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Where PnoeBus heard the rival bards rehearſe, 
And bade the Laurels/lezrry the lofty verſe: 
| In vain! Nor Puros us, nor the boaſled Nas," 

Inflime the raptur'd ſoul with rays divine: 
None but the Fair infuſe the facred fire, 
And love with vocal art informs the lyre. 

A 2 


When 


uu 1 60 er reo Spa 
” wks Wha, 1 hy i ent wg 
” Viewtthe bright Harv of that wending age, 
His pleaſing pain he taught the Jute to breathe ; 
The Graces ſung, and wove his myrtle wreath. 
In youth, of patrimonial wealth poſſeſt, 
| The praiſe of ſcience faintly watih'd his breaſt : 
But, fir'd to fame by St DE x's roſy ſmile, 
Swift o'er the laureat realm he urg d his toil. a 
His Mus, by-rature form'd to pleaſe the Fair, 
Or fing of Heroes with majeſtic air, 
To melting ftrains attun'd her voice, and ftrove 
To waken all the tender Pow'rs of love : 
More ſweetly ſoft her awful beauty ſhone, 
Than Jux O 'grac'd with CYTHEREA'S zone. 


As Angels love, congenial ſouls unite 
Their radiance, and refine each other's light: 
The florid, and ſublime, the grave, and gay, 
From WALLER's beams imbibe a purer ray: 
Mumin' d thence in equal Lays to bound 
Their copious ſenſe, and harmoniſe the found ; 
With varied Notes the curious ea to pleaſe, 
2 EPO... 

Maker, and madel, of melodious verſe! 
Accept theſe votive honors at thy herſe. 
While I with filial awe attempt thy praiſe, 
Infuſe thy Genius, and my fanſy raiſe | 


So, 


DEDICATION. 
To Onrazvs pay the: ſong, his Shade inſpires. . 


In WaLLen's fame, O faireſt Hart ey! view 
What verdant palms ſhall owe their birth to You- 
To You what deathleſs charms are thence decreed, 
In $xcnanrssa's fate vouchſaſe to read. 
Secure beneath the wing of with'ring TIME, 

Her beauties flouriſh in Ambroſial prime: 
Still kindling 'rapture, ſee! ſhe moves in ſtate; 
Gods, Nymphs, and Heroes, on her triumph wait. 
Nor think the lover's praiſe of love's delight 
In pureſt minds may ſtain 8 

So CynTRIA ſhines on ARETHUsA's eg , 
A fainted VikxTUe to the fpheres may fing 
Plenteous of native wit, in letter'd caſe 

Politely form'd, to profit and to pleaſe, | 

To Fant whate'er was due he gave to Fans; 
And, what he could not praiſe, forgot to name: 
Thus EDzx's roſe without a thorn diſplay d 
Her bloom, an in a fragrant bluſh decay d. 


When bliſsful years in golden circles roll'd : 

Pure from deceit, devoid of fear and ſtriſe, 

Aw * at" 
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That Angel-frame, with chafle attraftion gay, 


DEDTCATION. 


Taught the young groves their paſſion to refound : 
Fancy perſu'd the paths where beauty led, 

To pleaſe the living, or deplore the dead. | 
While to their warbled woe the rocks reply'd, ' 
From death redeem'd by verſe, the vaniſh'd Fair 
Breath'd in a flow'r, or ſparkled in a ſtar. 
Bright as the ſtars, and fragrant as the flow'rs | 
Where SPRING reſides in ſoft Ex Ys IAR bow'rs ; 
While theſe the bow'rs adorn, and they the ſphere, 
Will SachARISSsA's charms in ſong appear. © 
Yet, in the preſent age, her radiant name 
Muſt take a dimmer interyal of fame; 
When You to full meridian luſine riſe, 
With Mon To's ſhape, and Gron ANA eyes; © 
With CaRL15LE's wit, her geſture, and her mein; 
And, like ſeraphic Rien, with zeal ferene: 
In ſweet aſſemblage all their graces join'd 
To language, mode, and manners more refin'd! 


Mild as the dove-ey'd Morn awakes the Mar, 
Their joy, their wiſh, their wonder, and deſpair. 
Far-beaming thence what bright ideas flow ! 
The ſifter-arts with fudden rapture glow : 


Her TI: AR tints the PalxTER-Nymph reſumes; 
* canvas warm with w beauty blooms: - 


In- 


DEDICATION. 
Inſpir d with life by 8 c uUIYTUn = happy toil, 

Proud to receive the form, by fate deſign'd 

But hear, O hear the Mus xs heav'nly voice! 

The waving woods, and echoing vales rejoice : 

Attend, ye gales! to MancanzraA's praiſe ; 

And all ye lining Loy Es record the Lays! 

So, PHILOMELa charms th' In ALI AR grove, : 
When Venus, in the glowing Orb of love, J 
Ofer ocean, earth, and air, extends her renn 
The firſt, the brighteſt, of the ſtarry train. 3 


What far rite Youth affign the Fates to riſe, 
In bridal pomp to lead the blooming prize? 
Whether his father's Garter'd ſhield ſuſtains 
Trophies, atchiev'd on GALL1a's viny plains : 
Or, ſmiling Pxacz a mingled wreath diſplays, 
Adorn, ye Fates! the fav'rite Youth affign'd, 
With each ennobling grace of form, and mind : | 
In merit make him great, as great in blood; 
Great without pride, and amiably good : 
His breaft the guardian Ark of heav'n-born iw. 
Ta ſtrike a faithleſs age with conſcious awe. 4 
In choice of friends by manly reaſon fway'd ; Go 
Not fear'd, but honor d; and with love obey d. 

A4 In 


DEDICATION. 


Wile, brave, and ſtudious to ſupport the State. 
That Heav'n may judge the choiceſt bleffings due 3 


With candor firm ; without ambition, bold ; 


vazious Good compriz'd in You. 
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Danger His M4A1 BS 1 1 
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LAY » To »” n_ ” 


(being PRINCE) 


aun the Road at siur An NERO. 


IW had his Hronnss bid farewel to 

. Sparn, | 

Ee Shane ———— 

the Main; | 

— bounty in his hip he feafl 

Th' Hz 3y r'nran Princes, wen; apa 5 

To ſind chat wat'ry wilderneſs exceed - 

The entertalameicef — v. 

Healths to both Kings, attended with the roar 

Of cannons echo'd from th' affrighted ſhore, 

With loud reſemblance of his thunder, prove 

Bace nus the feed of dloud-compelling Jovs : 

While to his harp divine An: on fings SY 

The loves, and conqueſts, of our AL BIO Kings. 
Of the fourth Enpwand was his noble ſong, 

Fierce, goodly, valiant, beautiful and young: 

dp 6 


Rais d the White Roſe, and tranipled en the Red: 
Til Love, triumphing o'er the vifior's pride, 
Benghe Mans nd Wants wth mga bes 
Negleted Wan wi ex (whoſe bold hand, like Fate, , 
Gives and reſumes the ſceptre of our State) 
Woos for his Maſter ; and, with double ſhame, 
The Lady B o xa ; whom juſt anger burns, 
Ah! ſpare your ſwords, where beauty is to blame; 
Love gave th' affront, and muſt repair the ſame : , 
When Francs ſhall boaſt of her, whoſe conqu'ring eyes 
Have made the beſt of ExcL1s# hearts their prize; 
Have pow'r to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And change again the counſels of our State. 
What the prophetic Muſe intends, alone 
To him that feels the ſecret wound is known. 
Wich the ſweet ſound of this harmonious Lay 
About the keel delighted dolphins play; 
Too ſure a fign of ſea's enſuing rage, 
Which muſt anon this Royal troop engage: 
To whom ſoft ſleep ſeems more ſecure and ſweet, 
Within the town commanded by our flect. 
Theſe mighty Peers plac'd in the gilded barge, 
Proud with the burden of ſo brave a charge; 


With painted oars the youths bein to fweep 


2 Poms — 1 
— from ranguified Han xv's heat; . 


a 
* 


NzyrTowe's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding Deep: 


Which ſoon becomes the ſeat of ſudden war 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
As when a ſort of luſty ſhepherds try 

Their force at foot-ball, care of victory 


 Pozus S ſeveral O 
Makes them falute fo rudely breaſt to breaſt, 
That their encounter ſeems too rough for jeſt ; 
Toſt to and fro, is urged by them all: 

So fares the doubtful barge 'twixt tide and winds ; 
Yet the bold Barons ſtill ſecurely tom d; 
CRHARLIIZ s and his virtue was their facred load: 


Than which a greater pledge heav'n could not give, 


That the good boat this tempeſt ſhould out - live. 
But ftorms increaſe; and now no hope of grace 
Among them ſhines, fave in the Px1nce's face; 
To danger, horror, and unwelcome night. 
The gentle veſſel, (wont with ſtate and pride 
On the ſmooth back of filver Tuauzs to ride,) 
Wanders aftoniſh'd in the angry Main, 
As Titan's car did, while the golden rein 
Fill'd the young hand of his advent rous ſon, 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whoſe defire 
Waves threaten now, as that was ſcar'd by fire. 
Should find refiſtance from fo light a thing; 
Th' oppreſſed veſſel doth the charge abide, 
Only becauſe aſſkil'd on ev'ry fide: 
So men with rage and paſſion ſet on fire, 
Trembling for haſte, impeach their mad defire. 
The pale IBB RIAA s had expir'd with fear, 
® Phaeton. © - 


E þ 


4 Pons wm ſeveral Ocrafions. 
To ſee the Px1nc x with danger mov'd no more, 
Than with the pleaſures of their Court before: 
God-like his courage ſeem'd, whom nor delight 
Could ſoften, nor the face of Death affright: 


Next to the pow'r of making tempeſts ceaſe, 
Was in that ſtorm to have ſo calm a peace. 


Great Ma no cod no greater tempeſt feign, 
When the loud winds uſurping on the Main, 

For angry Jun o, labor'd to deſtroy 

The hated reliques of confounded Taor: 
His bold EN IZA, on like billows toſt 

In a tall ſhip, and all his country loſt, 
Diſſolves with fear ; and, both his hands upheld, 
Prodhims them hagpy when the Coven ef que 
In honorable fight : our Hero ſet 

In a ſmall ſhallop, Fortune in his debt, 

So near a hope of crowns and ſceptres, more 
Than ever Px1an, when he flouriſh'd, wore; 
His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 

That argues fear: if any thought annoys 

The Gallant Youth, tis love's untaſted joys; 
And dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 

For which he lately pawn'd his heart in France; 
Where he had ſeen a brighter Nymph, than ® ſhe 
That ſprung. out of his preſent foe, the ſea. 
That noble ardor, more than mortal fire, 

The conquer'd ocean could not make expire; 
Nor angry TazT1 s raiſe her waves above 
Th' heroic Pz1 xc 8's courage, or his love: 
Twas indignation, and not fear he felt, 
| The marine fru d periſh, where that image dwelt. 

Va. | Ah 
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Pozus per. ſeveral Occafions. 


: 
Ah Lov x forbid! the nobleſt of thy train 

Should not ſurvive to let her know his pain: 

Is entertain'd with ſome leſs ſerious game, 

Among the bright Nympbs of the GaLLic x Court; 


All highly bern, obſequious to her ſport : 
But half reveal, and half their beauties hide : 
She the giad morning, which her beams does throw 
Upon their ſmiling leaves, and gilds them fo: 
Like bright Au zo na, whoſe refulgent ray 
Foretels the fervor of enſuing day; 
To leafie ſhadows, from the threaten'd heat. 

From Cu #1 v's ſtring of many ſhafts that fled, 
Wing d with thoſe plumes which noble Fau had 
As through the wond ring world ſhe flew, and told 
Some had already touch'd the Royal Maid; 

But Lovz's firſt ſummons ſeldom are obey'd : 

Light was the wound, the Par ne x's care unknown, 
She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 
His glorious name had ſo poſſeſt her ears, 
That with delight thoſe antique tales ſhe hears 
Of Jason, Tu 232 us, and ſuch Worthies old, 
As with the ftory beſt reſemblance hold. 

And now ſhe views, as on the wall it hung, 

What old Mus us fo divinely fung : 
Which art with life and love did fo inſpire, 
That ſhe diſcerns, and favours that defire, 
Which there provokes th' advent'rous youth to ſwim, 
. 

B 3 | 


6 Pos n ſeveral Gn. 

To frame his ſtory like that amorous Gu 2 ˙2. 
For from the ſtern of ſome good Ship appears 
A friendly light, which moderates their fears : 
New courage from reviving hope they take, 
And climbing o'er the Waves, that taper make; 
On which the hope of all their lives depends, 
As his on that fair H z z o's hand extends. 
The ſhip at anchor, like a fixed Rock, | 
Breaks the proud billows which her large fides knock ; 
Whoſe rage reſtrained, foaming higher ſwells, 
And from her port the weary barge repels, 
Threatning to make her, forced out again, 

Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 

Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain ; the Fates 
Would not be moved for our ſiſter States: 

For Enc ran v is the third ſucceſsful throw, 

And then the Genius of that land they know: 
Whoſe Prix muſt be (as their own books deviſe) 
Lord of the ſcene where now his danger lies. 
Well ſung the Roman bard; © all human things 
« Of deareſt value hang on ſlender firings.” 

O ſee the then ſole hope, and in defign 
Of Heav'n our joy, ſupported by a line! 
Which for that inſtant was Heav'n's care above, 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jovn, 
On which the fabric of our world depends; 
One link diſſolv d, the whole creation ends. 


0 „ 
Of His MaJjzsry's receiving the News of = 


the Duke of Bucx1nGnan's Death. 
o earneſt with thy Gov! Can no new care, 


No ſenſe of danger interrupt thy pray r? 
The facred wreſtler, till a blefling giv'n, 
Quits not his hold, but halting conquers heav'n : 
Ner was the ſtream of thy devotion ſtop' d, 
When from the body fuch a limb was lop'd, 

As to thy preſent ſtate was no leſs maim ; 


Tho? thy wiſe choice has fince repair d the ſame. 


Bold Ho uE = durſt not ſo great virtue feign 
In his * beſt pattern: of PaTzocLivs lain, 
With ſuch amazement as weak mothers uſe, 
Vet fell his darfing by th' impartial chance 
Of war, impos'd by Royal Hero 's Hnce: 
'Thine in full peace, and by a vulgar hand 
Torn from thy beſum, left his high command. 
+ The famous painter cou'd allow no place 
For private ſorrow, in a Prince's face: 
Yet, that his piece might not exceed belief, 
He caſt a veil upon ſuppoſed grief. 
"Twas want of fuch a precedent as this, 
Their Pr ozBu s ſhou'd not act a fonder part 
For the 1 fair boy, than he did for his hart: 
Nor blame for Hrac tur us' fate his own, 


That kept from him wiſh'd death, had'ſt thou been 


7 


He 


8 Poms $ 8 


| He that with thine ſhall weigh good Daviy's deeds, 


Shall find his paſſion, nor his love, exceeds: + 

He curſt the mountains where his brave friend dy d, 
But let falſe ZI na with his heir divide: 
Where thy immortal loye to thy bleſt friends, - 

Like that of Heav'n, 2 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great - mind, 


God-like, unmov'd; and yen like woman, kind! 


Which of the antient Poets had not brought 


Our CRHARIES's pedigree from heav'n; and taught 


How ſome bright dame, compreſt by mighty Jovz, 
Produc'd this mix'd Divinity and Love? 


To the K1NG on his Navy. 


Homage to thee, and peace to all ſhe brings: 


ERxE-E'ER thy Navy ſpreads her canvas wings 


z 


The Fzzncn, and SyanianD, when hy Fg appr 
N 


Forget their hatred, and conſent to fear. 

So Jo vs from Ina did both hoſts ſurvey, 

And when he pleas'd to thunder part the fray. 
Ships heretofore in ſeas like fiſhes ſped, - 

The mightieſt till upon the ſmalleſt fed : 
Thou on. the Deep impoſeſt nobler lz 1 50 
And by that jultice haſt remov'd the cauſe . 
Of thoſe rude tempeſty, which, for rapine ſent, 
Too oft, alas! involy'd the innocent. 

Now ſhall the Ocean, as thy Trax x 5, be free 
From both thoſe fates, of flerms, and piracy. 
ut we moſt happy, who enn fear no force 
E e r aah 


4 , d ht þ * ä W * b P s ** * ah . & 
* N f * , * 4 . * 3 * Wr ” q . 7 * * . a : * 9 * 
- o - 
* . 
- 4 


'Tis not ſo hard for greedy foes to ſpeil 
Another nation, as to touch our ſoil. | 
Should Nature's ſelf invade the world again, 
And o'er the centre ſpread the liquid Main, 
Thy pow'r were ſafe; and her deſtructive hand 
Wou'd. but enlarge the bounds of thy command: 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
And ride in triumph o'er the drowned Ball: 
Thoſe tow'rs of oak o'er fertile plains might go, 
And viſit mountains where they once did grow. 

The world's reſtorer once cou'd not endure, 
That finiſh'd Ban L ſhou'd thoſe men ſecure, 
Whoſe pride deſign d that fabric to have ſtood 
Above the reach of any ſecond flood: 
To thee his choſen more indulgent, He 
Dares truſt ſuch pow'r with ſo much piety. 

— 


9 


— 


On the taking of SALLE. 


F Jason, Tuzs2vs, and ſuch Wortkies old, 


Light ſeem the tales antiquity has told. 
Sack beaſts, and monſters, nne 
Some places only, and ſome times, infeſt. 
SALLE that ſcorn'd all pow'r and laws of men, 
Goods with their owners hurrying to their den; 
And future ages threatning with a rude, 
And favage race, ſucceſſively renew'd: 
Their King deſpifing with rebellious _ 
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10 Pois e ſeveral Occaflons. 
The Prophet once to cruel Acac faid, 
As thy fierce ſword has mothers childleſs made, 
So ſhall the fword make thine: and with that werd 

He hew'd the man in pieces with his frord. . 
Juſt Cranes like meaſure has return'd to theſe, 
Whoſe pagan hands had ftain'd the troubled ſeas : 
With ſhips, they made the ſpoiled merchant mourn ; 
With ſhips, their city and themſelves are torn. 

One ſquadron ef our winged caffles ſent 
O'er-threw their Fort, and all their Navy rent: 
.For not content the dangers to increaſe, 
| And act the part of tempeſts in the ſeas ; 

r 

flocks of ſheep and raviſh'd cattle bore. 
Safely they might on other nations prey; 
Fools to provoke the Sov'reign of the ſea! 
Mad Cacus fo, whom like ill fate perſuades, 
The herd of fair Al cu x na's ſeed invades; 
Who for revenge, and mortals glad relief, 
Sack'd the dark cave, and cruſh'd that horrid thief. 

Moxocco's Monarch, wondring at this fat, 

Had e in perſon, to have ſeen and known 
The injur' d world's revenger, and his own. 
rlither he ſends the chief among his Peers, 

Who in his bark proportion'd preſents bears, 
To the renown'd for piety and force, 
Poor captives manumis'd, and matchleſs horſe. 


Pots apes ſeveral Occafions. 17 
Upon his Ma z sTY's repairing of St. Paul; 


HAT ſhipwreck d veſſel, which th' Apoſtle bore, 

Scarce ſuſſer d more upon Ms LIT a's ſhore, 

Than did his Temple in the ſea of time ; 

Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 

When the firſt Monarch of this happy Ifle, - a 

Mov'd with the ruin of ſo brave a pile, 

This work of coſt and piety begun, 

To be accompliſh'd by his Glorious Son : _ 

Who all that came within the ample thought 4 

Of his wiſe Sire has to perſection brought. «+ {! 

He, like Au vn 10A, makes thoſe quarries leap- 2 

Into fair figures, from a confus'd heap: 

For in his art of regiment is found 

A pow'r, like that of harmony in ſound. 

Thoſe antique minſtrels ſure were CHanLEslike 

Cities their lutes, and ſubjefts hearts their firings ; 

On which with ſo divine a hand they ftrook, _ 

Conſent of motion from their breath they took: 

So, all our minds with his conſpire to grace 

The Gentiles' great Apoſtle; and deface {| 

Thoſe ftate-obſcuring ſheds, that like a chain 

Seem' d to confine, and fetter him again: 

| Which the glad Saint ſhakes off at his command, 

As once the viper from his facred hand. 

So joys the aged oak, when we divide 

_ The creeping ivy from his injur'd fide. 
Ambition rather would affect the fame 

Of ſome new ſtructure, to have horn her name: 


K. James I. 


3 | * 
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Two diſtant virtues in one aft we find, * 
The inodelly; 26d gest of l : 
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in is wn wort fare, ic gh: hin, 4) 
Reduce: an earneſt of h grand deſign, | 

To frame no-new Churek; bar the old e: © Ho 
More than by force of argument, or hand. * 
For, doubtful reaſon few car apprehend z 

And war brings ruin, where it ſhou'd amend: 
beauty, with a bloodleſs conqueſt, finds 

A welcome ſov'reignty in rudeſt minds. 

Not ought, which 8 n DAs wond ring Queen beheld 
Amangſt the works of So Lou on, excelld 
His ſhips, and building; emblems of a heart 
Large both in magnanimity, and art. 


While the propitious heav'ns this work attend, 


Long wanted ſhowers they forget to ſend: 
As if they meant to make it underſtood 


„ a. 
The Kro built all; but Carte s, the weſtern end. | 
So proud a fabric to devotion givin, 
At once it threatens, and obliges, heav n! 

1 Laon z non that had the Gods in pay, 

4 NeyTuxe, with him * that rules the facred day, 
1 Cou d no ſuch ſtructure raiſe: Txor wall d fo high, 
Th' Arz1 Des might as well have forc'd the sky. 

* Apollo. Glad, 


> 


besser 2 * 


Glad, thowgh-amazed, are our neighbonr Kings, 
46 =: 
They In not arge ito" the dreadful _” 

The tack is af de, 2 
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To be Quz nn, occafiow'd upon. fight FF 
Her MajzsTY's Re. | 7 


WIe. which to A 
Preſents that beauty, which the dazling light 
Of Royal ſplendor hides from weaker eyes: = 
And all acceſs, fave by this art; denies _. | "x 
Here only we haut courage to behold 
This beam of glory: here we dare unfold 
The gracious image, ſeeming to give leave, ———_ 
Propitious ſtands, vouchſaſing to be ſeen; 3 
And by our Muſe faluted, Mighty Qu EA: _—_— 
In whom th" extremes of pow'r and beayty mayygs.. 2 
The Qu x 2 xzof Bu1Ta1n; and the Que 3x of love 

As the bright ſun (ta which we owe no fight. 
Of equal glory to your beauty's light) 
Is wiſely place'd ia ſo ſublime a ſeat, 
T'extend his light, and moderate his heat: 
So, happy tis you move in ſuch a ſphere, 
In human breafts might qualify that fire, 
Which kindled by thoſe eyes had flamed higher, 

| Than 


14 fou n ſeveral Occgfons. _ 
But as their meaneſs larger hope imparts: 

Your Beauty more the fondeſt lover moves 

With admiration ! for a pitch fo high 

(Save facred CruarLs s his) never love durſt fly. 

' Heav'n, that preſer d a ſceptre to your hand, 

Favor'd our freedom more than your command: * 
Beauty had crown'd you, and you muſt have been 
The whole world's miſtreſs, other than a Qu EER. 
All had been rivals, and you might have ſpar d, 
Or kill'd, and tyranniz'd, without a guard. 

No pow'r atchiev'd, either by arms or birth, £1 
Equals Lovz's empire, both in heav'n and earth: 
Such eyes as yours on Jo v himſelf have thrown 
As bright, and fierce a lightning, as his own: 
Witneſs our Jovs, prevented by their flame 

In his ſwift paſſage to th Hs syz nran Dame: 
When, like a lion, finding, in his' way 

To ſome intended ſpoil, a fairer prey; 

The Royal Youth, purſuing the report 

Of beauty, found it in the Ga 11 c Court: 

A doubtful combat in his noble thought : 

Should he confeſs his greatneſs, and his love, | 
And the free faith of your Great Brother prove; 
With his F AczaTzs, breaking through the cloud 


* Lewis XIII. K. of France. + D. of Buckingham. 
And. 


Pons e ſeveral: Occafons. 16 | 
And mixing with thoſe Gallants at the Ball, 
Dance with the Ladies, and outſhine them all? 
Or on his journey o'er the mountains ride ? — 
So, when the fair LucoTaos he eſpy d, 


| To check his Steeds impatient Pn os earn'd, 


Though all the world was in his courſe concern'd. 
What may hereafter her meridian do, 
Whoſe dawning beauty warm'd his boſom ſo? 
Not ſo divine a flame, ſince deathleſs Gods 
Forbore to viſit the defil'd abodes 
Of men, in any mortal breaſt did burn; 

Nor ſhall, till piety and they return. 


Of the Quzz v. ry 


HE lark, that ſhuns on lofty boughs to build 
Her humble neſt, lies filent in the field : 
But if (the promiſe of a cloudleſs Day) 
Avuzora ſmiling bids her riſe, and play; 
Then ftrait ſhe ſhews, twas not for want of voice, 3 
Or pow'r to climb, ſhe made ſo low a choice: _ 
Singing ſhe mounts, her airy wings are ſtretch d - 
Tow' rds heav'n, as if from heav'n her note ſhe fetch d. 
So we, retiring from the buſy throng, 
Uſe to reſtrain th ambition of our ſong ; 
Breaks from the Court, indulgent to her rage; 
Thither my Muſe, like bold PrRowBTHE us; flies, 
To light her Torch at Gronana's eyes. 
Thoſe ſov'reign beams, which heal the wounded ſoul, 
And all our cares, but once beheld, controul! 


{ 16 Pozus wor ſeveral Octdfions. 
N There the poor lover, that has long indur'd 
Some proud nymph's ſcorn, of his fond Paſſion cur'd, 
& glow-worm ſpy d; ſuppoſing he had found 
A moving diamond, a breathing ſtone ; 
For life- it had, and like thoſe jewels ſhone : 
He held it dear, till, by the fpringing Day 
Inform'd, he threw the worthleſs worm away. 
She ſaves the lover, as we gangrenes ſtay, 
By cutting hope, like a lop'd limb, away: 
This makes her bleeding patients to accuſe 
High heav'n, and theſe Expoſtulations uſe. 
* Cou'd nature then no private woman grace, 
„% Whom we might dare to love, with ſuch a face, 
** Such a complexion, and fo radiant Eyes, 
« Such lovely motion, and ſuch ſharp replies? 
« What envious Pow'r has plac'd this glorious light? 
Thus, in a ſtarry night, fond children cry 
For the rich ſpangles that adorn the sky; 
Which, tho' they ſhine for ever fixed there, 
, With light and influence relieve us here. 
All her affections are to one inclin'd; | 
Her bounty and compgffion, to mankind : 
To whom while ſhe fo far extends her grace, 
She makes but good the promiſe of her face: 
For mercy has, cou'd mercy's ſelf be ſeen, 
No ſweeter look than this propitious Qu x e x. 
Such guard, and comfort, the diſtreſſed find . 
From her large pow'r, and from her larger mind, 
That whom ill fate wou'd ruin, it prefers; 
For all the miſerable are made hers. 


Ferne . R, Oν,E‘ u.. 17 

80 the fair tree, whereon the eagle builds, | 
Poor ſheep from tempeſts, and their ſhepherds, ſhields: 
The royal bird poſſeſſes all the boughs, 
But ſhade, and ſhelter, to the flock allows. 

Joy of our age, and ſafety of the next! 
r 
To watt thy —— 
What vaſt hopes may theſe iſlands entertain, 
Where Monarchs, thus deſecnded, are to reign? | 
Led by commanders of fo fair a line, | 
Our ſeas no longer ſhall our pow'r confine. 
| A brave romance who wou'd exactly frame, 
Firſt brings his knight from ſome immortal dame: 
And then a weapon, and a flaming ſhield, 
Bright as his mother's eyes, he makes him wield : 
None might the mother of Ach I 25 be, 
But the fair pearl, and glory of the ſea: 
The man +, to whom great Mano gives ſuch fame, 
From the high bed of heav'nly Van vs came: 
And bur next CHa I= s, whom all the ſtars defign 
Fania ya erence ca tuber thre ** 
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Which nature hes om aro, il, ad care; 

Reſt to the limbs, and quiet Fconſer 43 IEP 
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18 Porus wer u Occaſions. 
Whomhear'n, andher AAA 
Above thoſe ills, which wretched mortals tafte. 
Bright as the deathleſs Gods, and happy, ſhe 
From all that may infringe delight is free - 
Lo vx at her royal feet his quiver lays, 
Such real pleaſures, ſuch true joys ſuſpenſe, 
What dream can I preſent to recompenſe? 
Shou'd I with lightning fill her awful hand, 
And make the clouds ſeem all at her command : 
Or place her mOLruyvs' top, a gueſt | 
Among th' Immortals, who with Nectar feaſt: | 
That pow'r wou'd ſeem, that entertainment, ſhort 
Of the true ſplendor of her preſent Court; 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms ſever d from the care. 
I,. that of fumes and humid vapors made, 
Aſcending do the feat of ſenſe invade, 
No cloud in fo ſerene a manſion find, 
To over- caſt her ever-ſhining mind: 
Which holds reſemblance with theſe ſpotleG ie, 
Where flowing N 11 us want of rain ſupplies ; 
That chryſtal heav'n, where P onn us never ſhrouds 
His golden beams, nor wraps his Face in clouds. 
But what ſo hard which Numbers cannot force ? 
So ſtoops the moon, and rivers change their courſe; 
The bold * Mz on1an made me dare to ſteep 
Jovz's dreadful temples in the dew of ſleep. 
And fince the Muſes do invoke my pow'r, 
I ſhall no more decline that facred bow'r, 
Where GLonana their great miſtreſs lies: 
* „ * ® Fhomer. ; 


— 


Charm 


Charm all her ſenſes ; till the joyful Sun 
Without a rival half his courſe has run: 


— x — nan tr ern nee | 
PUERPERIU NM. 


OU Gods that have the pow'r 
To trouble, and compoſe 
All that's beneath your Bow'r, 
Calm filence on the ſeas, on earth impoſe. 


Fair Vznvus, in thy ſoft arms 
The God of Rage confine ; 
For thy whiſpers are the Charms 
What tho' he frown, and to tumult do incline? 
Thou the flame 
Kindled in his Breaft can'ft tame, 
With that ſnow which unmelted lies on thine. 


Great Goddeſs, give this thy facred iſland reft, 
Make heav'n ſmile, 
That no Storm diſturb us, while 
Thy chief care, our Har rcon, builds her neſt. 


Great Groniana! fair Gren tan! | 
Rigs ao ti heav'n is, and fertile as earth; 
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upon her Landing. 


Gr of Euzors! where thy off. ſpring wears 
| All the chief crowns; where Princes are thy heirs: 
As welcome thou to ſea-girt Ba1Ta n 's ſhore, 
As erſtLaTon a (who fair CTT bore) 
To Dzios was: here ſhines a Nymph as bright, 
By thee diſelos d, with like increaſe of light. 

Why was her joy in Bz1Gc1a confin'd? 

Or why did you ſo much regard the wind? 
Scarce cou d the ocean (tho' inrag'd) have toſt 
Thy fov'reign bark, but where th'obſequious coaſt 
tw © ty de? Rouz's conqu ring hand 
More vanquiſh'd nations under her command 
Never reduce d: nern ſo 
Among her deathleſs progeny did go: 2 
A wreath of tow'rs adorn'd her rev'rend head, 
Mother of all that on Aunzzos1a fed. 

Thy godlike race muſt ſway the age to come; 
As ſhe O.yuyvs peopled with her womb. 

Wou'd thoſe commanders of mankind obey 
Their honor'd parent; all pretences lay | 
Down at your royal feet ; compoſe their jars, 

And on the growing Tu = x diſcharge theſe wars: 
The Chriſtian knights that facred tomb ſhou'd wreſt 
From pagan hands, and triumph o'er the Eaft: 
OurEncLand'sPrincs,andGaLiLia's Da urn, might 
Like young RINA Do, and Tan cn I DI, fight: : 
In fingle combate by their Swords again 

The nn and fierce SoLDan, ſlain; 


Again 
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ADAM, of all the ſacred Muſe· inſpir d, 
Onynzus er eee 
Their rude inhabitants his fong admir'd, 
And nature's ſelf, in thoſe that could not lye: 
Your beauty next our ſolitude invades, - 
And warms us ſkining through the thickeſt ſhades. 


Nor ought the tribute, which the wondring Court 
| Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to ſcorn 
The anſwer, and conſent, to that report, 

Which, echo-like, the country do's return : 
Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our fprings _ 
Preſent th' impartial images of things. 


A + rural judge diſpos'd of beauty's prize ; 
A funple ſhepherd was prefer'd to Jove: 
Came Juno, PaLLas, and the Queen of love, 
To plead for that, which was fo juſtly givn 
To the bright CakLIsIE of the Court of heay'n. 


CAAIISs III a name which all our woods are taught, 
Loud as their AmazxyLLtis, to reſound: 

Canis Ls! a name which on the bark is wrought 
Of erv'ry tree, that's worthy of the wound: 
From Px oz Bu s' rage our ſhadows, and our ſtreams, 1 
May guard us better than from CARII 81's beams. -4 
* Toſh, + Paris. The | 
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The Counteſs of CaRrLISLE is Mourning. 


Wann:: 
Dut juſt fo much as lets the ſun appear; 


Heav'n then would ſeem thy image, and reflect 


Thoſe ſable veſtmenta, and that bright aſpect. 
A ſpark of virtue by the deepeſt ſhade 
Of fad adverſity is fairer made ; 

Nor leſs advantage doth thy beauty get: 

A VIV us riſing from a fea of Jet! 

Such was th' appearance of new-formed light, 
While yet it ſtruggled with eternal night. | 
Then mourn no more, leſt thou admit increaſe 
Of glory, by thy noble Lord's deceaſe. 

We find not that the langhter- loving dame 
Mourn'd for Ancurszs; twas enough ſhe came 
To grace the mortal with her deathleſs bed, 
And that his living Eyes ſuch beauty fed; 
Had ſhe been there, untimely joy, through all 
| Mens hearts diffus d, had marr'd the funeral. 
Thoſe eyes were made to baniſh grief: as well 
Bright P"oz nv might affect in ſhades to dwell, 
As they to put on forrow : nothing ftands, 

But pow'r to grieve, exempt from thy commands. 
If thou lament, thou muſt do fo alone; 

Grief in thy preſence can lay hold of none. 

Yet fill perſiſt the memory to love x 
Of that great ME ACR, of our mighty Jovs : 
Who, by the pow'r of his inchanting tongue, 
Swords from the hands of threatning Monarchs wrung. 
War he prevented, or ſoon made it ceaſe ; 
Anftructing Princes in the arts of peace: | | 
Vent. | Such 


Ee fe . a” 
Such as made Su 8 Ba's enriom Queen reſort | 

To the * large-hearted — 

Had Hon = fat amongſt his wondring gueſts, 

He might have learn'd at thoſe ſtupendous feaſts, 

With greater bounty, and more facred ſtate, 

The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 
But oh! what elocution might he uſe, 
What potent charms, that could fo ſoon infuſe 
His abſent Maſter's love inte the heart 
Of HzxmxrietrTa! forcing her to part 

From her lov'd brother, country, and the fun ; 
And, like Cau1LLa, o'er the waves to run 
Into his arms: while the Pazxis1an dames 
Mourn for their raviſh'd glory; at her flames 
No leſs amasz'd, than the amazed ſtars, | 
When the bold charmer of Ta ns saiia wars 
With heav'n it felf ; and Numbers does repeat, 
Which call deſcending C x xT# 14. from her ſeat. 


— — 
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Anſwer to one who writ a Libel againſt the 
Counteſs of CARLISLE. 


THAT fary has provok'd r 
With Dion, to wound the Queen of love? 
Thy miftreſs* envy, or thine own deſpair ? 
Not the juſt ParLas in thy breaſt did move 
So blind a Rage, with ſuch a diff rent fate: 
FF 


In 


She gave affiſtance to his Tza01an foe; 
" that without a. rival * 


* Solomon, Doft 


14 Pots apor ſeveral O 
Doſt to the beauty of this Lady owe; JET 
While after her the gazing world does move. 


Canit thou. not ha:cantent to love alaws > 
Or, is thy miſtreſs nbt content with one? 


Haſt thou not read of Fairy An rnun's ſhield, 
Which, but diſelos d, amaz'd the weaker Eyes 
Of proudeſt foes, and won the doubtful field? 

So ſhall 933 


Should thy Iambicks ſwell into a book, 
6 2 


Hear'n be Gig d that plac'd her in the ckies ; 


Rewarding Pos zus, for inſpiring ſo 


His joyful beams: but Pu Zons is thy foe; 
So ill thou rhym'ſt againſt fo fair a light. 


| Of Her Chamber. 


\HEY taſte of death that do at heav's arrive; 


Nut we this paradiſe approach alive. 


Inffead WF Duarn, the dart of Love — frike; 


The 


high in titles, and the ſhepherd, * 


Forgets his greatneſs, and forgets his fear : 


All ſtand am d, and gazing on the Fair, 
Loſe thought of what themſelves or others are : 


Ambition loſe ; and have no other ſcope, 


Sve cas U favor, to imploy their hope. 


The 


Pozus b ſeveral Occafions. 25 
The Tx nac1an could (tho” all thoſe tales were true 


| The bold Gunz IIS tell) no greater wonders do: 
Before his feet ſo ſheep and lions lay, 


Fearleſs, and wrathlefs, while they heard him play. 
The gay, the wiſe, the gallant, and the grave, 
 Subdv'd alike, all but one paſſion have: 

No worthy mind, but finds in hers there is 
Something proportian'd to the rule of his : 
(Born for no one, but to delight the race 
Of men) like PA os nus, ſo divides her light, 


—Y 
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To PHnuyL L 1s. 


Hrzri s, twas Love that injur d you, 

And on that rock your Turns 1s threw; 
Who for proud Cx Lia could have dy'd, 
While you no lefs accur'd his pride. 

Fond Loves his darts at random throws, 
And nothing ſprings from what he ſows : 
From foes diſcharg'd, as often meet 

The ſhining points of arrows fleet, 

In the wide air creating fire; 

As fouls that join in one defire. | 
Love made the lovely Vzuus bun 

In vain, and for the 1 cold youth mourn, 
Who the perſuit of churliſh beaſts 

'Prefer'd to fleeping on her breaſts. 
Lovs makes fo many hearts the prize 

„ Cn 0 
.* Orghens. f Adonis. Which 


26 Pozus we vera Oragffons.” 
Which ſhe regards no more; than they 
The tears of lefler Beauties 
So have I ſeen the loſt-clouds pour 
Into the Sea a uſeleſ ſhow'r; 
And the vex'd ſailors curſe the rain, 
For which poor ſhepherds pray'd in vain. 
Then, PRTIII a, fince our paſſions are 
Govern'd by chance; and not the care, 
But ſport of heav'n, which takes delight 
To look upon this Pa ATA Ia fight 

Of Love, fill flying, or in chaſe, 
Never encount'ring face to face; 
No more to Loves we'll facrifice, 
But to the beſt of Deities: 
And let our hearts, which Love disjoin u, 
By his kind mother be combin'd. 


— " : 
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To my Led if NonzTHUMBERLAND, 
pas the Death of bis Lady. 


0 tb owe be fine ans bids 

But the whole debt not to be paid by n. 
Thoſe ſhow'rs, the eyes of us your ſervants rain. 
Shall grief contract the largeneſs of that heart, 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part? as 
Virtue wou'd bluſh, if time ſhould boaſt (which dries, 
Her ſole child dead, the tender mother's eyes) | 
| Your mind's relief; where reaſon triumphs fo 
Over all paſſions, that they ne er cou'd grow 


Beyond 
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Beyond their limits in your noble breaſt, 
To harm another, or impeach your reſt. 
This we obſery'd, delighting to obey 
One, who did never from his great ſelf ſtray: 
Whoſe mild example ſeemed to engage 
Th' obſequious ſeas, and teach them not to rage. | 
The brave ENILIus, his great charge laid down, 
(The force of Roux, 1 
In his loſt ſons did feel the cruel ſtroke 
Of changing Fortune ; and thus highly ſpoke | 
Before Ro u x's people: © We did oft implore, 
That if the heav'ns had any bad in ſtore 
« For your £x6141vs, they wou'd pour that ill 
On his own houſe, and let you flouriſh ſtill. 
You on the barren ſeas, my Lord, have fpent 
Whole ſprings; and ſummers to the publick lent : 
Suſpended all the pleaſures of your life, 
And ſhorten d the ſhort joy of ſuch a wiſe: 
For which your country's more obliged, than, 
For many lives of old, leſs-happy, men. 
You, that have facrific'd fo great a part 
Of youth, and private bliſs, ought to impart 
Your ſorrow too; and give your friends a right 
As well in your affliftion, as delight. 
Then with ENI IAN courage bear this croſs, 
Ought to aſſect. And tho? her form, and youth, 
Her application to your will, and truth; 
That noble ſweetneſs, and that humble ſtate, 
"(All anch d away by ſuch a hafty fate!) 
- Might give excufe to any common breaft, 
ak adn de a & wand. at 
a | 2 


Yet 
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Yet let no portion of your life be ſtain d 
With paſſion, but your character maintain d 
To the laſt Act: it is enough her ſtone 
May honour'd be with ſuperſeription 


Of the fole Lady, who had pow'r to move 
The great NoxTHUMBERLAND to grieve, and love. 


— 


n 


To my Lonzp ADMIRAL, of his late 
Sickneſs and Recovery. 


Ir n joy like ours, the Tyrxactan youth invades 
Onynevs, returning from th' ETL ys1an ſhades, 
Ruler the Mos, and his ſtay implore ; | 
Make it their public fait, he would no more 

Deſert them ſo; and for his ſpouſe's fake, 

His vaniſh'd love, tempt the LeTuz zan lake: 

The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, 

( Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 

Who ſhall the fair Eu AnTD Ie E ſucceed: 
EunyDpics! for whom his num'rous moan 
Makes liſt ning trees, and ſavage mountains groan : 
Thro all the air his ſounding firings dilate 

Sorrow, like that which touch'd our hearts of late. 
Your pining fickne(s, and your reſtleſs pain, 

Scarce thro' the nation ſpread, 'twas fear'd by all 
That our Great CzanLiss, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in you, 
Would be perplexed how to chuſe a new. 


So 
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80 more than private was the joy, and grief, 
That at the worſt it gave our fouls relief, 
That in our age ſuch ſenſe of virtus liv'd ; 

They joy d is jultly, and fo july griev'd. 

Her ſelf to ſuffer in thoſe ſharp extremes: 

But from thoſe cheeks which all the world admirer. 

The ftem thus threaten'd, and the fap in thee, 

Droop all the branches of that noble tree! 

Their beauty they, and we our loves ſuſpend, 

Nought can our wiſhes, fave thy health, intend. 
As lillies over-charg'd with rain, they bend -."; "8 
Their beauteous heads, and with high heav'n contend: 
Fold thee within their ſnowy arms, and cry 

He is too faultleſs, and too young, to dye. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Who would not languiſh, by fo fair a train 

To be lamented, and reſtor d again? 
Though to the Bleſt? O'er young Aponie fo . 
Fair VE AUS mourn'd, and with the precious ſhow'r 

Of her warm tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing flow'r. 

The next fupport, fair hope of your great name, 
And ſecond pillar of that noble frame, 
By leſs of thee would no advantage have, 
But ſtep by ſtep perſue thee to the grave. 
And now, relentleſs Fate about to end | 
The line, which backward does fo far extend 
With brave ſpirits, and with brighteſt eyes; 
C 3 
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Kind Pu 0s BUs interpoling, bid me fay i, . - 
Such ſtorms no more ſhall ſhake that houſe ; but they 
Like Nzrrunz, and his 1 ſea-born Neice, ſhall be 
The ſhining glories of the land and fea: 
Wick courage guard, and beauty war, our age; 
— TREE 
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Srav. ProzBus, ſlay! 
The world to which you fly fo faſt, 
Conveying day 
From us to them, on pr your lafle 
With no ſuch object, nor ſalute yeur riſe 
With no ſuch wonder, as px Moxnar's eyes. 


Well do's this prove 
The error of thoſe antique books, | 
Which made you move > 
About the world: her chinkdly looks q 
ends 6s your Vit NOS djs 
Did not the rowling earth ſnatch her away. 


F. 


On my bps. 1 ssw Piss. 


8 


UCH was Purocuea, and ſuch . Don? flame! 
The + niatchlefs S 1 xy that immortal frame | 
Of perfe& beauty, on two pillars plac'd: 

Not his high fancy could one pattern, grac'd | | 
With ſuch extremes of excellence, compoſe z =_ 15 
Wonder fo diſtant in ane face diſcloſe! 


1 
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Moves certain love; bat with as doubtful fate, 
As when, beyond our greedy reach, we ſee 
Inviting fruit on too ſublime a tree. 
a rn 
Amaz'd we ſee in this one garland hound. 

Had but this copy, (which the artiſt took 

From the fair picture of that noble book) 

Stood at Ka LA DEA, * the brave friends had jarr'd; 
And, rivals made, th' enſuing flory marr'd. 

Juſt nature firſt inſtructed by his thought, | 

In his own houſe thus praftis'd' what he taught: 
This glorious piece tranſcends what he could think ; 
So much his blood is nobler than his ink ! 


: — 
—— 


— — 


7 V4 x Dye k. 


RAW 
Not our delights alone, but loves ! 
From thy ſhop of beauty we 
The heedleſs lover does not know 
Whoſe eyes they are that wound him ſo; 
But, confounded with thy art, 26 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, | 
Feel kis old woid blood Bulk again, 


5 — 
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Nor ſcorn, nor cruelty does find: 

But gladly fuſfers a falſe wind 

To blow the aſhes of deſpair 

From the reviving brand of care. 

Fool | that forgets her fiubborn look 
This ſoftneſs from thy finger took. 
Strange! that thy hand ſhould not inſpire 
The beauty only, but the fire: 

Not the form alone, and grace, 

But act, and power, of a face. 

May'f thou yet thy ſelf as well, 

As all the world beſides, excel! 

So you th' unfeigned truth rehearſe, 
(That I may make it live in verſe). . 
Why thou could'ſt not, at one aſſay, 
That face to aſter- times convey, 
Which this admires. Was it thy wit 
To make her oft before thee fit? 
Confeſs, and we'll forgive thee this: 
For who would not repeat that bliſs? 
And frequent fight of ſuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame? 
Yet who can tax thy blameleſs skill, 
Though thy good hand had failed ſtill; 
When nature's ſelf ſo often errs? 
She for this many thouſand years 
Seems to have praftis'd with much care, 
To frame the race of women fair ; 
Yet never could a perſect birth 
Produce before, to grace the earth: 
Which waxed old, ere it could ſee 
Her that amaz'd thy Art, and thee. 


A 9 9 


Pozus h ſeveral Occafions. 33 
But now tis done, O let me know 
| Where thoſe immortal colors grow, 
That could this deathleſs piece compoſe ? —- 
In lilies ? or the fading roſe? | Sy 
No for this theft thou. haſt clmb'd high'r, 


Than did Pao ATA, for his fire. 


At Pzxs-Hvu RK 8 r. 


AD Dozer RZA lid when mortals made 
Choice of their Deities, this ſacred. ſhade 

Had held an altar to her pow'r, that gave 
The peace, and glory, which theſe alleys have : 
Embroider'd ſo with flowers where ſhe ſtood, 
That it became a garden of a wood. 
Her preſence has fuch more than human grace, 
That it can civilize the rudeſt place: 
Where nature ne'er intended it, nor art. 
No leſs than thoſe of old did Orynnus lyre: 
If the fit down, with tops all tow'rds her bow d, 
They round about her into arbors crowd: 
Or if ſhe walk, in ever ranks they ſtand, 
Like ſome well-marſhal'd and obſequious band. 
Amynaron ſo made flones and timber leap 
Into fair figures, from a confus'd heap-: 
And in the fymmetry” of her parts is found: 

A pow'r, like that of harmony-in- found. 

Ye lofty beeches, tell this matchleſs dame, 
Lad aaa a 
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It could not equalize the hundredth par, 
Of what her eye ˙ WR Shnus- 
Go, boy, and carve this paſſion'on the Bark 

Of yonder tree, which lands this htrid are 

Or te £1005 SS UE ak ae: 
Such more than mortal-making ſtars did thine ; 
That there they cannot but for ever prove * 
The monument, and pledge, of humble love: 
His humble love, whoſe hepe ſhall ne er viſe high'r, 
Than for a pardon that he dares admire. | 
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To my Lord of LEICESTER. 


| NC that thy trees at PIN- un gr, 
Oypreſſed with their timely load ; 
And ſeem to make their filent moan, 
That their great Lord is now abroad: 
They to delight his taſte, or eye, 
Would ſpend themſelves in fruit, and dye. 


Not that thy harmleſs deer repine, 

| Whoſe_arrows they would gladly ſtain: 

No, nor thy friends, which hold too dear 

That peace with Fnanc 2, which keeps thee there. 


All theſe are leſs than that great cauſe, 


For 


_ Of public, and domeſtic, care. 
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For one bright Nymph our youth contends, 
And on your yradent choice depends. 


Not the bright ſhield of ® Ti x71 i fon, 
(For which fach ftern debate did riſe, 
That the great Ajax TZ LIA uon 

Neſus d to live without the Prize) 
Thoſe Ac nV Peers did more engage, 


To warm us fo, when thou wert here, 
When Sirus does firſt appear. 
O fix this flame; and let defpair 


* — =" NEE 7 _—— 


Of the Lady who can ſſeep when ſbe pleaſes. 


O wonder S LA KY from careful lovers flies, 
To bathe himſelf in Sacuani s 34's eyes. 
As fair As rA once from earth to heav'n, 
So with our plaints offended, and our tears, 
Wiſe Sownvus to that paradiſe repairs ; 
Waits on her will, and wretches does forſake, - 
To court the Nymph, for whom thoſe wretches wake 
More proud than Pr os B us of his throne of gold 
Is the ſoft God, thoſe: ſofter limbs to held: 
Nor would exchange with Jovs, to hide the skies 

In dark hing clouds, the pow'r to-cloſe her eren: 
® Achilles. Exes, 


36 Poss apes. ſeveral Occafons. 
| Eyes, which ſo far all other lights. controul, 
They warm our mortal parts, but theſe-our foul! 

Let her free ſpirit, whoſe unconquer'd breaſt 
Holds fuch deep quiet, and untroubled reſt, 

Know, that tho” Ve uus, and her Son, — 
Her rebel heart, and never teach her care; 
Yet Hrn £ x may in force his vigils keep; 


And, fr enather joy, fapand har fep, 


W — — — — — —_ 


— of her being Painted. 


8 when a ſort of wolves infeſt the night, 
With their wild howlings at fair Cru TnIA's light; 
The noiſe may chaſe ſweet flumber from our eyes, 
But never reach the miſtreſs of the skies: 

| So, with the news of Sac nan s 54's wrongs, 
Her vexed ſervants blame thoſe envious tongues : 
Call Loe v to witneſs, that no painted fire 

* Can ſcorch men ſo, or kindle ſuch defire : 
While, unconcerned, the ſeems mov'd no more 
With this new malice, than our loves before ; 

On both our paſſions, without ſmile or frown. 

So little care of what is done below 
Hath the bright dame, whom heav'n affecteth ſo! 
Paints her, tis true, with the ſame hand which ſpreads 
Like glorious colors thro? the flow'ry meads ; 
When laviſh nature with her beſt attire 

Cloaths the gay ſpring, the ſeaſon of deſire: 

- Paints her, tis true, and does her cheek adorn, 
With the ſame art wherewith ſhe paints the morn : 


With 
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With the fame art, wherewith the gildeth ſo 
Thoſe painted clouds which form T'nau nanrias bow. 


Of her paſſing through « Crowd of People. 
S in old Cnaos (heav'n with earth confus'd, 
e elle eee 
The Sun his light no further could extend 
Than the next hill, which on his ſhoulders lean d: 
So in this throng bright Sacnanrs 3a fard, 
Oppreſs'd by theſe who ſtrove to be her guard: 
As ſhips, tho never fo obſequious, fall 
Foul in a tempeſt. on their Admiral. 
A greater favor this diforder brought 
Unto her ſervants, than their awful thoughe 
The yielding marble of her ſnowy breaſt. 
While Lov s inſults, diſguiſed in the cloud, 
And welcome. force, of that unruly crowd.. 
So th amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 
But when the wind her raviſh'd branches throws 
Tho' loch he ſeems her tender leaves to prefs, 
loth he is that friendly ſtorm ſhould ceaſe ; 
From whoſe rude bounty he the double uſe 
At once receives, of pleaſure, and excuſe. 


238 Perus . Oe. 
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Hrnsz 5, = youth of the infpired train, 

Fair Sacuanis 3a lov'd, but loy'd.in vain: 
Like PHoz BUs ſung the no leſs amorous boy; 
Like Darius ſhe, as lovely, and as coy! _ 
With Numbers he the flying Nymph purſues ; 8 
With Numbers ſuch as Pu oz » v s' ſelf might uſe! 
Such is the chaſe, when love and fancy leads, 
O'er craggy mountains, and thro' flow'ry meads ; 
Invok'd to teſtify the lover's care, | 
Or form ſome image of his cruel Fair. 

Urg'd with his fury, like a wounded deer, 

O'er theſe he fled; and now approaching near, 
Had reach'd the Nymph with his harmonious Lay, 
Whom all his charms could not incline to ſtay. 

Yet, what he ſung in his immortal ſtrain, | 
Though unſucceſsful, was not ſang in vain: | 

All, but the Nymph that ſhould redreſs his wrong, 
Attend his paſſion, and approve his Song. 

Like Pr 03 3v s thus, acquiring unſought praiſe, | 
He catch'd at love, and fill d his arms with bays. 


at 
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Fabula PROꝶEE BIS DaPennes. 


Rear juvenis Turxsis, Ph ot BiQUE ſacerdos, 

Ingenti fruſtra 8 ac H ARIS s ardebat amore. 

Hard Deus ipſe olim Dar NI majora canebat 
Nec fuit aſperior Dar R NE, nec pulchrior illa: 


Car- 
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Cuphis Herr ET 
Per rupes, per faxa, volans per in ese 
 Paſcua: formolm mans Ks componere Wee. 
Nunc illis crudeteta inan mente folebat. 
Ai ts real CN. — 
Audit, at nulks reſpexit mota querelis ! "£9 2 
Ne tamen omnino eaneret deſertus, ad alta 
Sidera perculſi referunt nova carmina montes. 
Elapsa reperit Darn n ſua laurea Pu OI us. 
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AY, lovely Dream ! where could'ſ thou 4d 
Colors of this glorious kind 
come hot frotn ay mortal place. | 


In heav'n afelf then fe wert e 
With that angel lie diſguiſe : 

Thus deluded am 1 bleft, 17 

And or my joy wick fed Eye. 


But ah ! this image i is, too kind | 

To be other than a Dream : 
Cruel SacHaris3A's mind 
Never put on that ſweet extreme? 


"Fair Dream] if thou intend'ft me grace; | 
Change that heav*nly face of tine; 
Paint deſpis d love in thy fate, 
. 


T 
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Pale, wan, and meagre let it look, Fe, 


With a pity-moving ſhape; 
Suck as wander by the brook 


Of Lz TA or from graves eſcape. 


To Mrs. W Servant to 
SACHARISSA. 
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Prove more propitions to my ſighted care, 

Than the bright dame's we ſerve: for her relief 

Werd with the long expreſions of my grief) 
Forbid my humble Muſe to court her train. 

So, in thoſe nations which the ſun adore, 
Some modeſt Px xs ran, or ſume wealt-ey'd Mo o x, 

No higher dares advance his daaled fight, | 
Than to fome gilded. cloud, which near the light. 
And, graced with his beau, out-ſhines the ref. 1 


Thy 
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Thy «kilful hand contributes to our woe, 
And whets thoſe arrows which confound us fo. 
A thouſand Cu IDs in thoſe curls do fit, 

(Thoſe curious nets!) thy ſlender fingers knit: 

The Gnrac zs put not more exactly on 

'Th' attire of Vzxvus, when the Ball ſhe won; 
Than Sacnants 3a by thy care is dref'd, 

When all our youth prefers her to the reſt. 

You the ſoft ſeaſon know, when beſt her mind 

May be to pity, or to love, inclin'd: 

In ſome well-choſen hour ſupply his fear, 

Whoſe hopeleſs love durſt never tempt the ear 

Of that ftern Goddeſs: you, her prieſt, declare 

What off rings may propitiate the Fair: 

Rich orient Pear!, bright ſtones that ne'er decay, 

Or poliſh'd lines which longer laſt than they. 

For if I thought ſhe took delight in thoſe, 

To where the chearful morn do's firſt diſcloſe, 

Wing'd with bold love, I'd fly to fetch fuch gems. 

But fince her eyes, her teeth, her lip excels 

All that is found in mines or fiſhes” ſhells; 

Her nobler part as far exceeding theſe, 

The ſhining jewels Gu z c, and TI or, beſtow'd 
On ® SyanTa's Queen, her lovely neck did load, 
And ſnowy wriſts: but when the town was burn d. 

Thoſe fading glories were to aſhes turn d: 

Her beauty too had periſh'd, and her fame, 

Had not the Muſe redeem'd them from the flame. 


E Hun. 
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AM . 


HILE in this park I fng, the Hüft ning deer 
Attend my paſſion, and forget to fear: 

When to the beeches I report my flame, 

They bow their heads, as if they felt the ſame : 

To Gods appealing when I reach their Bow'rs 
With loud complaints, they anſwer me in ſhow'rs. 
To Thee a wild and cruel foul is giv'n, AY 
More deaf than trees, and prouder than the heav'n ! 
Lovz's foe profeſs'd! why doſt thou falſly feign 
Thy ſelf a 8150 2 v from which noble ſtrain 
He fprurg, that could fo far exalt the name 

Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame ; 
That all we can cf love, or high deſire, 

Seems but the ſmoke of amorous 8 1b B1˙3 fire. 
Nor call her Mother, wao fo well does prove 

One breaſt may hold boch chaſtity, and love. 
Never can ſe, that ſo exceeds the ſpring 

In joy, and bounty, be ſuppos d to bring 

One ſo deſtructive: to no humane flock - 

We owe this fierce unkindneſs : but the rock, 

That cloven rock produc'd thee, by whoſe fide 
Nature, to recompence the fatal pride r 
Of fuch ſtern beauty, plac d thoſe + healing ſprings 3 
| Which not more help, than that deſtruftion brings. 
Thy heart no ruder than the rugged ſlone, 

I might, like Oxyeiev s, with my num'rous moan 
Melt to compaſſion : now, my. trait'rous ſong | | 
With thee conſpires, — aha: 4 


© Sir Philip Sidney. + Tunbridge Wells. 
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While thus I ſuffer not my felf to'loſe 


The memory of what augments my woes: 
Which flames as high as fancy can aſpire! 
Thi nt complain indulge cv at be. 
Of juſt Arol Lo, prefident of verſe; 
Highly concerned that the Muſe ſhould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had taught to ſing; 
Thus he advis'd me: On yon aged. tree- 3 
* Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the ſen; 
That there with wonders thy diverted. mind 
Some truce at leaſt may with this paſſion md. 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble ſwain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main ; 
A milder fate, than from her cold negle&! 
Yet there he'll pray, that the unkind may prove 
Blefſt in her choice; and vows this endleſs love 
Springs from no hope of. what ſhe enn confer, Þ * 
nr fm thoſe git which bnne's hs denp'Sen har. | 
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To mer Le Live sio Iv. F 


7 HY came I fo untimely forth. 1 
Into a world, which, wanting thee, - 
Could entertain us with no worth, | "WM „ 


Or ſhadow of - HR - 
From that which I was bom to; love!  _.. Ka 
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Yet, faireſt bloſſom! do not flight | 
2 —— 
The roſy morn refigns her light, 
And milder glory, to the noon: 


Whoſe dawning beauty warms us ſo? 


Hope waits upon the flow'ry prime ; 

And mmer, though it be leſs gay, 
Yet is not look'd on as a time | 
Of declination, or decay : | 
For, with a full hand, that does bring 
All that was promis' by the ſpring. 


— — — — — 


To Ano r. 


ane 
What you unto Turns1s owes 
I will tell you how I do 
SAacnanrs s love, and You. 
Joy falutes me, when I ſet 
My blef eyes on Au on zr: 
e with wonder I am ſtroolc, | 
Whule I on the other look. , 
I feet An onze complains, 
I have ſenſe of all her pains: 
| But for Sac nA I 
Do not only grieve, but die. 
All that of myſelf is mine, 
Lavely AvonzzrT! is thine, 


£0 * 
4 
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Sacnarts 34's captive fain _ 
Would untie his iron chain ;. | 
To thy gentle ſhadew run. 

If the foul had free eleftion 

To diſpoſe of her affeftion ; 

I would not thus long have born 
Haughty Sacranissa's ſcorn: 

But tis fure ſome Pow'r above, 
Which controuls our wills in love! 
If not love, a ſtrong defire 
To create and fpread that fire 


la my breaſt, ſallicites me, 


Beauteous Amore! for thee. 
"Tis amazement more than love, 

Which her radiant eyes do move: 

If lefs ſplendor wait on thine, 

Yet they ſo benignly ſhine, 

I would turn my dazled fight 

To behold their milder light. 

But as hard 'tis to deſtroy 

That high flame, as to enjoy: 

Heav'n (as eas ly ſcaPd) does know! 
Au onzTI as ſweet and good | 

As the moſt delicious food, : 

Life and gladneſs to the heart. 
SaCcHanrts ss beauty's wine, 

Which to madneſs doth incline : 

Such a liquor, as no brain | 


46 Peres ayer bene, Occafins 
Scarce can I to heav'n excuſe / 1 

Unto that adored dame: ' _ tf +: 

Fer 'tis not uakke the fame, 


So that if it could take end, 

Twould to heav'n it ſelf be due 

To ſucceed her, and not yon: 

Who already have of me 

All that's not idolatry: 
P 

9 np WEL 4 : 

Then ſmile on me, and I will prove, 
. CIIIG. 
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On the Friendfis * N 334 


and AMO RET. 


ELL me, lovely loving Pair! | 
Why fo kind, and fo ſevere? 
Why ſo careleſs of our care, " 
Only to your ſelves ſo dear? 


3 
You the pow'r of Lovx controul ; 


While the boy's deluded darts 


Can arrive at neither foul. | 
For in vain to either breaſt LEAH Gat 

Still beguiled Loys does comme 
Where he finds a foreign gueſt; © © 

Neither of your hearts at home. 


1 aue. 
Debtors thus with like deſign, * 


When they never mean to pay. 
That they may the law decline, 
To fe — friend mak > all . y. 


Not the filver doves that fly, 

Yoak'd in CrrRHEAIAꝰs car; 
Not the wings that lift ſo high, 

And convey her ſon fo far; 


Are fo lovely, ſweet, and fair, 

Or do more ennoble love; 

Are ſo choicely match'd a pair, 
ORE RINEID. 


N a * 8 
20 


\ MerzT, the Milky Way, 
_—  _—_ 
2 by d 


Au onzx, my lovely foe! | 

Tell me where thy firength does lye 

| ? 
Where the pow'r that charms us fo? 

In thy ſoul, or in thy eye?, 


| By that ſhowy neck alone; 
Or thy gracd in motion ſeen ; 

No fuch wonders cou'd be done: 
Yet thy waiſt is ſtraight, and clean, 


AMOR'E +: 


As Cur1v's ſhaſt; or Hsu d;: 
And pow'rful too, as either God. 


* 
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H lovely Ax oni, the care 
Of all that know what's good, or fair! 

Is heav'n become our rival too ? | 
Had the rich gifts, confer'd on you 

So amply thence, the common end 

Of giving lovers, — to pretend ? g 
Hence, to this pining ficknefs (meant 

To weary thee to a conſent 
Of leaving us) no pow'r is givin 
Thy beautics to impair : for heav'n 
"As roſes from their flalks we tear; 
When we would fill preſerve them new, 
And freſh, as en the buſk they grew. 
With ſuch a grace you entertain, 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So lightnings whick in florms appear, 
Scorch more than when the skies are clear. 
And as pale fickneſs does invade | 
Vour frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodging, flill more dear 
Make the bright gueſt, your ſoul, appear. 
So nymphs o'er pathleſs mountains born, 
Their light robes by the brambles tora 


— — 4 
From their fair limbs, expoſing new - = 
And unknown beauties to the view 
Of following Gods, increaſe their flame, 
And haſte, * 


_ 1 1 
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| Upon ihe Death Lene 


AY thoſe already curſt E582 21am plains, 
Where haſty death, and pining ficknefs, reigns, 
Prove all a defart! and none there make ftay, 
But ſavage beaſts, or men as wild as they! 
There the fair light, which all our iſland grac'd, 
Like Hz xo's taper in the window plac'd, 
Such fate from the malignant air did find, 
As that expoſed to the boiſt'rous wind. 
Ah cruel heav'n ! to ſnatch fo ſoon away 
Her, for whoſe life had we had time to pray, 4 
That fad decree's ſuſpenſion to have wrought. 
But we, alas, no whiſper of her pain 
Heard, till twas fin to wiſh her here again. 
That horrid word at once, like lightning ſpread, 
Strook all our ears, the Lady Ric A is dead! 
Heart-rending news! and dreadful to thoſe few 
That Death ſhould licenſe have to among 
The fair, the wiſe, the virtuous, the young! 
The * Para ian Queen from that feng battel born, 
With goared hand, and veil ſo rudely tn, 
Like terror did among th' Immortals breeds 
Taught by her wound that Goddeſſes may bleed. | 
* Venus. _—_ Al 


Fer 


30 — 
All ſtand amazed ! but beyoad the reſt | 
Th' * heroic dame whole happy wonb the bleft, 
Mor'd with juſt grief, expoſtulates with heav'n ; | 
Urging the promiſe to th ebſequious giv'n, 
Of longer life : for ne'er was pious foul 
More apt t obey, more worthy to controul. = 
A skilful eye at once might read the ce 
Of Cars ponian Monarchs in her face, 
And ſweet humility : her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 
There dwelt the ſcorn of vice, and pity too, a 
For thoſe that did what the diſdain'd to do: 
So gentle and fevere, that what was bad 
At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all ; but where her love was due, 
So faſt, ſo faithful, loyal, and fo true, 
That a bold hand as foon might hope to force 
The rowling lights of heav'n, as change her courſe. 
Some happy Angel, that beholds her there, 
Inſtruct us to record what ſhe was here! 
And when this cloud of forrow's over-blownn, . 
So freſh the wound is, and the grief fo vaſt, 
That all our art, and pow'r of ſpeech, is waſte. 
Here paſſion ſways, but there che Muſe ſhall raiſe 
Eternal monuments of louder praiſe. 
Shall have occafion to recite thy name, 
Fair SaCHan 83a ! —— and now only fair! 
To facred friendſhip we'll an altar rear ; 
(Such as the Rowan s did erect of old.) 
Where, on a marble pillar, ſhall be told 


* Chrifian Countes of Devenfire. 
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The lovely paſſion each to other bare, 
With the reſemblance of that matchlef Pair. 
Nazc1s8svs to the thing for which he pin'd 
Was not more like, than yours to her fair mind: 
Save that ſhe grac'd the ſev'ral parts of life, 
A ſpotleſs virgin, and a faultleſs wiſe : 
Such was the ſweet converſe 'twixt her and you, 
As that ſhe holds with her affociates now. 
How falſe is hope, and how regardleſs fate, 
That fuch a love ſhould have ſo ſhort a date! 
"| Lately I faw her fighing part from thee; - 
(Alas that That the laſt farewell fhould be!) 
So loek'd AsTRLEA, her remove defign'd, 
Conſent in virtue knit your hearts ſo faſt, 
That ftll the knot, in ſpight of death, does laſt: 
| For, as your tears, and forrow-wounded foul, 
Prove well that on your part this bond is whole: 
So, all we know of what they do above, 
Is, that they happy are, and that they love. 
Content themſelves our frailer thoughts to have: 
Well choſen love is never taught to die, 
But with our nobler part invades the zky. 
Then grieve no more, that one ſo heav'nly ſhap'd 
The crooked hand of trembling age eſcap'd. 
Rather, fince we beheld her not decay, 
' But that ſhe-vaniſh'd fo entire away, 
Her wond'rous beauty, and her goodneſs, merit 
We ſhould fuppoſe, that ſome propitious ſpirit 
D 2 Ne 


52 Potus en ſiveral Ong. 
The Battel of the Summzn-IsLanDs. 
CANTO I. = 
| What freits thy have, and bow beav's ſmiles 
Upon thoſe late-diſeover'd ier. F 


1D me, BzrLona! white the drcatht Axle 

Betwixt a nation, and two whales, I write: 
Seas ſtain d with goar I fing, advent rous toil! 

BzrxMv DA wall'd with rocks who does not know? 

That happy iſland! where huge lemons grow ; 
And orange trees, which golden fruit do bear: 
Th' Hzsys nran garden boaſts of none ſo fair: 
Where ſhining pearl, coral, and many a pound, 
On the rich ſhore, of amber-greece is found. 
The lofty cedar, which to heav'n aſpires, 
The Prince of trees! is fewel for their fires: 
The ſmoke, by which their loaded fpits do turn, 
For incenſe might on ſacred altars burn: 
Their private roofs on od'rous timber born, 
Such as might palaces for Kings adorn. 
The ſweet palmitoes a new Bac cus yield, 
With leaves as ample as the broadeſt ſhield : 
Under the ſhadow of whole friendly boughs 
They fit, carowſing where there liquor grows. 
Figs there unplanted thro” the fields do grow, 
Such as fierce Caro did the Ro man s ſhow; 
With the rare fruit inviting them to ſpoil 
CanTtHace, the miſtreſs of ſo rich a ſoil. 


The 
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The naked rocks are nat unfruitful there, 
But, at fome conſtant ſeaſons ev'ry year, 
Their barren tops with luſcious food abound ; 

And with the eggs of various fowls are crown'd. 
Tobacco is the worſt of things, which they 

To EAI landlords, as their tribute, pay. 

Such is the mould, that the bleſt tenant feeds 

On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds. 
With candy'd plantains, and the juicy pine, ; 


Nature theſe cates with ſuch a laviſh hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarſer land 
Taſtes of that bounty ; and does cloth return, 
Which not for warmth, but ornament, is worn : 
For the kind fpring, which but ſalutes us here, 

' Inhabits there, and courts them all the year: 
Ripe fruits, and bloſſoms, on the fame trees live: 
At once they promiſe, what at once they give. 
So ſweet the air, ſo moderate the clime ; 

None fickly lives, or dies before his time. 
Heav'n ſure has kept this ſpot of earth uncurſt, 

To ſhew hoy all things were created firft. 

The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac'd 

Reſerve their fruit for the next ages taſte : 

There, 2 fnall grain, in ſome few months, will be 

A firm, a lofty, and a ſpacious tree. 

The Palma-Chrif, and the fair Papa, 

Now but a ſeed (preventing nature's law} 
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And as their trees, in our dull region ſet, | 
But faintly grow, and no pueden get; 
So, in this northern tract, our hoarſer throats 
Utter unripe, and ill-conftrained Notes: 
While the ſapporter of the Poets fiyle, 
Pros nus, on them eternally does ſmile. 
Oh! how I long my careleſs limbs to lay 
Under the plantain's ſhade; and all the day 
Yah ann oe my ON GR: > 
PI A a, ay 
None but the ſweet, and beſt of paſſions, love. 
There while I fing, if gentle Love be by, 
That tunes my lute, and winds the firings fo high; 
With the ſweet ſound of Sac arts 3a's name, 
I'll make the liſt ning ſavages grow tame. 
But while I do theſe pleafing dreams indite, 
I am diverted from the promis d fight. 


a — | - * a 4 „ * 1 
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, A - 1 . * 
* * - 


CANTO I. 
Of their alarm, and how their foes 
Diſcover'd weve, * 


HO rocks fo high about this idland 13G, . | 
| That well hey may the nunfrony Teds dale 
Yet is no human fate exempt from fear : 12 
Which ſhakes their hearts, while thro? the iſle they have 
A ling noiſe, as horrid and as loud | 
As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 

Three days they dread this murmur, e er they know . 
2. 


Pens wer free! G. 55 
At length two monſters of unequal fize, 
Hard by the ſhore, a fiſher-man efpies; 
Tus mighty whales! which fwelling ſeas had tot, 
And left them pris ners on the rocky coaſt. 
One, as a mountain vaſt; and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam. | 
Here in a pool among the rocks engag'd, 
They roar'd, like lions caught in toils, and rag d. 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore 
Had ſeen the like lie murther d on the ſhore: 
The fate of ſhips, and ſhipwreck'd men, to taſte. 
As careleſs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 
To frantic dreams, their infants overlay: 
And her own brood expoſes ; when the whales 
Againſt ſharp rocks, like reeling veſſels, quaſh'd, 
Tho' huge as mountains, are in pieces daſh d: 
Along the ſhore their dreadful limbs lie ſcatter'd ; | 
Like hills with earthquakes ſhaken, torn, and ſhatter d. 
Hearts ſure of braſs they had, who tempted firſt 
The welcome news thro all the nation ſpread, 
To ſudden joy, and hope, converts their dread : 
Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey: 
Diſpoſe already of th untaken ſpoil ; 
And, as the purchaſe of their future toil, 
Theſe ſhare the bones, and they divide the oil. 
So. was the huntſman by the bear oppreſt, 
Whoſe hide he ſold, —— before he caught the beaſt | 
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Wich whatſoever may the monſters harm; 

Pikes, halberts, ſpits, and darts that wound ſo far: 

The tools of peace, and inſtruments of war. 

Now was the time for vigorous lads to ſhow 

What love, or honor, could invite them to: 

A goodly theatre! where rocks are round 

With reverend age, and lovely laſſes, crown'd. - 

Within the bounds of noble Waxwick's ſhare: 

Warwick's bold Earl! than which no title bears 

A greater ſound among our BaiT1 s H Peers. 

And warthy he the memory to renew, 

Whoſe brave adventures have transfer'd his name, 
But how they fought, and what their valor gain'd, 
Shall in another Canto be contain'd. 


CANTO II. 
The he, 
2 
H E boat, which on the firſt aſſault did go, 
| Strook with a harping-ir'n the younger foe : 
Who, when he felt his fide fo rudely goar'd, © 
Loud, as the ſea that nouriſh'd him, he roar'd. 
As a broad bream to pleaſe ſome curious taſte, 
While yet alive, in boiling water caſt ; 
Vex'd with unwonted heat, he flings about 
The ſcorchung braſs, and hurls the liquor out: 
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80, with the barbed javelin flung, he raves ; - 
And ſcourges with his tail the ſuf ring waves. 
Like Syzn5 2's Tai with his iron flail, 
He threatens ruin with his pond'rous tail; 
Diſſolving at one ftroke the batter'd boat, 
And down the men fall drenched in the moat : 
With ev'ry fierce encounter they are forc'd 
To quit their boats, and fare like men unhors'd. 
The bigger whale like ſome huge carrack lay, 
Which wanteth fea-room with her foes to play: 
Slowly ſhe ſwims; and when provok'd ſhe wou'd 
Advance her tail, her head falutes the mud: 
And renders vain her tail's impetuous ſwinge: 
n 8 
And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 
This ſees the cub, and does himſelf oppoſe 
 Betwixt his cumber'd mother, and her foes: 
With deſp' rate courage he receives her wounds, 
And men, and boats, his active tail confounds. 
Their forces join d the ſeas with billows fil, 
And make a tempeſt, tho* the winds be ſtill. 
Now would the men with half their hoped prey 
Be well content; and wiſh this cub away: 
Their wiſh they have; he (to direct his dam 
Unto the gap thro' which they thither came,) 
Before her fwims, and quits the hoſtile lake; 
A pris'ner-there, but for his mother's ſake. 
She, by the rocks compelF'd to ſtay behind, 
Is by the vaſtneſs of her bulk confin'd. 
They ſhout for joy! and now on her alone 
Ds Their 


- _ — — _ 


58 Pars, par fromal Occafers. 
' heir lances ſpent, one, bokder than the reſt, 
With his broad fword provak'd the fuggith bel: 6 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft: 
And there his ficel the bold Bs zxeuvan left. 
Courage the reſt from his example take, | 
And now they change the color of the lake: 
Blood flows in rivers from her wounded fide, 
As if they would prevent the tardy tide; 

And raiſe the flood to that propitious height, 
As might convey her from this fatal freight : 
She ſwims in blood, and blood does ſpouting throw 
To heav'n, that heav'n mens cruelties might know. 
Their fixed javelins in her fide ſhe wears, 
And on her back a grove of pikes appears: 
You would have thought, had you the monſter feen 
Thus dreft, ſhe had another iſland been. 

As well reſembled the conſpiring voice 

Of routed armies, when the field is won; 

To reach the ears of her eſcaped fon. 

He, tho” a league removed from the foe, 
Haſtes to her aid: the pious Tao jan fo, 
Neglecting for Cn v 84's life his own, 
Repeats the danger burning town. 

'The men amazed to ſee the feed 

Of monſters human piety exceed. 

Well proves this kindneſs what the G xx c1av s ſung, 
That Love's bright mother from the ocean ſprung. 
Their courage droops, and hopelebs now they wiſh 
For compoſition with th' unconquer's fiſh : 

So ſhe their weapons would reſtore again, 

Thro' rocks they'd hew her paſſage to the Main. 
aas. But 


held 
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© 'Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead, 
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Or what commerce can men with monſters find? 
Not daring to approach their wounded foe, 
Whom her couragious ſon protected ſo; 

They charge their muſquets, and with hot defire 
Of fell revenge, renew the fight with fire : | 
And tear the fleſh, of the incenſed whales. 

But no ſucceſs their fierce endeavours found, 
Now to their Fort they are about to ſend, 
For the loud engines which their iſle defend : 
But what thoſe Pieces, fram'd to batter walls, 
Would have effected on thoſe mighty whales, 1 


_ Great NI Tv x2 will not have us know; who ſends 


A tide fo high, that it relieves his friends. 
And thus they parted with exchange of harms ; 


4 
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SONG. 


EAC E, babling Muſe ! 
I dare not fing what you indite ; 
Her eyes reſuſe 
To read the paſſion which they write: 
She ſtrikes my lute, but, if it ſound, 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground: 
And I no lefs her anger dread, 


His breathleſs corps, and lick his face ; 
el 
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Wrap'd up in filent fear be lies, 


Torn all in pieces if he cries... 


* 


thei. 


Of L OV E. 


It ſelf diſcharges on our fees: 
In tears, which wait upon our grief : 
80, ev'ry paſſion, but fond love, = 
Unto its own redreſs does move : 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own deſigns z 
Diſorder'd, tremble, fawn and creep; 
Poſtures which render him deſpis d, 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 
For women, (born to be controul'd,) 
Stoop to the forward, and the bold : 
Aﬀect the haughty, and the proud, 
The gay, the frolick, and the loud. 
Who firſt the gen'rous ſteed 'oppreft, 
Not kneeling did ſalute the beaſt; 
' But with high courage, life, and force, 
Approacuing, tam'd th' unruly horſe. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer eaſt 
Pity, ſuppoſing them eppreſt * 
With tyrant's force, whoſe law is will, 
By which they govern, fpoil and kill: 
Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs rigor here. 


' NGER, in haſty words, or blows, 
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Should ſome brave Tuzx, that walks among 


His twenty laſſes, bright and gong ;. © 


And beckons to the willing dame, 


Prefer'd to quench bis preſent flame ; 
Behold as many Gallant here, 

With modeſt guiſe, and filent fear, 

All to one female idol bend: 
While her x 
To mark their follies; he would fivear 


That theſe her guard of eunuchs were: 


Or humbler ſlaves, he had not ſeen. 
All this itt * . - 
In vain I firuggled with the yoke - 


Of mighty Lo v: chat conqu'ring look, 
| When next behold, like lightning frook | 


My blaſted foul; and made me bow, 
Lower than thoſe I pity'd- now. 
So the tall ſtag, upon the brink 
Of ſome ſmooth ſtream about to drink, 
Surveying there his armed head, 
With ſhame remembers that he fled 

The ſcorned dogs; reſolves to try 
The combat next: but if their cry 
Invades again his trembling ear, 

He ſtrait reſumes his wonted care; 


And, wing'd with iegr, out-fles the wind.  -, 


| EE 
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HITII IS! Fan 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the day ? 

Could we (which we never can!) 

Stretch our Lives beyond their ſpan ; 

Or would youth, and beauty, ſtay, 

Lovs hath wings, and will away. 

Love hath ſwiſter wings, than TI u: 

Change in love to heav'n does climb; 

Gods, that never change their ſtate, 

| Vary oft their love and has. 

Purrrr sf to this trath we owe 

All the love betwixt us two: 

Let not you and I inquire, 

What has been our paſt dere: 

On what ſhepherds you have fail d, 

Or what nymphs I have begui d: 

Leave it to the Planets too, 

What we ſhall hereafter do: 

Take advice of preſent love. 


To my Lord of FatxLand. 


Rave H oLLan d leads, n FALKLAND 


goes. 
Who hears his told, and does not trait ſuppoſe 


We 
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We fend the Gzac ns, and the My's-z 5, forth, 
To civilize, and to inftruft, the north? ©. 
Not that theſe ornaments make fwards leb ſharp ; 
Arorro bears as well his bow as harp: 
And tho” he be the Patron of that ſpring, 
Where in calm peace the facred Virgins fing ; 
He courage had to guard th' invaded throne 
Of Fovs, and caſt th* ambitions grants down; - 

Ah, noble friend! with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great Soul thou art, (longing to twiſt 


' Bays with that ivy, which ſo carly kiG'd 


Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 

Think on the blind events of war, and thee ? 

To fate expoſing that all-knowing breaft 

Among the throng, as cheaply as the reſt: | 

Where oaks and brambles, (if the copſe be d 

Confounded lye, to the ſame aſhes turn'd. 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 

This tempeſt yet, which frights our Iſland fo! 

Guarded with thips, and all the ſea our own, 

From heav'n this miſchief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 

Ama d, I faw, like the fair Hzznzw ſtand; 

When firſt ſhe felt the twins begin to jar, 

And found her womb the ſeat of civil war. 

Indlin'd to whole relief, and with prefage = 

Of better fortune for the preſent age; 

Heav'n ſends, quoth I, this diſcord for our goed: 

To warm, perhaps, but not to waſte, our blood: 

To raiſe our drooping ſpirits, grown the ſcorn 

r, ß 
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64 Porns ayer bene Octafons 
(Tho now they joy in our expected harms). 
We had occaſion to reſume our arms. > 

A Bon fo with ſelf-provoking ſmart, 
(His rebel tail ſcourging his nobler part,) 
Calls up his Courage; then begins to roar, | 


, * 4 . , 
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Fer — of HzaLiTns. | 


ET brutes, and vegetals, that cannot think, 
So far as drought, and nature, urges, drink: 
A more indulgent miftreſs guides our fp'rits, 
Reaſon, that dares beyond our appetites : 
She would our care, as' well as thirſt, redreſs ; 
Deſerted Az: av E, thus ſupply'd, . 
Did perjur d Tz zszvs' cruelty deride: 
Baccaxvs imbrac'd, from her exalted thought 
Baniſh'd the man, her paſſion, and his fault. 
Baccuvs and Px ZO us are by Jovs ally'd, 
And each by other's timely heat fupply'd : 
All that the grapes owe to his rip'ning fires, 
Is paid in Numbers which their juice inſpires. 
Wine fills the veins, and healths are underſtood, 
To give our friends a title to our blood : 
Who, naming me, doth warm his courage ſo, 
Shews for my ſake what his bold hand would do. 


SONG. 


$0M 6. 


2 
Hro 1s farewel! I now muſt go: 
For if with thee I longer ſtay, 
Thy eyes prevail upon me fo,” 
I ſhall prove blind, and loſe my way. 
Among the reſt, me hither brought: 
Finding this fame fall ſhort of truth, 
| Made me ſtay longer than I thought. 
For I'm engag'd by word, and oath, 
A Servant to another's will: 
Vet, for thy love, I'd forfeit both, 
IV. 
But what affurance can I take 


For is ms wa lover's fake, 
May'f leave me with ſo juſt excuſe. | 
V. 


For thou may f fay, is "ng 


To break thy oath, to mend thy lore: 
VI. 
No, Cn TO RIS, no: I will return, 
. And raiſe” dy flory to that height, 
That ftrangers ſhall burn 5 | 
| And the diftruſt'me reprobate. | 
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Thew fell =p lou Gia ite 
And gain fach truſt, that I may come 
And banquet ſometimes on thy face, = 
6611111 
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Oven moving found, from ſuch a careles touch! 
So unconcern d her ſelf, and we ſo much! 

What art is this, that with fo Betle pains 
' Tranſports us thus, and o'er our ſpirits reigns ? 

The trembling firings about her fingers crowd, 

And tell their joy for ev'ry kifs aloud: 

Small force there needs to make them tremble fo; 
arte tp, — 
Mae fo ſoftens, and dne the mind, 
That not an arrow does refiftance find. 

And acts her ſelf the triumph of her eyes: 
So N x xo once, with harp in hand, furvey'd 
His flaming R 6 i f, and as it burn'd he play d. 


__ "x 


To a Lady fnging 2 
Hronts, yourſelf you ſo excel, 


; When you vouchſafe to breathe my thought, 
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Which, on the ſhaft that made him die, 
Efpy'd a feather of his own, 
Wherewith he wont to ſoar ſo high. 


Had Ecno, with ſo fweet a grace, 
Nazxc1issvs' loud complaints return d, 
Not for reflexion of his face, 
But of his voice, the boy had burn'd. 


—_ — —— 


Of Mrs. AnvDan. 
EHOLD, and liſten, while the Fair 
| Breaks in ſweet ſounds the willing air: 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do firſt inſpire. 
Which more than one way courts the ſoul ? 


So, when a flaſh of light'ning falls Gn 


On our abodes, the danger calls 

To conquer, tho' from heav'n it came: 
But, if che the winds with that conſpire, 
don faive not INES 
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ESIG N, or chance, makes others wires 
But nature did this match contrive : 

Bys might as well hau Aan fled, | 

As the deny'd her little bed 


Of the Marriage of the Dwazrs. 


Ts 


To him, for whom heav'n ſeem'd to frame, 

Thrice happy is that humble pair, 
Beneath the level of all care! 

Of fad diſtruſt, and jealouly : 
Secured in as high extreme, 
As if the world held none but them. 

To him the faireſt nymphs do ſhow 
Like moving mountains, top'd with ſnow : 
And every man a PoLYPHEME 
Does to his GaLars & ſeem: 

None may preſume her faith to prove ; 

He proffers death that proffers love. 

Al Cuxronrs! that kind nature thus 

From all the world had ſever'd us: 
Creating for our ſelves us two, 

As love has me for only you 


— 
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LOVE' FAREWEL. 


1 the path to nobler — 
A long farewel to love I gave: | 
Reſoly'd my country, and my friends. 
All that remain 'd of me ſhould have. 5 
4 
And this mile no mane] Se, 
None but thoſe eyes, could have o'erthrown: 
r 1 


Po nus ſeveral Occafions. 69 
the fear of privace fies; 
rown, and defign'd, for nobler uſe, 
ot to make warm, but build the houſe ; 
rho' from our meaner flames ſecure, 


—: — —— 


From «a C11 b. 


| Ap a, as in ſome climes the warmer Sun 
ur eng eee au s begun: 
When lately your fair hand in woman's weed 
rap'd my glad head, I wiſh'd-me ſo indeed, 
at haſty time might never make me grow 
Dut of theſe favors, you afford me now: 
I might ever ſuch indulgence find; _ 
you not blaſh, or think yourſelf too kind. 
> now, I fear, while I theſe joys expreſs, 
legin to think how you may make them leſs: 
The ſound of love makes your ſoft heart afraid, 
ind guard itſelf, tho” but a Child invade; 
ad innocently at your white breaſt throw 
dart as white, a ball of new-fall'n ſnow. 
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On Ga. 


T. which her Gender waiſt cin d. 
Shall now my joyful. temples bind: 
No monarch but would give his crown, 
His arms might do what this has done. 


It was my heav'ns extremeſt ſphere, 
The pale which held that lovely deer: 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my love, 
Did all within this circle move 


A narrow compals! and yet there 
Dwelt all that's good, and all that's fair: 
Take all the reſt the fun goes round. 


— | — q | — 
To the Mutable Fair. 


ERE, CATIA! for thy fake I part 2 
With all that grew fo near my heart ; 
The paſſion that I had for thee, 
The faith, the love, the conſtancy ! 
And, that I may ſucceſaful prove, 
Transform myſelf to what you love. 
Fool that I was! ſo much to prize 
| Thoſe fimple virtues you deſpiſe : 
Fool! that with ſuch dull arrows ſtrove, 
Or hop'd to reach a flying dove. 
For you, that are in motion ſtill, 


Who, like Don QuixoT; do advance 
Againſt a windmill our vum lance. 
Now will I wander thro” the air, 
Mount, make a ſtoop at ev'ry Fair; 
(As lawleſs as the ſea or wind) 
Perſue you whereſoe er you fly, 
And with your various thoughts comply. 
The formal ſtars do travel fo, 
As we their names, and courſes, know ; 
And he that on their changes looks, | 
Would think them govern'd by our books: 
But never were the clouds reduc'd 
To any art: che motion us'd - 
By thoſe free vapors are fo tight, 
So frequent, that the conquer'd fight 
| Deſpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thoſe gilded ſhadows as they ſlide. 
And therefore of the ſpacious air 
Jov z's royal conſort had the care; 
And by that pow'r did once efcape, 
Declining bold I x10x's rape; 
She, with her own refezyblance, grac'd 
A ſhining cloud, which he embrac'd. 
Such was that image, fo it fmil'd 
With ſeeming kindneſs, which beguil'd 
Your TyYxzs1s lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting C=L1a caught. 
Ton ſhap'd like her, but, for the Fair, 
A fate! for which he grieves the lefs, 
Becauſe the Gods had like ſucceſs. 


For in their ſtory, one, we ſee, 
Perſues a nymph, and takes a tree: | 
A ſecond, with a lover's hafte, ' 
Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd ; 
Poſſeſt, appears a wand'ring ſtream: 
For his ſuppoſed love, a third. 
Lays greedy hald upon a bird ; 
And ftands amaz'd, 33 
A wild inhabitant of th' air. 
To theſe old tales —— — 
Give credit, and ſtill make them new; 
In the ſwiſt changes of your mind. 
But, Cx L 14, if you apprehend 
The Muſe of your incenſed friend ; 
Nor would that he record your blame, 
And make it live, repeat the fame ; 
Again deceive him, and again, 
And then he ſwears. he'll not complain. 
For ftill to be deluded fo, 
Is all the pleaſure lovers . 
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* FLAVI A. SONG. 


The fon, ts ol his ws — - 

| Has not that art; 
And yet he ſhines as bright as you, 
If brightneſs could our fouls ſubdue. 


II. | 
Ti not the pretty things you ſay, 

Nor thoſe you write, 
Which can make Turns 1s heart your prey: 
The graces of a well-taught mind, 
In ſome of our own ſex we find. 


III. 
No, FTLAvIA; 'tis your love I ſear; 
Lovz's ſureſt darts, 
Thoſe which ſo ſeldom fail him, are 
Headed with hearts: 
Their very ſhadows make us yield; 
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8 how the willing earth gave way, 
To take th impceffom where the lay. 
Cloſe to the nymph's flain'd gampent. Here 
If buſy feet would let them grow. 

HZ AI Venus ſmir d, to fee blind Chance 
Of what the Boy ſo long had meant. 
"Twas ſuch a chance as this, made all 
The world into this ander fall: 
Of which they were compoſed, lay : 
So in their prime, with equal grace, 
Met the firſt patterns of our race. 

Then bluſh not, Fair ! or on him frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
How could he then ſupport your weight? 
How could the youth, alas ! but bend 


When his whole heav'n upon him lean'd? 
If ought by him amiſs were done, 
Twas that he let you riſe ſo ſoon. 
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pense ages frowel O 75 
Of SyYLvIAa 


UR fighs are heard, juſt heav'n deckues | 
The ſenſe it has of lovers” cares: 
She that ſo far the reſt out-ſhin'd, 
SYLv1a the fair, while ſhe was kind, 
As if her frowns impair'd her brow, 
Seems only not unhamdfome now. 
So when the sky makes us indure 
A ftorm, it ſelf becomes obſcure. 


Hence tis that I conceal my flame, 
n 
— rewards neglected love. — 
Better a thouſand foch an J, 

Their grief untold, ſhould pine, and die; 
With ſullen clouds, ſhould be defac'd. 


— — 


The B U D. 


ATzLy on yonder ſwelling buſh, 
Big with many a coming roſe, 
This early bud began. to bluſh, | 
And did but half it ſelf diſcloſe: 

1 Packt it, tho' no better grown; 
| And now you ſee how full tis blown. 


* 
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Still as I did the leaves inſpir ee, 
With ſuch a purple light they ſhone, 
As if they had been made of fire, 
And ſpreading fo, would flame anon: 

All that was meant by air, or ſun, 

2 T 


manns dene 
What may the ſame in forms of love, 


When Fiavia it aſpires to move ? 
To wax more ſoft, her youth invades? 


SONG. 
Exo lp the brand of beauty tot! 
See, how the motion does dilate the flame ! 


Delighted Lovs his ſpoils does boat. 
een i 
Is both our vonder, and our fear; 
Moving the mind, 
High heav'n the glory does increaſe 
Of all her ſhining lamps, this artful way : 


The ſun in figures, ſuch as theſe, 
Joys with the moon to play: | 


To 


— W 77 
To the ſweet ſtrains they advance, 
Which do reſult from their own ſpheres ; 
As this nymph's dance 


% * 
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On the Diſcovery of @ Lady's Painting. 
YowalnoN's fate revers'd is mine: | 
His marble love took fleſh, and blood; 
All that I worſhipp'd as divine, 
That beauty! now 'tis underſtood, 
Appears to have no more of life, 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 


As women yet, who apprehend 

Some ſudden cauſe of cauſeleſs fear, 
And they behold no danger near, 

A ſhaking thro' their limbs they find, 

Like leaves faluted by the wind : 


So, though the beauty do appear 
No beauty, which amaz'd me fo; 
Yet from my breaſt I cannot tear 
The paſſion, which from thence did grow 
Nor yet out of my fancy raſe 
The print of that ſuppoſed face. 


A real beauty, though too near, 
The fond Naser ss did admire: 
I doat on that which is no Where; 
The fign of beauty feeds my fire. 
| E 3 No 


76 Pont — Oongins. 


No mortal flame was Cer fo cruel _T 
As this, which thus ſurvives the fuel ! 


— — — 


To 6Ladpyr, fron whom: be receiv'd a 


M 


Silber Pen. 


ADAM! intending to have try d 
The filver favor which you gave, 


In ink the ſhining point I dy'd, 
And drench'd it in the fable wave: 
When, griev'd to be ſo foully ſtain d, 
On you it thus to me complain'd. 


Suppoſe you had deſerv'd to take 

From her fair hand fo fair a boon ; 
Yet how deſerved I to make 

So ill a change; who ever won Cr 
Immortal praiſe far what I wrote, 
Inſtructed by her noble thought ? 


I, that expreſſed her commands 
To mighty Lords, and Princely dames, 
Always moſt welcome ta their handsz 
Proud that I would record their names 
Muſt now be taught an humble ſtyle, | 
Some meaner beauty to beguile | 


So I, the wronged pen to pleaſe, _ 
Unto your Ladyſhip, in Theſe : 
| And now 'tis forced to conſels, 


That your great ſelf did ne er indite, 
Nor that, to n more noble, writs, 
he whpaE — re 


To CuLloris. 


Hons! fince firſt our calm of peace 
Was frighted hence, this good we find, 


E 


Your favors with your fears increaſe, 


In ftorms from that uprightneſs fwerves ; 
And the glad earth about her firows 
2 OT Is 


$0 NG 
112 I liften to thy voice, 
Cnionts! 3 
That pow'rfll nein 
Calls my fleeting foul 
Oh! E 
Which deſtroys without 4 wound. 


Peace, Cuionrs, peace! or fnging die; 
That together you, and I, 
To heav'n may fo: - 
Fer all we know 
Of what the Bleſſed da above | 
I, tut Gay Tags, a8 hae Bay fave, | ; 
E 4 of 
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N Or the new ſea explore, . 


Snatch'd from my felf, how far behind 
Already 1 behold the ſhore! 


May not a thouſand dangers fleep 
In the ſmooth boſom of this Deep? 
No: tis ſo rockleſe, and fo clear, 
Pad all with precious things; not torn 
From ſhip-wreck'd veſlels, but there born. 


Sweetneſfs, truth, and ev'ry grace 
Which time, and uſe, are wont to teach, 
The eye may in a moment reach, 


And pencil flow, may Curie paint, 
And a weak heart in time deſtroy; 
She has a ſtamp, and prints the Boy: 
Can, with a fingle look, inflame 


8 


The Self - B. 
T is not that I love you leſs, 
& Than when before your feet I lay: 


| Fotus upon Aint Occaffons. ox 


But, to prevent the fad increaſe 
Of hopeleſs love, I keep away. 


In vain, alas! for every thing, 
Which I have known belong to you, 

Your form does to my fancy bring, 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew. 


Who in the ſpring, from the new ſun, 
Already has a fever got, 
Too late begins thoſe ſhafts to ſhun, 


Which Pn oz nv thro! his veins has ſhot : 


Too late he would the pain aſſwage, 
And to thick ſhadows does retire : 

About with him he bears the rage, 
And in his tainted blood the fire. 


But vow'd I have, and never muſt 

Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you: 
For if I break, you may miſtruſt 

The vow I made —— to love you too. 


S ON G. 


Go. lovely roſe ! 
Tel} her that waſtes her time, and me, 


Tell 


32 —— Cups, 
Tell her that's young, | 
And ſhuns to have her graces ſpy d, 

In deſerts, where no men abide, 1 
Thou muſt have uncommended dy d. 


Small is the worth 
oben from the light ra- 
Bid her come forth, 

Suffer her ſelf to be der d, 
And not bluſh ſo ts be admir'd. 


Then die! that ſhe 

The common fate of all things rare 

| May read in thes: 

How ſmall a part of time they hare, 
That are ſo wond rom ſwerst, and faix ! 


Tauynsis. GATA TEA. 


THTRSTS. 
$ lately I on filves Tuan « did ride, 
Sad GataTza on the bank I fpy'd: 
Such was her look as forrow taught to ſhine; 
And thus ſhe grac'd me with a voice divine. 

6472417124 

You that can tune your founding firings ſo well, 
Of Ladies' beauties, and of love to tell, 
Once change your note; and let your late report 
The juſteft grief that ever touch d the Court. 


THYR. 
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THYRSIS. 
Fair Nymph! I have in your delights no hare; = 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care: 
Yet would I fing, if I your ſorrows knew ; 
And to my aid invoke no Maſe but yon. 
6414171. | 
Hear then, and let your ſong angment our grief, 
Which is ſo great, as not to wilk relief 
She that had all which nature gives, or chance: 
Whom fortune join d with virtue to advance | 
To all the joys this iſland could afford, 
The greateſt Miſtreſs, and the kindeft Lord : 
Who with the royal, mim her noble, blood; 
And in high grace with G to Uran flood : 
That none e er thought her happineſs toe much: 
So well - inclin d her favors to confer, 
And kind to all, as heav'n had been to her?! 
The virgin's part, the mother, and the wiſe, 
So well ſhe ated in the ſpan of life, | 
That tho' few years (too few alas! } the told, 
She ſcem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 
Cloſe to the tree, which grieves no le to leave _ 
And, until autumn, en the bough ſhould grow: 
So ſeem'd her youthful foul not eas ly forc'd, 
Or from ſo fair, ſo ſwect, 2 feac divonc d. 
Fer fate at once did haſty form, and flow; - 
At ance too cxadl, and unwilliag too. 


SHYR- 


8 Porus ver ſeveral Occafions. - 
THYRSTIS. 
Under how hard a law are mostals bern ! 
Whom now we envy, we anon muſt'mourn : 
What heav'n ſets higheſt, and ſeems moſt to prize, 
Is ſoon removed from our wond ring eyes! 
But fince the * Siſters did fo ſoon untwine 
So fair a thread, I'll ſtrive to piece the line. 
Vouchſaſe, fad Nymph ! to let me know the dame, 
And to the Muſes I'll commend her name: | 
Make the wide country echo to your moan, 
The liſt' ning trees, and ſavage mountains, groan : 
What rock's not moved when the death is ſung 
Of one ſo good, ſo lovely, and ſo young? 
| 64141712. | 
"Twas Haw 1iTon ! ——whom I had nam'd before, 


| - On the Head of STA. 


O we ſome antique Heroe's firength 
Learn by his lance's weight, and length; 
As theſe vaſt beams expreſs the beaſt, 
Such game, while yet the world was new, 
The mighty Nix roD did perſfue. 
What huntſman of our feeble race, 

Or dogs, dare ſuch a menfter chaſe ? 
Reſembling, with each blow he firikes, 
The charge of a whole troop of pikes. ' 
O fertile head! which ev'ry year 

Could fuch a crop of wonder bear 


* 
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The teeming earth did never bring 

So ſoon, fo hard, ſo huge a thing: 

Which might it never have been caſt, 

(Each year's growth added to the laſt,) 

Theſe lofty branches had fupply'd 

The Earn 's bold fons' prodigious pride: 

Heav'n with theſe engines had been ſcal'd, 

When mountains heap'd on mountains fail'd. 


To a Lavy in retirement. 


EES not my Love, how Tix z reſumes 
The glory which he lent theſe flow'rs? 
Though none ſhould taſte of their perfumes, 
Yet muſt they live but ſome few hours: 
Ti u E, what we forbear, devours! 


Had Hz II , or th Ee ria Queen, 
Been near ſo thrifty of their graces; 
Thoſe beauties muſt at length have been 
The ſpoil of age, which finds out faces 
In the moſt retired places. 


Should fome malignant planet bring 
A barren drought, or ceaſeleſs ſhow'r, 

Upon the autumn, or the ſpring, | ' 
And fpare us neither fruit, nor flow'r ; 

Winter would not ſtay an hour. 


Could the refalve of love's negle& 


2 Cleopatra. — Of 


\ 


Of coming years, then more ruſpeſt 
Were due to ſo divine a faſhion ; 


Nor would I indulge my paſſion. 


26 Poznxs wer foverat Occafons:” 
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The Mifer”s Speech ; in 4 Maſque. 
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DALLS of this metal flack'd ArLanra's pace, 
And on the amorous youth beſtow'd. the race: 
Venus, (the nymph's mind meaſuring by her on,) 


Whom the rich ſpoils of cities overthrown 
Had proftrated to Mans, could well adviſe 
Th' advent'rous lover how to gain the prize. 
Nor leſs may Jurrrnn to gold aſcribe: 

For, when he tun d himſelf into a bribe, 
Who can blame Dau a, or the brazen tow'r, 
That they withftood not that almighty ſhow'r ? 
Never till then did Lovs make fovs put on 
A form more bright, and nobler than his own : 
Nor were it juſt, would he reſume that ſhape, 
That ſlack devotion ſhould his thunder ſcape. 


Twas not revenge for griev'd AroLLo's wrong, 


Thoſe aſſe s ears on M 3 0as* temples hung: 


But fond repentance of his happy wiſh, 


Would Baccuvs bleſ me fo, I'd conſtant hold 


Unto my wiſh, and die creating gold. 


Then 


Pons nn u Occafons. N 
D BRN. Jon so. 
IRROR of Poets! Mirror of our age! 


Plew'd, and diplew'd, with her own faults, indures. 

A remedy like thoſe whom muſic cures. 
Thou haſt alone thaſe various inchuations, 
Which namre gives to ages, ſexes, nations: 
So traced with thy all-reſembling Pen, 
That, what-e'er cuſtom has impos'd on men, 
Or ill-got hab {which def them fo, 
That fearce a brother can his brother know) 
Is repreſented to the wond ring Eyes 

Of all that fee, or read, thy comedies. 

Who. ever in theſe glaſſes looks, may find 
The fpots return'd, or graces, of his mind: 


And, by the help of © divine an ant, 


At leifure view, and drefs, his nobler part. 
Nanxc13s5vs, d by that flaarring well, 
Which nothing could but of his beauty tell, 
Had here, diſcor”ring the deform'd, ente 
Of his fond mind, preferr'd himiclf with hate. 
But virtue too, as well as vice, is clad 
In fleſh and blood © well, that Prare had 
Beheld, what his high fancy once embeac'd, 
Virtue with calers, ſpesch, and mation grac'd. 
The fundry poſtures of thy copiaus Maſe 
Who would expreſs, a thouſand tonges muſt uſe : 
Whoſe fate's no leſe Peculiar than thy art; 
For as thou could'> all characters impart, 

So none could reader thine; which ftill eſcapes, 
Like PzoTL 4s, in variety of ſhapes: 


Who 


On . Jos Furrennn's Phys.” 
LzaTcurn! to thee we do not only owe 


Thy wit repeated, does ſupport the Stage; 
No Worthies, form'd by any Maſe but thine, 
Could purchaſe robes, to make themſelves ſo fine. 
What brave commander is not proud, to fee 
Thy brave Mz tanTrus in his galkatry? 
Out-done by thine, in what themſelves have worn : 
Th” impatient widow,' e er the year be done, 
Sees thy As rasa weeping in her gown. 

I never yet the Tragic ſtrain aſſay d, 
Deter'd by that inimitable ® Marv. 
And, when I venture at the Comic ftyle, 


Thy Scoaurur Lapr . wk 
Thus has thy Muſe at once improv'd, and mar'd, 


Our ſport in Plays, by rendring it too hard! 
So, when a fort of luſty ſhepherds throw 
The bar by turns, and none the reſt out- go 
So far, but that the beſt are mens ring caſts, 
Their emulation, and their paſtime laſts: 
But, if ſome brawny Yeoman of the Guard 
Step in, and toſs the axle-tree a yard, 
Or more, beyond the furtheſt mark the reſt 
Deſpairing ftand, their ſport is at the beſt. 

® The Maid's Tragedy. 


All theſe good Plays, but thoſe of others to: 


To 
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To Mr. GxonGE "TE on bis Tras- 
flation of ſome Parts of the Bible. 


O bold a work attempts that pen, 
Which would incich our vatyar tongue 
With the high raptures of thoſe men, | 
Who here with the fame ſpirit ſung, 
Of Angela, who their fongs admire! 
Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake 
The aged Deep, and both the Poles ; 
Their numerous thunder could awake 
Dull earth, which does with heav'n conſent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 


Say, ſacred Bard! what could beſtow 
Courage on thee, to ſoar ſo high ? 
Tell me, brave friend! what help'd thee fo 
To ſhake of all mortality? 

To light this torch, thou haſt climb'd high'r 
Than he who ſtole coleftial fire. 


bs. 


— 


.— | — 


To Mr. HENRY Liwsd who bad then 
„„ 


ERSE makes Heroic virtue live ; 

But you can life to verſes give. 

As when in open air we blow, - 
The breath (tho' firain'd) ſaunds flat ad low: 


- @ Prometheus. But 


90 Pons an Je Ons 


But if a trumpet take the blaſt, 
I lifes i high, and makes it aft: 
So in your Airs our wambers dreſt, 
Make a ſhrill fally from the breaſt 
Of nymphs, who ſinging what we pen'd, 
Our paſſions to themſelves commend ; 
While Lovs, victorious with thy art, 
Governs at once their voice, and heart. 

You, by the help of tune, and time, 
Nor pleading, no man doubts the Cauſe ; 
Or queſtions verſes ſet by Laws 8. 

As a Church-window, thick with paint, 
Lets in a light but dim, and faint: 
S others, with diviſion, hide 
The light of ſenſe, the Poet pride: 
But you alone may truly boaſt 
That not a fyllable is loſt: 
The writer's, and the ſetter 8, skill 
At once the raviſh'd ears do fill 
And gargle in their throats a ſong, 
Content themſelves with Ur, Re, : 
POT ICS ES 


* — — 
— 
— — 
* 
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To Sir ALT 1 upon 
bis Two Firſt Books of GONDIBER To 
ritten in FRANCE. 


TW. the wiſe Nightingale, that leaves her home, 


To foreign groves does her old mnie bring. 
The drooping H = z x x ws' baniſh'd harps, unſtrung, 
At Barron, upon the willows hung: 
Yours ſounds aloud, ant} tells us you excel 

No leſs in courage, than in finging well; 

While unconcern'd, you let your country know, 
They have impoveriſh'd themfelves, not you: 
Who, with the Mu sz s* help, can mock thoſe fates 
So Oy1 p, when from C 5an's rage he fled, 

The Rowan Muſe to PoxTtu s with him led: 

Where he ſo ſung, that we, thro” pity's glaſs, 

See Nz xo milder than AucusTus was. 
Hereafter ſuch, in thy behalf, ſhall be 
Th' indulgent cenſure of poſterity. 
To baniſh thoſe who with ſuch art can fing, 
Is a rude crime, which its own curſe doth bring. 
Ages to come ſhall ne er know how they fought, 
Nor how to love their preſent youth be taught. 
This to thyſelf. Now to thy matchleſs book : 
May find old love in pure freſh langunge told ; 
Like new-ftamp'd coin, made out of Angel- gold: 
Such truth in love as th' antique world did know, 
In fuch a ſtyle as Courts may boaſt of now: 
Which no bold tales of Gods or monſters fivell; 
But human paſſions, ſuch as with us dwell. 
Man is thy theme ; his virtue, or his rage, 
Drawn to the life in each elab'rate page. 
Maas, nor BrLiLona, are not named here; 

But ſuch a Gon DIA as beth might fear: 
Venus 


92 Point as ſeveral Oces ant. 
Vsnvus had here, and Hz nz, been outhin'd, 
By thy bright Bi ATA, and thy Ru opatind. 
Such is thy happy skill, and ſuch the odds - 


Whoſe Deities in vain had here come down, 
Where mortal beauty wears the fov'reign crown: 
Such as of fleſh compos'd, by fleſh and blood, 
n 4oay 196 


— 
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To my Wert Friend Me. Wis, the 
Tranſlator of GraaTius. 


2 by the muſic, we may know 
When noble wits a-hunting go, 
Through groves that on Pannass vs grow. 


The Mus 2s all the chaſe adorn; 
My Friend on-PxGasus is born 
And young AroLLo winds the horn. 


Having old GzaTrvus in the wind, 
No pack of criticks e'er could find, 


How to chuſe dogs, for ſcent, or ſpeed ; 
And how to change, or mend, the breed. 


What arms to. uſe, or nets to frame, - 
Wild beafts to combat, or to tame; | 
With all the myſt'ries of that game. 


Betwixt thy Worthies, and the Gancian Gods! 


— <R 93 


But, worthy friend ! the face of war | 
In antient times doth differ far, 


Nor is it like, fince powder known, 
That man, fo cruel to his own, 


Men wait in trees, from fun to fun ; 
And all is in a moment done. 


Should be no comment, but a text; _- 
To tell how modern beaſts are vent. 


Thus would I further yet engage = 
Your gentle Muſe to court the age 


Since none doth mae e Pu ons owe, 
Or in more languages can ſhow 
Thoſe arts, which you fo early know. 


— 


To his worthy Friend Maſter EvzLyn, 
„ 


UczzrT1ivs, (wich a ſtork- like fate, 
Born, and tranſlated, in a ſtate/ 
Comes to proclaim in Encrisn — 
» 
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But chance, and atoms, make This Au, 
In order democratical ;' 

Where bodies Teddy run thais cours, 
Without deſign, or fate, or force. 

And this in fuch a fixain he fings, 

As if his Muſe, with Angel's wings, 
Had ſoar d beyond our utmaſt ſphere, 
And other worlds diſcover'd there. 
For his immortal, boundleſs wit, .  - 
To nature does no bounds permit ; 

But boldly has remov'd thoſe bars 

Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, and flars, 

By which they were before ſuppos d, 

By narrow wits, to be incios d; 

Till his free Muſe threw down the pale, 
And did at once diſpark them all. 

So vaſt this argument did feem, 

The Rowan language (which was fpread 
Oer the whole world, in triumph led) 

A tongue too narrow, to unfold 3 
The wonders which he would: have told. 
This ſpeaks thy gu, noble friend ! | - 
And Bait1 8 E language does commend : 
For here, Lu c nnr whole we find, 
Thy art has ta qur country brought 
All that he writ, and all he thought. 
Ovi p tranſlated; VI e111 too, 2 
n long face what cur wre could da: | 
Nor Lucan we, nor Hon ſpar d; | 
Only Lu ear was too hard. 


Lu- 


Or roar ſo loud, as BusmziLo's verſe; 


Fenn «yo fiverel O 9 
Lu cn, like a Fort, did fend 
Untouch'd ; till your viſtariaua hand 
Did from his head this garland bear, 
A garland! made of ſuch new bays, 
And fought in ſuch untrodden ways; 
Ax no man's templez e er did;crown, 
Save this great author's, and your own. 


To bis Worthy Friend Sir Taouas Hiccans, 
upon his Tranſlation of the Ven EZTIAR 


TRAIU Mk. | 
HE *® winged lion's not fo fierce in fight, 


14 AsL1s x x1's hand preſents him to our fight: 
Nor would his pencil make him half fo fierce, 


But your tranſlation, daes all three excel, 

The fight, the piece, and lofty Bus1ngz rt. 

As their ſmall galties may not hold compare 

So does th Ira T1ax to your genius vail, 
Mov'd with a fuller, and a nobler, gale. | 
Thus, while your Muſe fpreads the VI x zT1an ory, 
You make all Evuzoys emulate her glory: 

You make them bluſh, weak VI 1c x ſhould defend 


| The Cauſe of heay'n, while they for words contend ; 


Shed Chriſtian blood, and populous cities raſe, 
Becauſe they're taught to uſe ſome diff rent phuaſe. 
If, ft ning to your charms, we could our jars 


Compoſe, and on the Tu xx diſcharge theſe wars; 
* The Arms of Venice. 


Our 


36 Pornus ayes e Orcafſons. 

Our Barrie n arms the ſacred tomb might wreſt 
From Pagan hands, and triumph o'er the eaſt: 
And with great Tas g o celebrate the fight. 


—— 


CuLonis nr Nada to 4 
. Saraband. | 


210173. 
Las, oh HYLas! why fit we mute, 
Now that each bird faluteth the fpring ? 
Wind up the flacken'd firings of thy late, 
Never can'ft thou want matter to fing : 
For love thy breaſt does fill with ſuch a fire, 
That whatſoe er is fair moves thy defire. 
HYLAS. 
Sweeteſt! you know, the ſweeteſt of things 
Of various flow'rs the bees do compoſe ; 
Yet no particular taſte it brings 
Of violet, wood-bine, pink, or roſe: +7 
So love the reſult is of all the graces | 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces. 


CHLORIS. 
HYLas! the birds which chant in this grove, 
Could we but know the language they ufe, 
They would inſtruct us better in love, 
And reprehend thy inconftant Muſe : 
For love their breaſts does fill with ſuch a fire, 
HTL 48. 


Pons was e Orgfas 97 
HYLAS. 


Crxrton:s! this change the birds do approve, 
Which the warm ſenſon hither does bring: 

Tin E from your ſelf does further remove 
You, than the winter from the gay ſpring: 


* 


— of Sir Jonun SuckLiNG's 


Verſes. 


CON. 
— and ant no more; be a 
— ng fave by Paradiſe. 
N 
And, by your knowledge, we ſhould be bereft 

Of all that Paradiſe which yet is left. 

| CON. | 
If rudely from feet dreams, and for a toy, 
Thou , be wakes hingelf that does enjoy. 
PRO. 
Ho can the joy, or hope, which you allow 
Be ſtyled virtuous, and the end not ſo? 
Talk in your ſleep, and ſhadows ſtill admire ! 
"Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire ; 
But — to ſleep better: for who- e er drinks deep 
Of this Ne yz Ar 2, rocks himſelf aſleep. 


F CON. 


38 Porus wer feneral Gn 
CON. 
Fraition addi =o now wealth, but dofiroye; 
nd while it pleaſeth mach, yet fill it clays. 
bo thinks he ſhould be happier made for that, 

Hs rear nab might hope he might grow fat 
| Sy eating to @ ſurftit: this once paſt, 

What „„ 
| P RO. 

Bleflings may be repeated, while they cloy ; 
But ſhall we ftarve, TRIP boy? 
And if fruition did the taſte impair | 
Of kiſſes, why ſhould yonder happy Pair, , 
Whoſe joys juſt Hruz x warrants all the night, 
Conſume the day too in this lefs delight ? 
CON.- 

Urge net tit neceſſary ; alas | we know 
The homelieft thing that. mankind den, is /o. 
Die worldis of a large extent weſee, 
Hind muſt ld children there muff be. —— 
So muſt bread too - but fence there are enough 
Born to that drudgery, <ubat need de plough ? 

3 PRO. 
ann fince what the ſtooping Hine 
Gets of my pregnant land, muſt all be mine: 
But in this nobler tillage tis not fo ; 
For, when An cnisss did fair Vs uus know, 
What int'reſt had poor Vo rex in the boy, 
Famous An zas, or the preſent joy? 

15 CON. 

Vis enjoy d, ane before they've been, 
Are hike Romances read, or ſcenes once ſeen : 
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Fruitioz dalls, or fyeils the Play, much more 
The If Ws Fat, of Bw, the pt before. 
P RO. 
Plays, and Romances read, and feen, do fall | 
In our opinions : yet, not ſeen at all, 
-would they pleaſe? To an heroic tate 
Would you not liſten, left it. ſhould grow flale? 
| CON. 
— makes « blefing dear ; 
W 
| P RO. 
If were not heav'n, if we knew what it were, 
"Twould not be heav'n to thoſe that now are there. 
CON. 
And as in profdefts wor are there pleas'd moſt, 
Lind leaves us room to-gueſs : ſo here, reſtraint 
Holds up delight, that with exceſs wenld faint. 
PRO. 
' But he ne er has it, that enjoys it not. 
In goodly profpefts, who contracts the ſpace, 
Or takes not all the bounty of the place? 
We wiſh remov'd what ſtandeth in our light, 
And nature blame for limiting our fight: 
Of the fair proſpett may be always new. | 
CON. 
— all the weak they have, art jour; 
He's only rich bat cannot tell bis fore. 


F 2 P RO. 
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P RO. 
Not he, that knows the wealth he has, is poor; 


—_— 


7s Eu of the fires Sus of tir 


Wes hens Bib of whom we cannot know 
Which firſt began to love, or loves moſt now: 
Fair courſe of paſſion ! where two lovers ſtart, 
And run together, heart ſtill yok'd with heart: 
Succeſsful youth ! whom Love has taught the way 
To be victorious, in the firſt eſſay. 
Sure love's an art beſt practiſed at firſt, 
And where th' experienced ſtill proſper wort ! 
I, with a diff rent fate, perſu'd in vain 
The haughty Cz L1a; till my juſt diſdain 
Did pride to pride oppoſe, and ſcorn to ſcorn. 
Now ſhe relents ; but all too late, to move 
A heart directed to a nobler love: 
The ſcales are turn d, her kindneſs weighs no more 


Now, than my vows, and ſervice, did before. 


So, in ſome well-wrought hangings, you may ſee 
How Hz cro x leads, and how the GRE cians flee: 
Here, the fierce Mars his courage fo inſpires, 


That with bold hand the Ano iv fleet he fires: 


But there, from heav'n the blue · ey d virgin falls, 
And frighted Tzxor retires within her walls: 


They that are foremoſt in that bloody race, 


Turn head anon, and give the conqu rors chaſe. 
8 ®* Minros, 80 
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Pozns n ſeveral Orcaffons. 101 
So like the chances are of love, and war, 
That they alone in this diſtinguiſh'd are ; 
In love, the victors from the vanquiſh'd fly ; 
They fly that wound, and they perſue that die. 


— 


2 


for having Lov'd before. 
HEY that never had the uſe 
Of the grape's ſurprizing juice, 
To the firſt delicious cup 

All their reaſon render up: 
Neither do, nor care to know, 
Whether it be beſt or no. 


q d 
fn AroLocy 


So, they that are to love inclin d, jt 
Sway'd by chance, nor choice, or art, 

To the firſt that's fair, or kind, 

Make a preſent of their heart: 

"Tis not ſhe that firſt we love, 

But whom dying we approve. 

To man, that was in th' ev'ning made, 

Stars gave the firſt delight; 

Admiring, in the gloomy ſhade, 
Thoſe little drops of light. 


Then, at Au non, whole fair hand 
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Bn when he els te i 
All thoſe he *gan deſpiſe ; 


His wonder was determin'd there, 
— AO OT OO: 


He neither might, nor wiſh'd to know 125 
A more refulgent light: mT 
For that (as mine your beauties now) 

Imploy'd his utmoſt fight. 


— 


Fo ZELIND 4. 


Ar RZ er piece of well-form'd earth! 
Urge not thus your haughty birth: 
The pow'r, which you have o er us, lyes 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 
None but a Prince —— alas! that voice 
Canfines you to a narrow choice. 
Should you no honey vow to taſte, 
But what the maſter-bees have plac'd 
In compaſs of their cells, how ſmall 
A portion to your ſhare would fall? 
Nor all appear among thoſe faw, 
Wenky the fock from wienes Sap ape: 
The fap, which at the root is bred 
In trees, thro all the boughs is ſpread ; 
Make not like progreſs thro* the line. 
Ii not from whom, but where, we ive: - 
The place does oft thoſe graces give. 


Great JUL vs, on the mountains bred, 

A flock perhaps, or herd, had led: 

He, that the world ſubdu'd, had been 
But the beſt wreſtler on the green. 

Tis ant, and hnouldge, which draw forth 
They blow thoſe ſparks, and make them riſe 
Into ſuch flames as touch the skies. 

To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 

A pedigree, which reach'd to heav'n: * 


As yours, Zz11uDa! claims no lefs: 
Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 

I can deſcribe the ſhady grove, 

| Where. your lov'd mother flept with Jov®; 
And yet excuſe the faukleſs dame, 
Caught with her ſpouſe's ſhape, and name: 
To all the wonders I ſhall ing. 


| Morton on NEW-YEARS- 
- DAY, & the LouvRIL im PARIS. 


- 


Seat 


ADAM! new-years may well expect to find 
Still as they paſs, they court, and fmile on you ; 
And make your beauty, as themſelves, feem new. = 
2 Alexander. * 7 8 To 


8 


To the fair ViLLans we Dar x rru prefer; 
And faireſt Monro nu now as much to her: 
So like the ſun's advanee your titles ſhow, 
Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. 
But thus to ſtyle you fair, your ſex's praiſe, 
Gives you but myrtle, who may challenge bays: 
From armed foes to bring a Royal prize, 
Shews your brave heart victorious, as your eyes. 
If Jvp1TH, marching with the Generals head, 
Can give us paſſion when her ſtory's read; 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Tho' a leſs bloody, yet a nobler prey? | 
Who from our flaming Tzxor, with a bold hand, 
Snatch'd her fair charge, the Princeſs, like a brand : 
A brand! preſery'd to warm ſome Prince's heart; 
And make whole kingdoms take her + Brother's part. 
So Vex u s, from prevailing Gunz = « s, did fhrowd 
The 1 hope of Roux, and fav'd him in a cloud. 
This gallant act may cancel all our rage, 
Begin a better, and abſolve this age. 
Dark ſhades become the portrait of our time ; 
Here weeps misfortune, and there triumphs crime | 


Let him that draws it hide the reſt in night: 


This portion only may indure the light, 

Where the kind Nymph, changing her faultleſs ſhape, 
Becomes unhandſome, handſomly to 

When thro' the guards, the river, and the fea, 
Faith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their way. 


As the brave eagle does with ſorrow ſee 


The foreſt waſted ; and that tree Si] 
; lofty Whit 
* Henrietta Maris, — to K. Charks 
FK. chu II. T ra. 


+ Her ſervants have a task too hard: 


Pozx's web H O. 105 
Which holds her neſt about to be o'erthrown, 
She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ſtay, 
But bears them boldly on her wings away : 
So fled the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 
Her Princely burthen to the Ga LL c ſhore. 
Born in the ſtorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
Produc d like lightning in tempeſtnous air, 
Leſs fafe for her, than either ſea, or wind! ) 
Shall, when the bloſſom of her beauty's blown, 
er e 


—— — 


To 3 
nano] that ſuch horror, and frrd ans, 
Should dwell together in one place; 
A Fury's arm, an Angel's face 

"Tis innocence, and youth, which makes 

In Cs to ns” fancy ſuch miſtakes, 

_ 'To ſtart at love, and play with ſnakes. 


By this, and by her coldnefs, barr'd, 


The tyrant has a double guard ! 


May boldly creep; we dare not give 
Our thoughts ſo unconfin'd a leave. 
Fs 


_ ——— Dakar 


| Contented in thag neſt 8 
He lies, as he ln n did knows... 
And tothe wood wo mare would go 


Take heed, fair Box! you de not. make 
Another tempter of this ſnake: 
A marble one ſo Id would ſpeak. 


—— 


Tbe Nions Bi rex, or a Pidure d 
in the Dart. 


*x 5s, which faireſt nymphs difarms, 
Dias us ill from MI AA charms: + 
M en lay her beauty. by, 

Take no advantage of the. eye. 

| Quit all that Lz I 1's art can take, 

And yet a thouſand captives make. 

Her ſpeech is grac'd with fweeter ſound, 
Than in another's ſong is found: 
And all her well-plac'd words are darts, 
Which need no light to reach our hearts. 
As the bright ſtam, and Milky Way, 
Shew'd by the night, are hid by day: 
So we, in that accompliſ d mind, 
Help'd by the night, new graces find, 
Which, by the ſplendor of her view 
Dazled before, we never knew. 

While we converſe with her, . 
No want of day, nor think it dark: 


Nein apes fawn? inks. 0 


Her ſhining: image is a light 
Fir d in our hearts, and conquers night. 


Like jewels to advantage ſet, 

Her beauty by the ſhade does get: 
There, bluſhes, frowns, and cold diſdain, 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
Preſents the fair idea kind. | 
Yet, friended by the night, we dare 
Only in whiſpers tell our care: 

He that on her his bold hand lays 
With Cu 1's pointed arrows plays; 
They with a touch, (they are ſo keen!) 
Wound us unſhot, and ſhe unſeen. | 
We may be ſhip-wreck'd by her breath: 
Lo vz, favor'd once with that ſweet gale, 
Doubles his hafte, and fills his fail; 
'Till he arrive where ſhe muſt prove 
The haven, or the rock, of love. 
So, we th' Aran 1an coaſt do know 
At diſtance, when the ſpices blow; 
By the rich odor taught to fleer, 
Tho' neither day, nor ſtars appear. 
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| Part of the Fourth Book of Vinous 
XAuz1s Tranſlated. 


Beginning at V. 437. 


® # ® ® Tabu mil "=Y 
ne- rfertgu fre. © 


And ending with 
Adnixi torquent fpumas, & cerula verrunt. V. 583. 


LL this her weeping * fiſter does repeat 
To the + ftern man, whom nothing could intreat ; 
Loſt were her pray'rs, and fruitleſs were her tears! 
Fate, and great Jovs, had flop'd his gentle ears. 
As when loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way, and that, they bend 
His reeling trunk; and with a boiſf rous ſound 
Scatter his leaves, and ftrew them on the ground: 

He fixed ſtands; as deep his root doth le 

| Down to the centre, as his top is high: 

No leſs on ev'ry fide the Heroe preſt, 

Feels love, and pity, ſhake his noble breaſt ; 

And down his cheeks tho fruitleſs tears do roul, 
Unmov'd remains the purpoſe of his ſoul. 
Then Dr po, urged with approaching fate, 
Begins the light of cruel heav'n to hate: 
Her reſolution to diſpatch, and die, 
Confirm'd by many a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, conſecrate for ſacrifice, 
Appears all black to her amazed eyes: 
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- 


N 4 
% (3 _ 
* 0 
P's * 
2 


Pozus n ſeveral Occafions. 109 
Beſides, there finod, un ſacred to her ® Lord, 
A marble temple which ſhe much ador'd; 
With ſnowy fleeces, and freſh garlands, crown'd: 
Hence ev'ry night proceeds a dreadful found ; 
Her husband's voice invites her to his tomb: 
And diſmal owls preſage the ills to come. 
Beſides, the propheſies of wizards old 
Increas'd her terror, and her fall foretold : -- 
Scorn'd, and deſerted, to herſelf ſhe ſeems ; 
And finds ns as cruel in her dreams. | 
So, to mad PxxTHEUs, double Tu IIS appears; 
And Furies howl in his diſtemper d ears. 
On zs rs fo, with like diſtraction toſt, 
Is made to fly his mother's angry ghoſt. 
Now grief, and fury, wo their height arrive; 
Death the decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved fiſter, with a chearful grace, 
(Hope well- diſſembled ſhining in her face) 
The cure I have invented for my love. 
Beyond the land of Zru1 oe, lies - 
The place where Ar Las does ſupport the skies : 
Th HZ SaTZII Ax fruit, and made the dragon fleep: 
And, where ſhe lifts, makes calmeſt minds to grieve : 
The courſe of rivers, and of heav'n, can flop, . 
And call trees down from th' airy mquntain's top. 
Witneſs, ye Gods! and thou, my deareſt part! 
How loth I am to tempt this guilty art. 
® Sicheus. | | 


= 
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Erect a pile, and on it let un place 

That bed, where I my tuin did - embrace : 
With all the reliques of our impious 'gueft, 
Arms, ſpoils, and preſents, let the pile be dreſs; 
(The knowing-woman thus preſcribes) that we 
May raſe the man out of our memory. 

Thus ſpeaks the Queen, but hides the fatal end 
For which ſhe doth theſe facred rites 
Nor worſe effects of grief her ſiſter thought 
Would follow, than Sr cnzvs* murder wrought ; 
Therefore obeys her: and now, heaped high = 
The cloven oaks, and lofty pines, do lie; 
Hung all with wreaths, and flow'ry garlands round; 
So by herſelf was her own ſun ral crown'd! 
Upon the top the Tro an's image lies, 

They by the altar ſtand, while with looſe hair 
The magic propheteſs begins ber pray'r: 

On Cnaos, ExzB3us, and all the Gods, 

Which in th* infernal ſhades have their abodes, 
She loudly calls; befprinkling all the room 
With drops, ſuppos d from Latr 2's lake to come. 
She ſeeks the knot which on the forehead grows 
Of new · ſoal d colts, and herbs by moon-lIight mows. 
A cake of leaven in her pious hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ftands : 
One tender foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

Her robe ungirt, invoking ev'ry God, 

And ev'ry Pow'r ; if any be above, 

Which takes regard of ill requited love 

Now was the time, when weary mortals fleep 
Their careful temples in the dew of 811 27: 


| On 


ws * 
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On ſeas, on earth, and all that in them dwell, 

A death like quiet, and deep fence fell: 

But not on Din of whoſe untamed mind 

Refus'd to be by ſacred nig can,: 

A double paſſion in her breaſt does move, 

Love, and fierce anger for neglefied love. 

Thus ſhe alas her foul: What ſhall I do? 

With fate inverted, ſhall I bumbly woo? 

And ſome proud Prince, in wild NUN 202 a born, 

Pray to-accept me, and forges my from? 

Or, ſhall I with th* ungrateſu Tuo jar go, 

Quit all my ſtate, and wait upon my foe ? 

Is not enough, by ſad experience! known 

The perjur'd race of falſe Laon De 

With my Szn:0%1an s ſhall I give them chaſe, 

Bands hardly forced from their native place x 

No, —— dye! and let this ſword thy fary tame; 
Ah ſiſter l vanquiſh'd with my paſſion, thou 

Betray dſt me firſt, diſpenſing with my vow. 

Had I been conftant to 81 0 vs ſtill, 
And fingle liv'd, I had not know this ill! 

Sach thoughts torment the Queen's inraged breaſt, 
While the Danna tan does ſecurely reſt 

In his tall lp, for fudden flight prepar'd; 

| To whom once more the ſon of Joys appear'd ; 

Thus ſeems to ſpeak the youthful Deity, 
Voice, hair, and color, all like Mzzxcuny. | 

Fair Vex us” ſeed! can'ſt thou indulge thy fleep, 

Nor better guard in ſuch great danger keep? | 
Mad, by neglect to loſe ſo fair a wind ! 


(IF here thy ſhips the purple morning find, 


Thou 
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With a new fleet, and fires, to ruin thine; 
She meditates revenge, reſolv'd to dye > 
Weigh anchor quickly, and her fury fly. 

This ſaid, the God in ſhades of night retir'd. 
Amaz'd Zn nas, with the warning fir'd, 
Shakes off dull ſleep, and rouzing up his Men, 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight again : 
Fall to your oers, and all your canvas ſpread: 
What God ſoe er that thus vouchſaf ſt to lead, 
We follow gladly, and thy will obey, 

Aſſiſt us ſtill ſmoothing our happy way, 

2 Bates, 
He cuts the cable with his ſhining fword : 
'Thro* all the navy doth like ardor reign, 
They quit the ſhore, and ruſh into the min: 
Plac'd on their banks, the luſty Tao jan s ſweep 
N s yTu x 's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 


5 * » 


On the Picture of 6 Fair Youth, taken 
after he was Dead. . 


S gather'd flowers, while their wounds are new, 
Look gay, and freſh, as on the ftalk they grew: 
Torn from the root that nouriſh'd them, a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they ſmile ; 

And, in the hand which rudely pluck d them, ſhaw | 
Fairer than thoſe that to their autumn grow: 

So love, and beauty, ftill that viſage grace; 
Death cannot fright them from their wonted place. 
Alive 


Alive, the hand of crooked Age had mar'd 'Y 
Thoſe lovely features, which cold Death has ſpar d. 

No wonder then he ſped in love fo well, 
When his high paſſion he had breath to tell; 4 
When that accompliſh'd foul, in this fair frame, | 
No buſineſs had, but to perſuade that dame; 
Whoſe mutual love advanc'd the youth ſo high, 
That, but to heav'n, he could no higher fly. 


* 


o a Brede of divers Colors, woven by Four 


WICE twenty flender virgin-fingers twine 

This curious web, where all their fancies ſhine: 

As nature them, ſo they this ſhade have wrought ; | 

„ 
Noe Jun o's bird, when, his fair train diz-ſpread, 

He woos the female to his painted bed; 

No, not the bow, which ſo adorns the «kies, 


80 glorious is, or boaſts fo many dies. 


a — 


— 22 — 


A Pax z rnI to my Lonp r 


of his 2 and this Nation. 


ILE with a ſtrong, and yet a gentle, hand, 
You bridle faction, and our hearts command; 
Protect us from our ſelves, and from the foe, 
Make us unite, and make us conquer too; 


Let 
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Think themſelves injur d that they cannot reign : 
And own no liberty, but where they may 


Above the waves as NazpTuuz ſhew'd his face 
To chide the winds, and fave the Tao; an race: 
So, has your Hicnugss, rais'd above the reft, 
Storms of ambition tofling us repreft. 


Your drooping country, torn with civil hate, 
Neſtor d by you, is made a glorious ſlate ; 

The ſeat of empire, where the In1sn come, 

And the unwilling S cors, to fetch their doom. 


The ſea's our own: and now, all nations greet, 
With bending fails, each veſſel of our Fleet: 
Your pow'r extends as far as winds can blow, 


Heav'n, (that hath plac'd this Iſland to give law, 
To balance E UO , and her ftates to awe,) 

In this conjunction doth on BAITAI M ſmile ; 
The greateſt Leader, and the greateſt Ile ! 


Whether this partion of the world were rent, 
By the rude ocean, from the continent; | 
Or thus created; it was ſure defign'd 
To be the facred refuge of mankind. 


Hither th' oppreſſed ſhall henceforth reſort, 
_ Juſtice to crave, and fuccour at your Court: 6. 
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And then your HIe nne, not for ours alone, 
But for the world's Porz cron ſhall be known. 


Fans, Fwiſter than your winged navy, flies 

Thro' ev'ry land that near the ocean lies; 

Sounding your name, and telling dreadful news 
Io all that piracy, and rapine, uſe. 


Wich fach a Chief the meanekt nation bleſt, 
Might hope to lift her head above the reſt : 


What may be thought impoſlible to do 
By Us, embraced by the ſes, and You? 


Lords of the world's great waſte, the ocean, we 
Whole foreſts ſend to reign upon the ſea ; 
And ev'ry coaſt may trouble, or relieve: 
But none can viſit us without your leave. 


Angels, and we, have this preragative, 

That none can at our happy ſeats arrive: 
While we deſcend at pleaſure, to invade 
The bad with vengeance, and the good to aid. 


Like that, amidſt the boundleſs ocean ſet, 
Of her own growth, hath all that nature craves ; 
And all that's rare, as tribute from the waves. 


As Err does not on the clouds rely, 
But to the N 11s owes more than to the «ky : 


The 
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The taſte of hot Aran ra's ſpice we know, 
Free from the ſcorching fun that makes it grow : 
Without the worm, in Pz ASIAN filks we ſhine; 
And, without planting, drink of ev'ry vine. 


To dig for wealth we weary not our limbs; 
Gold, tho' the heavieſt metal, hither ſwims : 
Ours is the harveſt where the InDiax s mow, 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow. 


Things of the nobleſt kind our own ſoil breeds; 
Stout are our men, and warlike are our fteeds : 
Roms, tho” her eagle thro” the world had flown, 
Could never make this Iſland all her own. 


Here the third een andie Brack Parse too, 
Faanc E- conqu ring Hz var flouriſh d; and now You: 
For whom we ſtay d, as did the Gu 1a x ſtate, 
Till Arz x Au DA came to urge their fate. 


When for more worlds che Mac Don 1 eryd, 
He wiſt not Tu TI s in her lap did hide 
Another yet; a world reſery'd for you, 

| To make more great than That he did ſubdue. 


He ſafely might old Troops to battel lead, 
Againſt th' unwarlike Pz xs ian, and the MID; 
Whoſe haſty flight did, from a bloodleb field, 
More ſpoils, than honour, to the victor yield. 


A race unconquer'd, by their lime made bold, 
The Car Den Ax s, arm'd with want, and cold, 
| * 
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Have, by a fate indulgent to your fame, | 


Whom the old Rowan ae 
Here foreign gold 00 more all make them came 
Our ExcLits4 iron holds them faſt at 


They, that henceforth muſt be content to know 
No warmer region than their hills of ſnow, 
May blame the ſun ; but muſt extol your g. 


Prefer'd by conqueſt, happily o'erthrown, 
Falling they riſe, to be with us made one: | 
So kind Dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vanquiſh'd foes free citizens of Rows. 


Like favor find the I x3 84, with like fate, 
Advanc'd to be a portion of our flate : | 
rr bounteous mind, 


HoLLand, to gain your friendſhip, is content . 
To be our out-guard on the C 2 
Rather than ſound in Jove you Bey toe: 


Is eur lis fade, when; commens Bi Mie," 

Preventing Poſts, the terror, and the news ; 

Our neighbour-Princes trembled at their roar : 

But our conjunction makes them tremble more © 
our 
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Your never-failing fword made war to ceaſe; , 
And now you heal us with che alte of peace: 
Our minds with bounty, and with awe, engage, 
Invite ation, and reflrain our rage. 


Than in reftoring ſuch as are undone : | 
Tigers have courage, and the rugged bear, 


To pardon, willing ; and to puniſh, loth ; 

You ftrike with one hand, but you heal with both. 
Lifting up all that proſtrate lye, you grieve 

You cannot make the dead again to live. 


When fate, or error, had our age miſ- led, 

And o'er this nation ſuch confuſioh ſpread ; | 
The only cure, which could from heav'n come down, 
Was ſo much pow'r, and piety, in one. - 


One! whoſe extraction from an antient line | 
The meaneft, in your nature mild and good; 
The Noble, reſt ſecured in your blood. 


Oft have we wonder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion'd to fuch things as theſe ; 
How ſuch a ruling ſpirit you could reſtrain, 
And practiſe firſt over yourſelf to reign. 


Your private life did a juſt pattern give, | 
| How fathers, husbands, pious ſons ſhould live: 


Born 


Tenge wy 
Born to command, your Prineely virtues ſlept 
Like humble Dav 1 Þ's, while the flock he kepe. 


But when your troubled country call'd you forth, 
Your flaming courage, and your matchleſs worth, 
Dazling the eyes of all that did pretend, | 
To fierce contention, gave a profp'rous end. 


Still as you riſe, the ſtate, exalted too, 

Finds no diftemper while üs chang'd by you ; 
Chang'd like the world's great ſcene! when, without 
The riſing fun night's vulgar lights deſtroys. = [Noiſe, 


Had you, ſome ages paſt, this race of glory 
But livi o all if ha paſt, 
| Meets envy fill, to grapple with at aft. 


This C sa found: and that ungrateful age, 
Win loſing him, went back to blood and rage: 
Miſtaken BzuTv s thought to break their yoke, 
But cut the bond of union with that ſtroke. 


That ſun once ſet, a thouſand meaner ftars 
Gave a dim light to violence, and wars : 
To ſuch a tempeſt, as now threatens all, | 
Did not your mighty arm prevent the fall. 8 
If Reu's great ſenate could not wield chat ſword, 
Which of the conquer'd world had made them Lord; 
To rule victorious 1 armies, but by you? a 


You! 


20 Pozus wer ſerergl G 
You! that had taught them to fubdue their foes, ; 
Could order teach, and their high ſpirits compoſe : 
To ev'ry duty could their minds engage, | 


So, when a lion ſhakes his dreadful mane, 

And angry grows, if he that firſt took pain 
To tame his youth, approach the haughty beaft, 
He bends to him, but frights away the reſt. 


As the vex'd world, to find repoſe, at laft 

It felf into Au eus ru s' arms did caſt : 

So Enc Land now does, 2 cog 
Hes Wany TOR Ty0s JOur SE T8; 


Then let the Muszs, with ſuch Notes as theſe, 
Inftru us what belongs unto out peace 
Your battles they hereafter ſhall indite, 
And draw the image of our Maxs in fight: 


Tell of towns fiorm'd, of armies over-run, 

And mighty kingdoms by your conduct won; 

How, while you thunder'd, clouds of duft did choak 
Contending troops, and ſeas lay hid in ſmoke. 
Illuftrious acts high raptures do infuſe, 

And ev'ry conqueror creates a Muſe: ' 
naar „ 

But there, My Lord! we'l bays, and olive, bring 


To crown your head: while you in triumph ride 
Oer vanquiſh'd nations, and the ſea beſide: 


While 


While all your Neighbour- Princes unto you, 
Like J o s 2 »u's ſheaves, pay reverence, and bow. 


mt. 


» 
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OW, for ſome ages, had the pride of S rain 
Made the fun ſhine on half the world in vain ; | 
While the bid war to all, that durſt ſupply. 
The place of thoſe her cruelty made dye. 
Of nature's bounty men forbore to taſte ; 
And the beſt portion of the earth lay waſte. | 
From the new world; her filver, and her gold 
Came, like a tempeſt, to confound the old. 
Feeding with theſe the brib'd Eletors? hopes, 
Alone the gives us Emperors, and Popes: 
With theſe accompliſhing her vaſt deſigns, 
Eunrxoys was ſhaken with her INDIAN mines. 
When Barral x, looking with a juſt diſdain - 
Upon this gilded majeſty of Syain;z 
And knowing well, that empire muſt decline, 
Whoſe chief ſupport, and finews are of coin; 
Our nation's ſolid virtue did oppoſe, 


To the rich troublers of the world's repoſe. 


And now ſome months, „ 
Our naval army had beſieged 8 ral n: 
They that the whole world's monarchy deſign d, 
Are to their ports by our bold Fleet confin'd ; 
From whence, our rad Coal they trincglant toe, 
Riding without a rival on the ſea, | 
G Others 
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Others may uſe the ocean as their road, n 
Only the Encrtiss make it their abode: 
Whoſe ready fails with ev'ry wind can fly, 
And make a cov'nant with th* unconſtant ay: 
Our oaks fecure, as if they there took root; -  —- 
We tread on billows with a ſteady foot. 
Mean while, the Syan1tanDs in Au E RICA 
Near to the Line the ſun approaching ſaw; 
And hop'd their E u OO EAN coaſts to find 


Clear'd from our ſhips, by the autumnal wind: 
Their huge capacious galleons, ſtuff d with plate, 
The lab'ring winds drive ſlowly tow'rds their fate. 


Before St. Lu ca x they their guns diſcharge, 
To tell their joy, or to invite a barge : 
This heard ſome ſhips of ours (tho out of view) 
And, ſwiſt as eagles, to the quarry flew : 
Arriv'd, they ſoon begin that tragic play, 
And with their ſmoky cannons baniſh day : 
Night, horror, ſlaughter, with confuſion meets, 
And in their fable arms embrace the Fleets. 
Thro yielding planks the angry bullets fty, 
And, of one wound, hundreds together die: 
Born under diff rent ſtars, one fate they have; 
The ſhip their coffin, and the ſea their grave! 
Bold were the men which on the ocean firſt 
Spread their new fails, when ſhip-wreck was the worſt: 
More danger now from man alone we find, | 
Than from the rocks, the billows, or the wind. 


| They that had fail'd from near th' antartic Pole, . 


Their treaſure ſafe, and all their veſſels whole, 


In 
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In fight of their dear country ruin'd be, 
Without the guilt of either rock, or fea ! 
What they would ſpare, our fiercer art deſtroys, 
Surpaſſing ſtorms in terror, and in norfe. 
Once Jov = from I 0a did both hoſts furvey, | 
And, when he pleas'd to thunder, part the fray: 
Here, heav'n in vain that kind retreat ſhould found : 
The louder cannon had the thunder drown'd. 
With their rich lading to the bottom went : 
Down finks at once (To Fortune with us ſports! ) 
The pay of armies, and the pride of Courts. 
Vain man ! whoſe rage buries as low that ſtore, 
As avarice had dig'd for it before : 
What earth, in her dark bowels, could not keep 
From greedy hands, lies fafer in the Deep: 
Where Tn ETISs kindly does from mortals hide 
Thoſe ſeeds of luxury, debate, and pride. 
And now, into her lap the richeſt prize 
Fell, with the nobleſt of our enemies: 
The * Marquis, (glad to ſee the fire deſtroy 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy) 
To periſh in a milder element : | 
Then laid him by his burning Lady's fide ; 
And, fince he could not fave her, with her dy'd. 
Spices, and gums, about them melting fry, 
And, phcenix-like, in that rich neſt they dye: 
Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd; 
And now, together are to aſhes turn'd: 
Aſhes! more worth than all their fun'ral coſt ; 
Than the huge treaſure which was with them fot, 
®* of Bajadoz. 8 2 Theſe 
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Theſe dying lovers, and their floating 
r 
| Beauty, and youth, about to periſh, finds | 
Such noble pity in brave Exc1:in minds ; 
That, (ihe-zich Gail fngas, their valor's prize,) 
How frail our paſſions! how ſoon changed are 
Our wrath, and fury, to a friendly care ! 
Made the ſea bluſh with blood, refign their hate ; 
And, their young foes indeay'ring to retrieve, 
With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 
With theſe returns victorious MonTacu, - 
With laurels in his hand, and half PE zu. 
Let the brave Generals divide that bough, 
Our great PRO ro hath ſuch wreaths enough: 
His conqu'ring head has no more room for bays. 
Then let it be, as the glad nation prays: 
Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down, 
And the flate fix'd by making him a crown : 
A royal ſceptre, made of Syan184 gold. 


Upon the Death of the LozD ProtzeroR, 


E muſt refign! heav'n his great ſoul does claim 
In ftorms, as loud as his immortal fame: 
And trees uncut fall for his fun'ral pile: 

About his palace their broad roots are toſt 

Into the air. So Ro u urs was loſt! 
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New Ro in fuch 2 tempeſt miſs d her King: 

And, from obeying, fell to worſhipping. 

On OzTa's top thus Hu ncu Ls lay dead, 

With ruin'd oaks, and pines, about him ſpread. 

The poplar too, whoſe bough he wont to wear 

On his victorious head, lay proſtrate there. 

Thoſe his laſt fury from the mountain rent : 

Our dying Hero, from the continent 

Raviſh'd whole towns ; and forts from Sean1an v5 reſt, 

As his laſt legacy to Barrain left. 

The ocean, which fo long our hopes confin'd, 

Could give no limits to his vaſter mind, 

Our bounds* enlargement was his lateſt toil ; 

Nor hath he left us pris ners to our Iſle: 

+ Under the tropic is our language ſpoke ; 

And part of Fa DE AS hath receiv'd our yoke. 

From civil broils he did us diſ-engage ; 

Found nobler objects for our martial rage: 

And, with wiſe conduct, to his country ſhow'd 

The antient way of conquering abroad. 
Ungrateful then ! if we no tears allow 

To him, that gave us peace, and empire too. 

Princes, that fear'd him, grieve ; concern d to ſee 

No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 

Nature her ſelf took notice of his death, 

And, fighing, ſwell'd the ſea with fuch a breath, 

That, to remoteſt ſhores her billows ru d. 

Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told. 


++ 
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To the KI o, wor bis MAI ZS v' 
HE rifing ſun complies with our weak fight, 
1 

At ſuch a diſtance from our eyes, as tho” 


He knew what harm his haſty beams would do. 
But your full majeſty at once breaks forth 
In the meridian of your reign. Your worth, 
Your youth, and all the ſplendor of your ſtate, 
(Wrap'd up, *till now, in clouds of adverſe Fate!) 
With ſuch a flood of light invade our eyes, 
And our ſpread hearts with ſo great joy ſurprize ; 
You muſt not, S1 = ! too haſtily forgive. 
Our guilt preſerves us from th' exceſs of joy, 
Which ſcatters ſpirits, and would life deſtroy. 
All are obnoxious! and this faulty land, 
Like fainting EsTaz , does before you ſtand, 
Watching your ſceptre: the revolted ſea 
Trembles, to think ſhe did your foes obey. 
Gaar BaiTtarn, like blind Pol rn, of late, 
In a wild rage, became the ſcorn, and hate, 
Of her proud neighboars; who began to think, 
But you are come, and all their hopes are vain ; 
This Giant-Ifle has got her eye again. 
Now, ſhe might ſpare the ocean; and oppoſe 
Your conduct to the fierceſt of her foes. 
Naked, the G Ac ES guarded you from all 
Dangers abroad; and now, your thunder ſhall 
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Princes that ſaw you diff rent paſſions prove; 
For now they. dread the object of their love ; 
So SENI, contented with the rape 
Of Jovs, diſguiſed in a mortal ſhape ; 

When ſhe beheld his hands with lightning fill'd, 
And his bright rays, was with amazement kill'd. 

And tho? it be our forrow, and our crime, 

To have accepted life ſo long a time 
Without you here; yet does this abſence gain 
No ſmall advantage to your preſent reign. 

For, having view'd the perſons, and the things, 
The councils, ſtate, and ſtrength of Euzoeez's Kings, 
You know your work ; ambition to reſtrain, 

And ſet them bounds, as heav'n does to the Main. 
We have you now with ruling wiſdom fraught, 
Not ſuch as books, but ſuch as practiſe, taught. 
So the loſt fun, while leaſt by us enjoy'd, 

Is the whole night, for our concern, imploy d: 

This feat of yours (from th other world remov d) 
Had Azcn#rwspas known, he might have prov'd 
His engine's force, fd here: your pow'r, and «kill, 
Make the world's motion wait upon your will. 

Much-fuf ring Monarch ! the firſt E x 6 Lt s n-born, 
That has the crown of theſe three nations worn! 
How has your patience, with the barb'rous rage 
Of your own ſoil, contended half an age? 
Till (your try'd virtue, and your facred word 
At bf qroveting your unvillg ford) 


Armies, 
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Armies, and-fleets, which kept you out ſo long, 
Own'd their great Sov'reign, and redreſi d his wrong. 
When ſtrait the people, by no force compell'd, 

Nor longer from their inclination held, . 
Break forth at once, like powder ſet on fire; 
And, with a noble rage, their Ku d require. 
So th' injur'd ſea, which from her wonted courſe, 
To gain ſome acres, avarice did force, 

If the new banks, neglected once, decay, 

No longer will from her old channel flay; © 
And all that's. built upon't to ruin goes. 

Offenders now, the chiefeſt, do begin 
e 

If then ſuch praiſe the Mac 10 U fan got, 
For having rudely cut the GOonDο¹ꝭs knot; 

What glory's due to him, that could divide 
Such ravelPd int reſta? has the knot unty'd, 
And without ſtroke ſo ſmooth a paſſage made, 

But while we praiſe you, you aſcribe it all 
To his high hand, which threw the untouch'd wall 
Of ſelf-demoliſh'd IAI O fo low: 

His Angel twas that did before you g;; m 
Tam'd favage hearts, and made affeftion yield, 
Like ears of corn when wind falutes the field. 

Thus, patience crown'd, like Jon's, your trouble ends, 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends: 

For, tho' your courage were ſo firm a rock, 
WW | 
® Aknander. Like 
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Like your Great Maſter, you the florm withſiood, 
And pity'd thoſe who love with frailty ſhew'd. 
Rude I IAI s, tort ring all the royal race, 
That ſuffers beſt : what region could be found, 
Where your heroic head had not been crown'd? _ 
| The next experience of your mighty mind, 
Is, how you combat Fortune now ſhe's kind: 
And this way too you are victorious found ; 
She flatters with the fame ſucceſs ſhe frown'd. 
While, to your ſelf ſevere, to others kind, 
With pow'r unbounded, and a will confin'd, 
Of this vaſt empire you poſleſs the care, 
The ſofter parts fall to the people's ſhare. 
Safety, and equal government, are things 
Which ſubjects make as happy as their Kings. 
Faith, law, and piety, (that baniſh'd train!) 
The city's trade, and country's eaſy life, 
Once more ſhall flouriſh, without fraud, or ſtriſe. 
Your reign no leſs aſſures the ploughman's peace, 
Than the warm fun advances his increaſe ; 
And does the ſhepherds as ſecurely keep | 
From all their fears, as they preſerve their ſheep. 
But above all, the Muſe-infpired train 
Triumph, and raiſe their drooping heads again: 
Kind heav'n at once has, in your perſon, ſent 
Nec mags erpreſſi vultus per abenca figna, 
Clarerum apparent Horat. 
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| On St. Janes Pann, ar lately improv'd 
SN Majzsrty. 


CN F the firſt Paradiſe there's nothing found, 
Plants ſet by heav'n are vaniſh'd, and the ground; 
Yet the deſcription laſts: who knows the fate 
Of lines that ſhall this Paradiſe relate? 0 
Inſtead of rivers rowling by the fide 
Of ED ZN garden, here flows-in the tide : 
The ſea, which always ferv'd his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleaſure too. 
Of famous cities we the founders know; 
But rivers, old as ſeas to which they go, 
Are nature's bounty: tis of more renown 
To make a river, than to build a town. 
For future ſhade, young trees upon the banks 
Of the new ſtream appear in even ranks: 
The voice of Oarna zus, or Au rz 10 Us hand, 
In better order could not make them ſtand. 
May they increaſe as faſt, and ſpread their boughs, 
As the high fame of their great owner grows ! 
May he live long enough, to ſee them all 
Dark ſhadows caſt, and as his palace tall ! 
Methinks I fee the love that ſhall be made, 
The lovers. walking in that am'rous ſhade : 
The Gallants dancing by the river fide ; 
They bathe in ſummer, and in winter flide. 
Methinks I hear the mufick in the boats, 
And the loud E c x o which returns the Notes: 
While over-head a flock of new-ſprung fowl 
Hangs in the air, and does the fun controul, 
T Dark ning 
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Dark'ning the «ky: they hover o'er, and ſhrowd 
The wanton. failers with a feather'd cloud. 
Beneath, a ſhole of filver fiſhes glides, 
And plays about the gilded barges' fides : 

The Ladies, angling in the chryſtal lake, 
Feaſt on the waters with the prey they take: 
At once victorious with their lines, and eyes, 
They make the fiſhes, and the men, their prize. 
A thouſand Coyr1Ds on the billows ride, | 
From Tn eT1 s ſent as ſpies, to make report, 
And tell the wonders of her Sov'reign's Court. 
Or dead, the palate, here you may deſcry: - 
The choiceft things that furniſh'd Noan's ark, 
Or PzTz n's ſheet, inhabiting this Park: 

All with a border of rich fruit-trees crown'd, 
My doubtful Muſe knows not what path to tread. 
Yonder, the harveſt of cold months laid up, 
Gives a freſh coolneſs to the royal cup: 
Tempers hot July with December's froſt; 
Winter's dark priſon, whence he cannot fly, 
Tho' the warm ſpring, his enemy, draws nigh. 
Strange ! that extremes ſhould thus preſerve the ſnow, 
High on the Ar s, or in deep caves below. 
Here, a well- poliſ d Mall gives us the joy, 
To ſee our Prince his matchleſs force imploy: 
His manly poiture, and his graceful mein, 
Vigor, and youth, in all his motions ſeen 3 
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| His ſhape fo lovely, and his limbs ſo.frong, 
Confirm our hopes we ſhall obey him long, 
No ſooner has he touch'd the flying ball, 
But tis already more than half the Mall: 
And fuch a fury from his arm has got, 
As from a ſmoaking culverin twere ſhot. 1 

Near this my Muſe, wank ol is her, foes 
A living gallery of aged trees: 
Bold ſons of earth, that thruſt their arms ſo high, 
As if once more they would invade the sky. 
In ſuch green palaces the firſt Kings reign'd, 
_ Slept in their ſhades, and Angels entertain d: 

With ſuch old counſellors they did adviſe, 
Free from th' impediments of light, and noiſe, 
Man thus retir'd, his nobler thoughts imploys. 
Here CnanLs s contrives the ord'ring of his ſtates, 
| Here he reſolves his neighb'ring Princes” fates : 
What nation ſhall have peace, where war be made, 
Determin'd is in this oraculous ſhade; | 
The world, from Iu 1A to the frozen north, 
Concern'd in what this ſolitude brings forth. 
His fancy objects from his view receives; 
The proſpect thought, and contemplation, gives. 
That ſeat of empire here ſalutes his eye, 
To which three kingdoms do themſelves apply: 
The ſtructure by a Prelate rais d, Warra-HaLt, 
Built with the fortune of Ro u x's Capitol: 
Both, diſ-proportion'd to the preſent ſtate 
Of their proud founders, were approv'd by Fate. 


® Cardinal Welſey. 
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From hence he does that antique Pile behold, 
Where royal heads receive the facred gold: 

It gives them crowns, and does their aſhes keep ; 

There made like Gods, like mortals there they ſleep: 

Making the circle of their mign complete, 

Thoſe ſuns of empire! where tliey riſe, they ſet. 

When others fell, this ſtanding did prefage 

The crown ſhould triumph over popular rage : 

Hard by that + Houſe where all our ills were ſhap'd, 

Th' auſpicious temple flood, and yet eſcap'd. 

So, ſnow on Err a does unmelted lye, 

Whence rowling flames, and ſcatter d cinders, fly; 

The diftant country in the ruin ſhares, 

What fall from heav'n the burning mountain ſpares. 

Where the whole nation does for juſtice come : 

Under whoſe large roof flouriſhes the gown, 

And judges grave, on high tribunals, frown. 

Here, like the people's paſtor he does go, 

His flock ſubjected to his view below: 

On which reflecting in his mighty mind, 

No private paſſion does indulgence find : 

The pleaſures of his youth ſuſpended are, 

And made a facrifice to public care. 

Here, free from Court-compliances, he walks : 

And with himſelf, his beſt adviſer, talks: 

How peaceful olive may his temples ſhade, 

For mending laws, and for reſtoring trade: 

Or, how his brows may be with laurel charg'd, 

For nations conquer d, and our bounds inlarg d. 
ae Abüg. + Houſe of Commons. 
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Of rifing kingdoms, and of falling ſtates: 

What ruling arts gave great Avev sTu s fame; 
And how Are 1518 purchas'd ſuch a name. 

His eyes, upon his native Palace bent 

Cloſe by, ſuggeſt a greater argument : 

His thoughts riſe higher, when he does reflet 
On what the world may from that ſtar expect, 
Which at his birth appear d; to let us ſee, 
Day, for his ſake, could with the night agree: 
A Prince, on whom ſuch diff rent lights did file, 
Born the divided world to reconcile ! . 
Whatever heav'n, or high extracted blood 


Than this fair Park, from what it was before. 


* 


Of the Invaſion and Defeat of the Turk s, 
In the Tear 1683. 
HE modern Ninrop, with a ſafe delight 
Perſuing beaſts, that fave themſelves by flight ; 
Grown proud, and weary of his wonted game, 
Would Chriſtians chaſe, and ſacrifice to fame. 

A Prince, with eunuchs, and the ſofter ſex, 
Shut up ſo long, would warlike nations vex: ; 
Provoke the GznMan, and, neglecting heav'n, 
Forget the truce for which his oath was giv'n. 

His. grand Viſier, preſuming to inveſt 
The chief + imperial city of the weſt, . 


* Fe. James 8. + Hema. 
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With the firſt charge compell'd in hafte to riſe, 
His treaſure, tents, and cannon, left a prize : 
Render the hopes he gave his maſter vain. | 
The flying Tv « x 5, that bring the tidings home, | 
+ Renew the mem'ry of his father's doom: 

And his guard murmurs that ſo often brings 
The trembling Su LTan*s fore'd to expiate 
His own ill condutt by another's fate: 
The Grand Viifier, a tyrant, tho” a ſlave, 
A fair example to his maſter gave; 
He Bas sas' heads, to fave his own, made fly, 
And now, the SULTAN to preſerve, mult dye. 
The fatal bow-ftring was not in his thought, 
When, breaking truce, he fo unjuſtly fought : 
Made the world. tremble with a num' rous hoſt, 
And of undoubted victory did boaſt. 
Strangled he lies! yet ſeems to cry aloud, | 
To warn the mighty, and inſtru the proud ; 
That of the great, neglecting to be juſt, 
Heav'n in a moment makes an heap of duſt. 
The Tux s fo low, why ſhould the Chriſtians loſe 
Such an advantage of their bard'rous foes ? | 
Negle& their preſent ruin to complete, 
Before another 8 o LYMAn they get? 
Too late they would with ſhame, repenting, dread 
That num' rous herd, by ſuch a lion led. | 
- He Ru os, and Bu va, from the Chriſtians tore, 
But, ſparing Tu ax s, as if with rage poſſeſt, 
The Chriſtians periſh, by themſelves oppreſt: 
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Cities, and provinces, ſo dearly won, 
That the victorious people are undone ! 
| What Angel ſhall deſcend, to reconcile 
The Chriſtian-States, and end their guilty toil? 
A Prince more fit from heav'n we cannot ask, 
Than Bzrrain's King, for ſach a glorious task: 
His dreadful navy, and his lovely mind, 
Gives him the fear, and favor, of mankind. 
His warrant does the Chriftian faith defend ; 
On that relying, all their quarrels end. 
The peace is fign'd, and BziTarn does obtain, 
What Ro ns had fought from her fierce ſons in vain. 
In battels won, Fortune a part doth claim, | 
And ſoldiers have their portion in the fame: 
In this ſucceſsful union, we find 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. 
"Tis all accompliſh'd by his royal word, 
Without unſheathing the deſtructive ſword : 
Without a Ta upon his ſubjects laid, | 
Their peace difturd'd, their plenty, or their trade. 
And what can they to ſuch a Prince deny, 
The arts of peace are not to him unknown, 
This happy way he-march'd into the throne : 
And we owe more to heav'n, than to the ſword, 
The wiſh'd return of fo benign a Lord. 
CuanLtes, byoldG az with a new freedom grac'd, 
Above her antique Heroes ſhall be plac'd. 
What Tuzszus did, or THzBan HercULEs, 
Holds no compare with this victorious peace: 
Which on the Tu xx s ſhall greater honor gain, 
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Thoſe are bold tales, in fabulous ages told; 
This glorious act the living do behold. 


To the Qutz tn, pou her MajzsTy's 


Birth-Day, dos 
© dangerous ſickneſs. 


AREWEL the year! which threven's 6 
The faireſt light the world can ſhow. 

Welcome the new! whoſe ev'ry day, 
Reſtoring what was ſnatch'd away 

By pining fickneſs from the Fair, 

That matchleſs beauty does repair; 

So faft, that the approaching ſpring, 

(Which does to flow'ry meadows bring, 

What the rude winter from them tore) 

Shall give her all ſhe had before. 
But, we recover not ſo faſt 

The ſenſe of ſuch a danger paſt ; 

We that efteem'd you ſent from heav'n, 

A pattern to this Iſland giv'n ; 

To ſhew us what the BlefG'd do there; 

And what alive they praſtis d here; 

We ſaw ſo near deſtruction brought, 

Felt all which you did then indure; 
And tremble yet, as not fecure. 

So, tho? the ſun viftorious be, 

And from a dark eclipſe ſet free; 
The influence, which we faildly fear, 


Ad our thoughts the following year. 
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Is, that you have a help ſo near 
For all the evil you can prove; 

He, that was never known to mourn, 

So many kingdoms from him torn, 

His tears reſerv'd for you: more dear, 
More priz'd, than all thoſe kindoms were ! 
For when no healing art prevail d, 

When cordials, and elixirs, fail'd ; 

On your pale cheek he drop'd the ſhow'r, 
Reviv'd you like a dying flow'r. 


— 


Sung by Mrs. Kw 10 Hr, to ber MAJESTY, 
: on ber Birth-Doy. © 


T*HIS happy day two lights are ſeen, 
A glorious Saint, a matchleſs Queen: 
Both nam'd alike, both crown'd appear, 
The Saint above, th' IM rANr A here, 
May all thoſe Years, which CATRHREAIII 
The Marty'r did for heay'n reſign, 
Be added to. the line 1 
Of your bleſt life among us here l 
For all the pains that ſhe did feel, 
And all the torments of her wheel, 
May you as many pleaſures ſhare ! 


May heav'n it felf content 
With CaruEk RIAS the faint! 
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Without appearing old, 
An hundred times may you, 
With eyes as bright as now, 
This welcome day behold ! 


* * 


— 


Of ber MAI EBS TY NeEw-YEeaR's 
Day, 1683. 


| HAT revolutions in the world have been, 
She, like the ſun, does ftill the ſame appear; | 
Bright as ſhe was at her arrival here! 
TI uA has commiſſion mortals to impair, 
But things cœleſtial is oblig d to ſpare. _ 
May ev'ry New. Year find her ſtill the ſame, 
In health, and beauty, as ſhe hither came! 
Th' InranTa nam'd, approv'd the royal choice: 
Firſt of our Queens, whom not the KN alone, 
But the whole nation, lifted to the throne. | 
With like conſent, and like deſert, was crown'd 
The * glorious Prince, that does the Tu xx confound. 
Victorious both ! His conduct wins the day; 
'Tis greater glory to reform the age. | 
2 John Sobiechi R. of Poland. 


EXD 
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Of Ts a, commended by ber MaJzsry. 


12 her myrtle, Pn os nus has his bays; 
Tea both excels, which ſhe vouchſafes to praiſe. 
The beſt of Queens, and beſt of herbs, we owe 

To that bold nation which the way did ſhow 

To the fair region, where the ſun does riſe ; 

Whoſe rich productions we ſo juftly' prize. 

The Muſe's friend, Tea, does our fancy aid; 
Repreſs thoſe vapors which the head invade ; 


And keeps that palace of the ſoul ſerene, 
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ee for the | Lady- Alters: 
Spoken before K. CHARLES II. 


MAZE us not with that majeſtic frown ; 

But lay aſide the greatneſs of your crown! 
And for that look, which does your people awe, 
When in your throne, and robes, you give them law, 
Lay it by here; and give a gentler ſmile! 

Such as we ſee great Jovz's in picture, while 

He liftens to Ayo LLo's charming lyre, 

Or judges of the ſongs he does inſpire. 
Comedians on the Stage ſhew all their skill, 
And after do as love, and fortune, will: 
We are leſs careful, hid in this diſguiſe ; 

In our own cloaths more ſerious, and more wile. 
Modeſt at home, upon the Stage more bold; 

We ſcem warm lovers, tho our breaſts be cold. 
A fault committed here deſerves no ſcorn, 

If we a& well the parts to which we're born. 


of 
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Of her Royal Hicanzss, Mather to the 
Prince of OR anGEt: and of ber Portrait 
written by 3 


ſhe bv'd with ber. 


EROIC Nymph! in tempeſts the ſupport, 
In peace the glory of the Bart: s « Court! 
Into whoſe arms the Church, the State, and all 
That pretious is, or facred here, did fall. 
Ages to come, that ſhall your bounty hear, 

Will think you miſtreſs of the Inpizs were: 
Tho' ſtreighter bounds your fortune did confine, 
In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine : 
Like the bleſt oil, the widow's laſting feaſt, 

Your treafure, as you pour'd it out, increas'd. 
While ſome your beauty, ſome your bounty fing, 
Your native Iſle does with your praiſes ring: 

But above all, a * .Nymph of your own train, 
Gives us your character in ſuch a ftrain, 

As none but ſhe, who in that court did dwell, 
Could know ſuch worth ; or worth deſcribe ſo well. 
So, while we mortals here at heav'n do gueſs, 
And more our weakneſs, than the place, expreſs; | 
Some Angel, a domeſtic there, comes down, 

And tells the wonders he hath ſeen, and known. 


Lady Axe Hyde. | 
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To the Ducheſs of Onan s, when he was 
taking leave of the Conrt at Doves. 


HAT fun of beauty did among us riſe, 
ExcLand firſt ſaw the light of your fair eyes. 
In ExeLi1sn too your early wit was ſhown ; 


Favor that language! which was then your own, 


When, tho' a child, thro? guards you made your way: 
What fleet, or army, could an Angel ſtay ? 
Thrice happy BriTain! if ſhe could retain, 

Whom ſhe firſt bred within her ambient Main. 

Our late-burnt Lonpox, in apparel new, 

Shook off her aſhes to have treated you: 

But we muſt ſee our glory ſnatch'd away, 

And with warm tears increaſe the guilty ſea : 

No wind can favor us; howe'er it blows, 

We muſt be wreck'd, and our dear treaſure loſe ! 
Sighs will not let us half our ſorrows tell 

Fair, lovely, great, and beſt of OG. farewel! 


8 ths , 
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Upon ber MAJEST New Buildings at 


SoMERSET-HouseE. 


RE AT Queen! that does our Iſland bleſs, 
With Princes, and with palaces : 
Treated ſo ill, chas'd from your throne, 
Returning, you adorn the town ; 
And, with a brave revenge, do ſhow 
Their glory went, and came, with you. 


Henrietta Maria, Q. Dowager of K. Charles 1. 
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Your houſes in that florm o'erthrown, 
Thoſe wounds which civil rage did give, 
At once you pardon, and relieve. 

Conftant to Exc Lan in your love, 
As birds are to their wented grove ; 
| Tho! by rude hands their neſts are ſpoil'd, 
There, the next ſpring again they build. 

. Accufing ſome malignant far, 
Not Britain, for that fatal war; 

Your kindneſs baniſhes your fear, 

Refolv'd to fix for ever here. 

But what new Mine this work ſupplies ? 
Can ſuch a pile from ruin riſe? 


As if at your command it roſe. 
Frugality, and bounty too, 
(Thoſe. dif” ring virtues) meet in you; 
From a confin'd, well-manag'd, ſtore, 
You both imploy, and feed, the poor. - 
The rude effects of pride, and coſt ; 
Of vaſter fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the pay. 
This, by the Queen herſelf deſign d, 
Gives us a pattern of her mind: 
The ſtate, and order, does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. 
Each part with juſt proportion grac'd, 
And all to ſuch advantage plac'd ; 
That the fair view her window yields, 


144 | Pots as fo Ora: 
Ent' ring, beneath us we deſery; 
And wonder how we came ſo high. 
She needs no weary fleps aſcend ; 
All ſeems before her feet to bend: 
And here, as ſhe was born, ſhe lies ; 


PC COCETS 


Of a7 TREE out is PAPER. 


AIR hand! that can an viegia-paper write, 
Yet, from the ſtain of ink, preſerve it white: 
Whoſe travel o'er that filver field does ſhow, 
Like track of leverets in morning - no. 
Lov z's image thus in pureſt minds is wrought, 
Without a ſpot, or blemiſh, to the thought. 
Without the help of Colors, or of oil! 
For, tho” a painter boughs, and leaves, can make ; 
"Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhake ; 
Like fouthern winds, and makes it gently move. - 
Oxrnzus could make the foreſt dance; but you 
Can make the motion, and the foreft too. 


To a LAD , from whom be received the 
fron Copy, which for many _-> Bad 


OTHING bes hid from radiant eyes; 
— ITIy | 
Secrets, 
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Secrets, as choiceſt jewels, e 
Preſented to oblige. the. Fair : . 7 FOE 5 
No wonder then, that a loſt thought 
WWW 


The pifture of fair Vin u 6, (that, | 
For which Men fay, the Goddeſs fat) 
Was loft, 'till La Ir from your look 

Again that glorious image took. 


If virtue's ſelf were loft, we might | 
AJ tings, but ene, you en relies; 
n mu 
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Out of the ftrong fuck feetnes came; 

A royal Hero, no leſ brave, | 

1 dame 


To her, Wa 
Such mighty Armies in the field, 

And Holand from prevailing foes 
coun © well So es gibt. 
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Could guard him from her conqu ring eyes. 


Onancx, with youth, experience has; 
In aftion young, in council old : 

Onnen is, what AueusTus was 
Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 


Bloſſoms, and fruit, at once are found: 
In him we all admire the fame, 1 
His flow ry youth. with wiſdom croum d! 


Empire, and freedom, reqoneil'& se 
In Hora p are, by great Nas saw: 

Like thoſe he ſprung from, juſt, and mid, 
To willing people he gives law. 


Thrice-happy pair! fo near ally d, 
In royal blood, and virtue too! 
Now Lov's has you together ty d, 

May none this triple knot undo! 


Where ftreams which from the fame ſource run, 
Tho' divers lands awhile they grace, 


A thonſand thanks the nation owes 
To him that does protect us all: 

For, while he thus his neece beſtows, 
About our Ifle he builds a wall; 


——ů— 14 
A wall ! like that, which Aruzns had, | 

By th' oracle's. advice, of wood: 
Had theirs been ſuch as Canis s has made, 

That mighty flate till now: had flood. 


* " * _ 
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Of ENGLISHYERSE. 
OETS may boaft, as ſafely vain, 
Their work ſhall with the world remain: 


Bath hound toggih live, or die, 
The verſes, and the prophecy. 


Laſt, in n 
While they wre new, envy prevails; = 
Aud as that dies, our hoguage Rik. 


r 


Thy mute now Dolly, their art: 


Poets that lafling marble ſeek, 
Muſt carve in Latin, or in Gurren: 


We write in ſand, our language grows, 
And, like the tide, our work o'er-flows. 


CuAvez his ſenſe can only boaſt; 

- The glory of his numbers loſt! 

Years have defac'd his matchleſs firain ; 

And yet he did not fing in vain. | 
'H2 The 
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mr W 
The ſhining ſubjects of his ge, 

Hoping they ſhould immortal prove, 
Rewarded with ſucceſs his love. . 


This was the generous Poet's ſcope ; 
And all an ENGTIISA pen can hope; 
To make the Fair approve his. flame, 
That can fo far extend their fame. 2 Wi x 


| Verſe, thus defign'd, has 1 F 
If it arrive but at the date 

Of fading beauty ; if it prove 

But as long-liv'd as: preſent love. 

| een 4 * = — 
Upon the Earl of Tuna chants 
tion of Hornacz, De Arte Poetica: 
Wenn dons Uſe of Poetry. e 


OME nes wer led i Mococn ane.” 
mr 
The Poet writ to noble PI o there; 

A noble PIs o does inſtruct us here: 


Gives us a pattern in his flowing ſtyle; 
And with rich precepts does oblige our Iſle : 
Buirarn! whoſe genius is in verſe expreſs'd; 
Bold, and ſublime ; but negligently dreß d. 

Ho nac will our ſuperfluous branches prune, | 
Give us new rules, and ſet our harp in tune: 
Direct us how to back the winged horſe, 
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Tho” Poets may of inſpiration boaſt, 

Their rage, ill-govern'd, in the clouds is loft. 
He that proportion'd wonders can diſtloſe, 
At once his fancy, and. his judgment, ſhows. 
Chaſte moral writing we may learn from hence; 
Neglect of which no wit can recompence. 

The fountain which from H s II co proceeds, 
That facred ftream! ſhould never water weeds; 


Nor make the crop of thorns, and thiſtles, grow, 


Which envy, or perverted nature, ſow, 

Well ſounding verſes are the charm we uſe, 
Heroic thoughts, and virtue, to infuſe : 
Things of deep ſenſe we may in proſe unfold ; 
But they move more, in lofty Numbers told: 


We learn that ſound, as well as ſenſe, perſuades. 


The Mos friend, unto himſelf ſevere, 
With filent pity Jooks on all that err: 
But where a brave, a publick aQion ſhines, 
That he rewards with his immortal lines. 
Whether it be in council, or in fight, | 
His country's honour is his chief delight: 
Praiſe of great Ads he ſcatters as a feed, 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 
Here taught the fate of verſes, (always priz'd 
With admiration, or as much deſpis d) 
Men will be leſs indulgent to their faults ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts. 
Poets loſe half the praiſe they ſhould have got, 
Could it be known what they diſcreetly blot: 
Finding new words, that to the raviſh'd ear 
May like the language of the Gods appear: 


Such 


150 Ports b ſeverat Occafions. 
Such as, of old; wiſe Bards employ'd, to make 
Unpoliſh'd men their wild retreats forſake : 
Law-giving Heroes, r. 
For rudeſt minds with harmony — 
And civil life was by the Muss taught. - 
So, wand' ring bees would periſh in the air, 
Did not a ſound, proportion'd to their ear, 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive: 
To rob the flow'rs, and to forbear the ſpoil ; 
Preſerv'd in winter by their ſummer's toil: 
They give us food, which may with Nectar vie, 
And wax, that does the abſent fun ſupply. 


— 


Ad conir zu MonUMETENSEM 
de BENTIVOGLI1d fuo. 


LORIBUS An rien non dane tibi nefts 
corollam, | 
Cam ſatis indigenis te probet ipſe Liber: 

Per me Ro u ſciet tibi ſe debere, quid Anc 10 
Roman us didicit cultius ore loqui. 

Ultima quz tellus Aquilas duce Can vidit, 
Candida Ro uli DU te duce ſeripta videt. 

Confilio ut quondam Patriam nil juveris, efto! 
Sed ſtudio cives ingenioque juvas. 

Namque dolis Liber kic inflruftus, et arte BaTava, 
A Bz Te a nobis ut caveamus, ait. 

Horremus per te civilis dira furoris 
Vulnera; diſcordes Fan b quaſſa monet. 


Hic 


Pons aphe ſeveral Occafions. 

Hic diſcat miles pugnare, orare ſenator ; 

Made, Cou ns |! virtue nova; veſtri ordinis ingens 
Ornamentum, ævi delicizque tui 
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To Mr. KIIIILOoIEZW, wpon bis altering 
his Play PanDoRa, from @ Tragedy 


into a Comedy, becauſe not approv'd on 
the Stage. 


IR, nn. 
Of judging well, than thus have chang'd your Play : 
You had oblig'd us by imploying wit, 
Not to reform Pan porta, but the Pit. 
For, as the nightingale, without the throng 

Of other birds, alone attends her ſong ; 

While the loud daw, his throat diſplaying, draws 
The whole aſſembly of his fellow-daws: 
So, muſt the writer, whoſe productions ſhould 
Take with the vulgar, be of vulgar mould : 
Whilft nobler fancies make a flight too high 
For common view, and leſſen as they fly. 
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On the Duke of Monnxovrtu's Expedi 
fron into SCOTLAND, i#*# the Summer 
Solſtice. ; | 


GEE as Jovn's meſſenger, (the winged god) 
With ſword as potent as his charming rod, 
He flew to execute the King's command: 
And, in a moment, reach'd that northern land; 
Where day, Tontending with approaching night, 
Afliſts the Hero with continu'd light. * 
On foes ſurpriz'd, and by no night conceal'd, 
He might have ruſh'd; but noble pity held 
His hand a while,. and to their choice gave ſpace, 
Which they would prove, his valor, or his grace: 
This not well heard, his cannon loudey ſpoke; ' 
And then, like lightning, thro' that cloud he broke. 
The guilty Sc ors with ſuch a terror ſtrook : 
That to his courage they reſign the field, 
Who to his bounty had refus'd to yield. 
Glad that ſo little loyal blood it coſt, 
He grieves ſo many Bzx1Tons ſhould be loſt: 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them yield, 
To fave the flyers, than to win the field: 
And at the Court his Int'reſt does imploy, 
That none, who ſcap'd his fatal Sword, ſhould die. 
And now, theſe raſh bold men their error find, 
Not truſting one beyond his promiſe kind: - 
One! whoſe great mind, ſo bountiful, and brave, 
„„ 


® Mercury. 


Fonero. 153 

In vulgar breaſts no royal virtues dwell ; 
Such deeds as theſe his high extraQtion tell: 
And give a ſecret joy to him that reigns, T8 
To ſes his blood triumph in Monmov rr's veins: 
To ſee a Leader whom he got, and choſe, 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to his toes. 

But ſeeing envy, like the fun, does beat, 
With ſcorching rays, on all that's high, and great: 
This, ill-requited Mon n our] is the bough 
The Mvusxs fend, to ſhade thy conqu ring brow. 
Lampoons, like ſquibs, may make a preſent blaze; 
| But time, and thunder, pay reſpect to bays. 
AcurLtss' arms dazle our preſent view; 
Kept by the Muſe as radiant, and as new, 
As from the forge of Vu Lcan ſirſt they came: 
Thouſands of years are paſt, and they the ſame. 
Such care ſhe takes, to pay deſert with fame! 
Than which, no Monarch, for his crown's defence, 


Bes- Aenne e 
For piety, in ſuch an age! 

Who can preſume to find a guard 

From ſcorn, when heav'n's ſo little r 
Lane 


H 5 Divines 


254 Pons —— 
_ Divines are pen dz they defend © 
Altars on which their lives depend : 

For why ſhauld theſe let in a beam F 
Of divine light, to trouble them ; 

And call in doubt their pleafing thought, 

That none believes what we are taught > 

High birth, and fortune, warrant give 

That ſuch Men write what they believe: 

New credit give to antient light. 

Amongſt theſe few, our Author brings 

His well known Pedigree, from Kings. 

This book, the image of his mind, 

Will make his name not hard to find: 

'F wiſh the throng of Great, and Good, 
Made it leſs cas'ly i 46 


* 


1. Perſon of Hr, — 
Poem, intithed Tu 
BRITISH PrINCEs. | 


IR! you've oblig'd the BAITS E nation more, 

Than all their Bards could ever do before ;. 
And, at your own charge, monuments. as hard 
As braſs, or marble, to your fame, have rear d. 
For, as all warlike nations take delight 
To hear how their brave anceſtors could fight; 
You have advance d to wonder their Renown, 
And no leſs. virtuouſly improv'd your own: 


That 


Or they have add, at 4 nobler height. | 

You, of your antient Pritices,” have retriev'd 
More, than the ages knew in which they liv'd: 
Explain'd-their cuſtoms, and their rights a- new, 

Better than all their Druids ever knew: | 
Unriddled thoſe dark oracles, as well 

As thoſe, that made them, could themſelves foretell. 
For, as the Bzxitoxs long have hop'd ih vain, 

Aar un would come to govern them again: 

You have fulfill d that propheſy alone, 

And in your Poem plac'd him on his throne. 

Such magie pow'r has your prodigious pen, 

To raiſe the dead, and give new Life to men; 

Whom diſtant ages did ſo far remove. 

Far, as eternity has neither paſt, 

Nor future, authors ſay, nor firft, nor laſt; 

But is all inſtant ; your eternal Muſe 

All ages can to any one reduce... 
Then, why ſhould you, whoſe miracles of art 

Can life at pleaſure to the dead impart, . . 
Trouble in vain your better-bufied head, TE 
T” obſerve what times they liv'd in, or were dead? 
For, fince yon have ſuch arbitrary pow 'r, 
It were defe& in judgment to go lower; 
Or ſtoop to things ſo-pitifully lewd... 

As uſe to take the vulgar latitude. 
For, no man's fit to read what you-have writ, . 
As light can no way but by light. appear: = 


Ta. 
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To Mr. CRE Ze R, on bis Tranſlation. 
of LuckzsTius. 


AT all men wiſh'd, tho' few could hope to ſee, 

We are now bleſt with, and oblig'd by thee. 
Thou, from the antient learned Larix ſtore, 
Giv'ſt us one author, and we hope for more. | 
May they enjoy thy thoughts !——Let not the Stage 
The idleſt moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place ſome wond”rous monſter breeds,, 
And the Wits” garden is o'er-run with weeds. 
There, Farce is Comedy; bombaſt call'd ſtrong; 
Soft words, with nothing in them, make a Song, 
"Tis hard to ſay they fteal them now-a-days ; 
For ſure the antients never wrote ſuch Plays. 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to ſlarve. 
That Sy: ns 8 « Knew, that Tas 3 o felt before ;. 
And death found farly Bun erceeding poor. 

Heav'n turn the omen from their image here! 

May he with joy the well plar d laurel wear ? 
Great VI nc 1 L's- happier fortune may he find, 
And be our Czzsan, like AveusTvs, kind? 
Thou writ'ft. for thy delight, and not for bread: 
Thou art not curſt to write thy verſe with care; 
Bat art above what. other Poets fear. we 
What may we not erpeſt ſrom ſuch a hand, 
Thou know 'ſt in youth, what age has ſoughi in vain; 
And bring ſt forth ſons without a. mother's: pain. 


80 
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80 eaſy is thy ſenſe, thy. verſe io ſwect, 
Thy words ſo proper, and thy phraſe ſo ſit . 
We read, and read again: and {till admire _ 
9 9 2 makes fro? 
Pardon this rapture, 8 | But who can be 
Cold, and unmov'd, yet have his thoughts on thee? 
Thy goodneſs may my ſeveral faults forgive, 
And by your help theſe wretched lines may live. 
But if, when view'd by your ſeverer fight, 
They ſeem unworthy to behold the light ; 
Let them with ſpeed in deſerv'd flames be thrown ! 
They'll ſend no fighs, nor murmur out a groan ; . 
us, lng ty. — 


1 


The TIIT II Con 4 1. a 
HEN 3 fir Mananme had run, 
Bright as her fellow traveller, the ſun ;. 

Hither at length the Rowan: eagle flies, 

As the laft triumph of her conqu'ring eyes. 

As heir to JuLt vs, ſhe may pretend 

A ſecond time to make this Hland bend. 
But PoxTsM0UTH,. ſpringing from the antient race 

Of Barrons, which the Sax os here did chaſe;. 
As they great Cx sa did oppoſe, makes head, 

That goodly Nympth, the caller of the two, 
Careleſs, and fearleſs, to the field: does go. 

. Becoming bluſhes on the other wait, 

And her young look excuſes want of height. 


Beauty 


153 Pos n frotral Orriafons. 
Beauty gives courage; for, fhe knows, the day 
Muſt not be won the Auzzonnae way. 
Legions of Curies to the battel come, 

For Lirrts BarTain theſe, and thoſe for Rows, 
Drefs'd to advantage, this illuſtrious pair, ö 
Arriv'd, for combat in the lit appear. 
What may the Pates deſign ! for never yet 
From diſtant regions two ſuch Beauties met. 
Vu us had been an equal friend to both, 
And VicT'szy to declare herſelf ſeems loth : 
Over the camp with doubtful wings ſhe flies; 
Tin CM 1015 ſhining in the field the ſpies. 
The lovely Cu Lo nts well attended came, 

A thouſand Graces waited on the dame: 5 
1 | 
Yer, like the three on Ina's top, they all 
Pretend alike, conteſting for the ball 

Which to determine, Love himſelf declin'd, 
Leſt the neglected ſhould become lefs kind. 
Such killing looks ! fo thick the arrows fly ! 
That tis unſafe to be a flander-by. 

Poets, approaching to deſcribe the fight, 

Are by their weunds inſtructed how to write: 
The ruder combats in Als TIA: 

And, w'th that foil of violence, and rage, 
Set-off the ſplendor of our golden age: 
Where Lovs gives law, Beauty the ſceptre ſways ; 
And, uncompelP'd, the happy world obeys. 


++ 
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Of an EIZO made.by Mrs. Wranton 
on the Earl of RocnzsTa. 


HUS mourn the Mus 28! on the herſe 
Not ſtrowing tears, but laſting verſe: 
Which ſo preſerve the Hero's name, 
They make him live again in fame. 
_ Cntonrs, in lines fo like his own, 
Gives him ſo juſt, and high, renown; 
That ſhe th' afflifted world relieves, 
And ſhews, that ſtill in her he lives. 
Her wit as graceful, great, and good: 
Ally'd in genius, as in blood. 
His los fupply'd, now all our fes 
Are, that the Nymph ſhould melt in tears. 
Then, faireit CHLORISI comfort take, 
For his, your own, and for our fake; 
Left his fair ſoul, that lives in you, 
Should from the world for ever go. 


To CHLoORIis. 


FYHLtoris! what's eminent, we know, 
Muft for ſome cauſe be valu'd fo: 

Things without uſe, tho' they be good, 

Are not by us ſo underſtood. 

The early roſe, made to diſplay 

Her bluſhes to the youthful Mar, 

Doth yield her ſweets, fince he is fair, 

And courts her with a gentle air. 
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Our ftars do ſhew their excellence, 
Not by their light, but influence - 
. 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none. | 
8 
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thee «ab dh Lat of the Duke of 
CAMBRIDGE. 


HE failing bloſſoms which a young plant bears, 
And hope is all which art, or nature, brings, 
At the firſt trial, to accompliſh things. 
Mankind was firſt created an eſſay; 
That ruder draught the Deluge waſh'd away. 
How many ages paſs'd, what blood, and toil, 
Before we made one Kingdom of this Ile! 
How long in vain had nature ſtriv'd to frame 
A perfect Princefs, e er her Hi@nnzzs came? 
For joys fo great we muſt with patience wait, 
Pars perry + 

As a firſt fruit, heav'n claim'd that lovely boy 
The next ſhall. live, and be the nation's joy. 
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INSTRUCTIONS i & Painter, for the 


Drawing of the Pofare, and Progreſs, of 
bit MajzsTy's Forces at Sea, under the 
Command of bis Hicnunzss-RovaL: 


Together with the Battel, and Viftory, ob- 
tain'd over the Doren, June 3, 1665. 


IRST draw the fea; that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of ours, is ſeen : 
Here place the Barris n, there the HoitanD fleet 
Vaſt floating armies! both prepar'd to meet. 
After this combat, o'er the conquer'd Main. 
Make heav'n concern'd, and an unuſual ftar 
Declare th' importance of th* approaching war. 
Make the ſea ſhine with gallantry, and all 
The Enc 11$# youth flock to their Admiral, 
The valiant Du xs! whoſe early deeds abroad, 
Such rage in fight, and art in conduct ſhow'd. 
His Brother's glory, and his country's cauſe. 
Let thy bold pencil hope and courage ſpread 
Thro' the whole navy, by that Hero led: 
Make all appear, where ſuch a Prince is by, 
Reſoly'd to conquer, or refoly'd to die. 
Make the proud fails ſwell, more than with the wind: 
- Preventing cannon, make his louder fame 
Check the Batavians, and their fury tame. 


162 Pons h ſeveral G.. 
So hungry wolves, „ e ag | 


Stop, when they find a lion in their way. 

Make hiw hefabde the exxzn, wad mankind. 
Ask his conſent, to uſe the ſea, and wind: 
While his tall ſhips in the barr'd Channel ftand, 

He graſps the In 5125 in his armed hand. 
Paint an eaſt- wind, and make it blow away 
Th excuſe of HoTLAN o for their navy's ſtay: 
Make them look pale, and, the bold Prince to ſhun, 

To find the coaſt where morning firſt appears, 

By the dark Pole the wary BI 10 1an fteers ; 

Confefling now, he dreads the Encrrss more, 

Than all the dangers of a frozen ſhore ; 

While from our arms, ſecurity to find, 

They fly ſo far, they leave the day behind. 

Deſcribe their fleet abandoning the ſea, 

And all their merchants left a wealthy prey ; 

Our firſt ſucceſs in war make Baccuvs crown, 

And half the vintage of the year our own. 

The Durex their wine, and all their brandy loſe z 

Diſarm'd of that, from which their courage grows: 

While the glad EN GTI $4, to relieve their toil, 

In Healths to. their great Leader drink the ſpoil. 
His high commands to Arn c's coalt extend, 

And make the Moons before the Exciizz bend: 

Thoſe barb'rous pirates willingly receive 

Conditions, ſuch as we are pleas'd to give. 

Deſerted by the Dure n, let nations know, 

We can our own, and their great buſineſs do: 

Which, worſe than tempeſts, did infeſt the Main. 


_ Within 


Pos us n ſeveral Occaffons. 163 
Within thoſe STzaz1GnTs, make HoLLAun's Sunn 
Wich a ſmall ſquadron of the Enci:sn meet: fleet 
Like falcons theſe, thoſe like a numerous flock 
Of fowl, which ſcatter to avoid the ſhock. 

There paint confuſion in a various ſhape: 
Some fink, ſome yield, and flying ſome eſcape: 


Eunroys, and Arat ca, from either ſhore 
SpeQators are, and hear our cannon roar : 
While the divided world in this agree, 
Men that fight ſo» deſerve to rule the ſea. 
And place our navy by the HoLttanp ſhore; 
The world they compaſs'd, while they fought with Sy a1n; 
But here already they reſign the Main: 
Thoſe greedy mariners, out of whoſe way 
 Diffufive nature could no region lay, 
At home; preſerv'd from rocks, and tempeſts, le; 
Compelł d, like others, in their beds to die. 
Their fingle towns th' III x1an armies preft ; 
We all their Provinces at once inveſt: 
And, in a month, ruin their traffick more, 
Than that long war could, in an age, before. 

But, who can always on the billows lie? 
The wat'ry wilderneſs yields no ſupply. 
Spreading our fails, to Hax wien we reſort, 
And meet the Beauties of the BRITISH Court. 
Th' Muſtrious Ducrs s s, and her glorious train, 
(Like Tu zri s, with her Nymphs) adorn the Main. 
The gazing Sea-Gods, fince the Payn 1an Queen 
| Sprung from among them, no ſuch fight bad ſeen. 
Charm'd with the graces of a troop fo fair, 
Thoſe deathlefs Pow rs for us themſelves declare: 

® Venus. Re- 


— 


To the fierce work indulgent does appear: 


164 POS wor ſeveral Otcaffons. 
Neſolv d the aid of Nz»Tu nz's Court to bring; 


Mean-while, like bees when ftormy winter's gone, 
The Du ren (as if the ſea were all their own) 
Deſert their ports; and falling in their way, 

Our Haw Bu ncn merchants are become their prey. 
nurn. 


As dying tapers give a blazing light. | 
To check their pride, our fleet half vidual'd goes; 


Enough to ſerve us till we reach our foes. 
Who now appear ſo numerous, and bold, 
The action worthy of our arms we hold. 

A greater force than that which here we find, 
Ne'er preſs'd the ocean, nor employ d the wind. 
Reftrain'd a-while by the unwelcome night, 
Th' impatient EN 11 sn ſcarce attend the light. 
But now the morning, (heav'n ſeverely clear!) 


And Prot Bus lifts above the waves his light, 
That he might ſee, and thus record, the fight. 
As when loud winds from diff rent quarters ruſh, 
Vaſt clouds incountring one another cruſh; 
With ſwelling fails, ſo, from their ſev'ral coaſts, 
Join the Ba Travian, and the Bir is n, hoſts. 
For a leſs prize, with leſs concern, and rage, 
The Rowan fleets at AcT1 un did engage: 
They, for the empire of the world they knew ; 
Theſe, for the old contend, and for the new. 
At the firſt ſhock, with blood, and powder ſtain d. 
65 
| ury, 
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Fury, and art, produce effefts ſo ſtrange, | 
They trouble nature, and her.viſnge change. 

Where burning ſhips the baniſh'd fun ſupply, 

And no light ſhines, but that by which men die; 

There York appears; fo prodigal is he 

Of royal blood, as antient. as the fea ! 

Which down to him, fo many ages told, 

Has thro' the veins of mighty Monarchs roll'd ! 

The great Ac ns 111 5 march'd not to the field, 

'Till Vu Lcan that impenetrable ſhield, | 
And arms, bad wrought: yet there no bullets flew ;- 
But ſhafts, and darts, which the weak PX rorans threw. 
Our bolder Hero on the deck does ftand 
Expor'd, the bulwark of his native land: 

Defenſive arms laid by, as uſeleſs here, 
Where maily balls the neighb'ring rocks do tear. 
Some Pow'r unſeen thoſe Princes does protet, 
Who for their country thus themſelves neglect. 
R 4 

| of his late ſucceſs againſt the SW- 11 os: 

yy CO I, "= 
bvorthy to peri — . 
tall BaTavian in a yaſt ſhip rides, 
tearing an army in her hollow fades: : 
et, not inclin d the EW Is E ſhip to bond, 

on his guns relies, than on his ſword; 

from whence à fatal volly we receiv'd, | 
miſs d the Dur, r 
m ſider it wre, 
| dy'd his garment with their ſcatter'd gere. 3 


2 Lord Muckerry, and Mr. Boyle. 
Happy! 


166 Porus ch ure Occafens.. 
Happy ! to whom this glorious death arrives: 
More to be yalu'd than a thouſand lives! 
On ſuch a theatre, as this, to die; | 
For ſuch a cauſe, and ſuch a witneſs by ! 
Who would not thus a facrifice be made, 
To have his blood on ſuch an altar laid? 
To ſee their Leader cover d der with blood: 
So trembled J ac on, when he thooght the ſtains 
Of his ſon's coat had iſſu d from his veins. 
He feels no wound, but in his troubled thought; 
Before, ferchonor ; now, revenge, he fought : 
His friends in pieces torn, (the bitter news 
Not brought by Fa =) with his own eyes he views. 
His mind at once reſlecting on their youth, 
Their worth, their love, their valor, and their truth: 
The joys of Court, their mothers, and their wives, 
To follow him, abandon'd, — and their live:? 
He ſtorma, and ſhoots: but flying bullets now, 
To execute his rage, appear too flow : 
They miſs, or fweep but common fouk away; . 
For ſuch a lo, Orban his life muſt pay: 
With fierce intent "ſhip to board: | 
And make the guilty Dure n, with his own arin, 
Wait on his friends, while yet their blood is warm. © 
When thro' the clouds to truſs a ſwan ſhe goes: 
The Bs «00: fp eh} Moto hays rock” 
From both the fleets mens eyes are bent this way, 
| r 
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And ſhe, the flag that governs in the ſea. 


PozMs pen ſeveral Occafions. | 
1 
The filent ocean does th' event attend; 

Which Leader ſhall the doubtful vict' ry blefs, 
And give' an earneſt of the war's ſucceſs; 
When heav'n itlelf, for Eu OA to declare, 
Turns ſhip, and men, and tackle into air. 

Their new eommander from his charge is toſt, 
Which * that young Prince had ſo unjuflly loſt, 
And better conduft, fway'd their infant tate. 

His flight tow'rds heav'n th' aſpiring Bs LG 1an took; 
But fell, like PuazTo n, with thunder ſtrook: 
From vaſter hopes than his, he ſeem'd to fall, 
That dur attempt the B aim: 3 = Admiral: 
From her broadfades a_ ruder flame is thrown, 
That, bears the-radiant enſign of the day; 


The Duxn, (ill-pleas'd that fire ſhould thus prevent 
The work, which for his brighter ford he meant) 
Anger fil} burning in his valiant.breaft, 8 | _ 
Goes to complete revenge pon the reſt. 
A =6-<o_ 
Does eccaliam?d oe ws, : 

| in black forms the frowns of keav'n to ſee, - 
nw I nn gs fears, 

n that which in the Prince's look appears. 
ierce, goodly,. young! 'M a As he reſembles, when 

J o vx ſends him down to ſcourge perũdious men: | 
Suck as with foul ingratitude have paid. 

k thoſe that led, and thoſe that gave them aid. 
» Where 


| Brandy, and wine, Gr wanted fiend) us length * | 


166 | n 


— on, diſpoſing of their fares, 
Terror, and death, on his loud cannon waits : 
e * 
He ſhakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
The ſea with ſpoils his angry bullets ffrow, 
Widows, and Orphans, making as they go: 

Before. his Ship, fragments of Veſſels torn, 


Flags, arms, and Bu Lc ian cavcailes, are born: 


And his deſpairing foes, to fiche icin d. 
Spread all their canvas to invite the wind. | 
So, the rude Bonzas, where he lift to blow, 


Makes clouds above, and hillows fly below, 


Beating the ſhore; and with a boiſt'rous rage, 
Does heav'n at once, and earth, and fex"engage. . 

The Durc n, elſewhere, did thro 'the watry field 
Perform enough to have made others yield? ; 
But Ex GLI SH courage, growing as they fight, 
In danger, noiſe, and flaughter, takes delight : | 


Their bloody tak, unweary' fill; they ply, = 


Only remind by death, or vifory.” | 


Tron, and lead, from'eatth's dark entrails torn, - 


Like ſhow'rs of hail, from either fide are ben: 
So high the rage of wreiched 'niortals goes, 


Improves the arts, and inflruments, of rage: 

And yet men fill a thouſand more invent? — 
i Begyyo my e | 
So fierce at firſt, to favor us begun: | Þ i7Þ4 209? 2.7.0] 


Render them uſeleſs, and betray their ſtrength. 


So 


* * : * A 
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30 corn in Fields, and in the garden flow'rs, | 
Revive, and raiſe themſelves, with mod'rate ſhow'rs : 
But over-charg'd with never-ceafing rain, 

Their reeling ſhips on one another fall, 

Without a foe enough to ruin all. | 
Of this diſorder, and the fav ring wind, 

The watchful Exc11sn ſuch advantage find : 


And up the ſo intangled Bs LIAN s blow. 
Their guns ſhoot bullets, and their veſſels men. 
The ſcorch'd BaTavian s on the billows float; 
Sent from their own, to paſs in Cx anon's, boat. 
And now, our Royal Admiral ſucceſs 
(With all the marks of viftory) does bleſs : 
Proclaim his triumph o'er the conquer'd Main, 
Nearer to HoLlLaxD as their haſty flight 
Carries the noiſe, and tumult, of the fight ; 
His cannons roar, fore-runner of his fame, 
Makes their Hacvs tremble, and their AusTEzDam; 
The B+ 1T18# thunder does their houſes rock, | 
And the Dux E ſeems at every Door to knock. 
H., dreadful Streamer, (like a comet's hair, 
Thieat'ming deſtruction) haſtens their deſpair : 
M:kes them deplore their ſcatter'd fleet as loſt; 
And iear our preient landing on their coaſt. 

The trembling Du re i th' approaching Prince behold, 
As ſheep a hon, leaping tow rds their fold: 
Thoſe piles, which ſerve them to repel the Main, 
They think too weak his fury to reſtrain. 

| 7-6 
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46 What wonders may not Ene kr en valor work, 
Led by th' example of viftorious You x ? 
Or, what defence againſt him can they make, 

« Who, at fuch diſtance, does their country ſhake ? 
« His fatal hand their bulwarks will o'erthrow ; 

And let in both the ocean, and the foe.” 

Thus cry the people: and their land to keep, 
Allow our title to command the Deep: 
Blaming their Sr ATE s* ill conduct, to provoke 
Thoſe arms, which freed them from the S rau isEH yoke. 

Painter! excuſe me, if I have a-while 

Forgot thy art and us'd another ſty le: 
For, tho' you draw arm'd Heroes as they fit; 
The task in battle does the Mus zs fit: 
They, in the dark confufion of a fight, 
Diſcover all; inſtruct us how to write; 

And light, and honor, to brave actions yield; 


_ Hid in the ſmoke, and tumult, of the field. 


Ages to come ſhall know that Leader's toil, 
And his great name, on whom the Mus Es ſmile: 
Their dictates here let thy fam'd pencil trace; 

Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met ; 
And our Great Monarch, high above them ſet: 
Like young Auc usrus let his image be, 
Triumphing for that victory at ſea; [thrown, 
Where + Ecryr's Queen, and E asrz xn Kings, o er- 
Made the poſſeſſion of the world his own. 
Laſt draw the Commons at his royal feet, 
Pouring-out treaſure to ſupply his fleet : 


® Charles II. + Cleopatra. 
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They vow with lives, and fortunes, to maintain 
Their K 1 x c''s eternal title to the Main: 

And, with a preſent to the Du z, approve 

_ His valor, conduct, and his country's love. 


. —_ Cu 


To be KING. 


62 Srx! diſdain not in this piece to ſtand, 
Supreme commander both of fea and land ; 
Thoſe which inhabit the cceleftial bow'r, 
Painters expreſs with emblems of their pow'r ; 
His club AL.civss, Pr oe Bv s has his bow, 
Jovs has his thunder, and your navy You. 

But your great providence no colors here 
Can repreſent ; nor pencil draw that care, 
Which keeps you waking, to ſecure our peace, 
The nation's glory, and our trade's increaſe : 
You, for theſe ends, whole days in council fit ; 
And the diverſions of your youth forget. 

Small were the warth of valor, and of force, 
You as the foul, as the Firſt Mover you, 
Vigor, and life, on ev'ry part beſtow: 

How to build ſhips, and dreadful Ord'nance caſt, 
Inſtruct the artiſts ; and reward their haſte. 

So, Jove himſelf, when Try non heav'n daes brave, 
Deſcends to viſit VuLcan's ſmoaky cave: 

Teaching the brawny Crerors how to frame 
His thunder, nix'd with „ and face. 


by E. Charles I. 
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172 Pons vor ſeveral Occafions. 

Had the old Ga ZK Ss diſcover'd your abode, 
Cars had not been the cradle of their God: 

On that ſmall iſland they had look'd with ſcorn ; 
And in Gzzar Brain thought the Thund' rer born. 


A Preſage of the Ruin of the Tun x1$sn 


Empire: preſented ts bis Majefy King 
JAM ES II. on bis Birth-Day. 


INCE Jaws the Second grac'd the Bair isn 

throne, | 
Truce, well obſerv'd, has been infring'd by none: 
Chriſtians to him their preſent union owe, 
And late ſucceſs againft the common foe : 
While neighb'ring Princes, loth to urge their fate, 
So, angry bulls the combat do forbear, 
When from the wood a lion does appear. 

This happy day peace to our Iſland fent ; 
As now he gives it to the Continent. 
A Prince more fit, for ſuch a glorious task, 
Than EncLianDs King, from heav'n we cannot ask: 
He, (great, and good !) proportion'd to the work, 
Their ill-drawn fwords ſhall turn againſt the Tu nx. 
Such Kings, like ftars with influence unconſfin'd, 
Shine with aſpe& propitious to mankind ; 
Favor the innocent, repreſs the bold ; 
And, while they flouriſh, make an age of gold. 
Bred in the camp, fam'd for his valor young; 

At fea ſucceſsful, vigorous, and ſtrong ; | 


His 
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His fleet, his army, and his mighty mind, 
Eſteem, and rev'rence, thro” the world do find. 
A Prince, with ſuch advantages as theſe, 
Where he perſuades not, may command a peace. 
Britain declaring for the juſter fide, 
They that complain will their endeavours ceaſe, 
Advis'd by him, incline to preſent peace; 
Jain to the Tuax's deſtruction; and then bring 
All their pretenſes to ſo juſt a King. 
If the ſucceſsful troublers of mankind, 
With laurel crown'd, ſo great applauſe do find ; 
Shall the ver d world leſs honor yield to thoſe 
That ſtop their progreſs, and their rage oppole ? 
Next to that pow'r which does the ocean awe, 
Is, to ſet bounds, and give ambition law. 
- The Baris Monarch ſhall the glory have, 
That famous Gn ze remains no longer ſlave: 
That ſource of art, and cultivated thought! 
Which they, to Ron; and Ronan, hither brought. 
The baniſh's Muss ſhall no longer mourn; 
But may with LizzzTY to Gaze return: 
Tho' ſlaves, (like birds that fing not in a cage) 
They loſt their genius, and poetic rage; 
Hon As again, and Piu Dans, may be found ; 
And his great actions with their numbers crown'd. 
The Tyrx*s vaſt empire does united ftand : 
Of jarring Princes, would þe ſoon undone, 
Did not this Hero make int'reſt one: 
Peace to embrace, _” foe, 
Exe the O and lay the Creſcent low. 


174 Pois e ſeveral Orrafions. 
Thus may the Goſpel to the ring ſun 
Be ſpread, and flouriſh where it firſt begun: 
And this great day, (ſo juſtly honor'd here!) 
Known to the eaft, and celebrated there. 


Hec ego lngæ uns cecini tibi, maxime regum! _ 
« Auſus & ipſe manu juvenum tentare laborem.” Virgil. 


* 2 Ny ah (2 — 


To the Ducuzss, when be preſented this 
| Book to ber Rov AL Hicnness. 


ADAM! I here preſent you with the rage, 
And with the Beauties, of a former age: 
Wiſhing you may with as great pleaſure view 
This, as we take in gazing upon you. 
A nobler flame, and raiſe our genius higher. 
„„ ogg dnend 
To our productions we become ſevere : 
Your matchleſs beauty gives our fancy wing; 
| Your judgment makes us careful how we fing. 
Lines not compos'd, as heretofore, in haſte, 
Poliſh'd like marble, ſhall like marble laſt : 
And make you through as many Ages ſhine, 
As Tas $0 has the Heroes of your line. 
Tho' other names our wary writers uſe, 
You are the ſubject of the BzairT1 814 Muſe: 
Dilating miſchief to yourſelf unknown, 
Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not own. 
So, the bright ſun burns all our graſs away, 


While it means nothing but to give us day. 
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Theſe Venus were writ in the Tas 30 of 
ber Royart Hicnness. 


ASSO knew how the fairer ſex to grace ; 
- But in no one durſt all perfection place: 
In her alone that owns this book, is ſeen 
CLoninda's ſpirit, and her lofty meen ; I 
SoPmRONIA'S piety, Eaminia's truth, 7 
Arm 1Da's charms, her beauty, and her youth. 

Our Princeſs here, as in a glaſs, does dreſs 
Her well-taught mind ; and ev'ry grace -expreſs, 
More to our wonder, than RinaLpo _ 
The Hero's race excels the Poet's thought. 


A 


OF 


DIVINE LOVE. 


POEM. 


IN SIX CANTOES. 


— 


Floriferis ut apes in ſallilus omnia hbant ; 
Sic nos SCRIPTURE depaſcimur aurea dd; 
Aurea 


dgnifima wits 1 * * © | +4 
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IVINUS 


Diffugiznt ae terrores. * * ® ®, Lucretius, Lib. 3. 


| r ** 


Namque nbi mota calent facri mea pectora Musa, 
Ovid. de Triſt. Lib. 4. El. 1. 


15 


Tur ARGUMENTS. 


I. A Shrting the f the $ in which thi 
. — 


II. The frefinence and Love of Gon to man in the Crea- 

HI. The ſame Love more amply declar'd in our Redemption. 

IV. How this Love is. to. reform mankind, and 
hoe in itſelf. 

v. Shewing bow the world would be, if this. Love 
— embrac'd. * 


1 


preſervirg this Love is ur memory; and bow 


* 


HE Gerzcian Muſe has all their Gods ſurviv d, 


8 Frail Deities! which firſt the Poets made, 


Yet, if they ſtill divert us with their rage, 
What may be hop'd for in a better age ; 
When, not from Hz11con's imagin'd ſpring, 
But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we fing ? 
This with the fabric of the world begun; 
Before this oracle, like Dac on, all 
The falſe pretenders, DE LTI HOS, Au uon, fall: 
Long ſince deſpis d, and filent, they afford 
Honour, and triumph, to th' eternal Word. 
As late philoſophy our globe has grac d, 
And rowling earth among the planets plac d: 
So has this Beok intitled-us to heav n; 
And rules, to guide us to that manſion, giv'n: 
Tells the conditions how our peace was made; 
And is our pledge for the Great Aurnon's ald. 
His pow'r in nature's ample book we find ; . 
But the lefs volume does exprefs his mind. 
This light unknown, bold Er icuaus taught, 
That his bleſt Gods vouchſafe us not a thought: 
But unconcern d, let all below them ſlide, 


Nor Jovs at us, nor Px OoE BHs is arriv'd: 


And then invok's, to give their fancies aid. 


"% 
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And band of all ſociety, is broke: 8 
What uſe of : oaths, of promiſe, or of teſt, 
Where men regard no God, but intereſt? 

What endleſs war would jealous nations tear, 

If none above did witneſs what they ſwear ? 
Sad fate of unbelievers, and yet juſt, 

Among themſelves to find fo little truſt! 
Were Scripture filent, nature would proclaim, 
Without a God, our falſhood, and our ſhame. 
To know our thoughts the object of his eyes, 
Is the firſt ſtep-tow'rds being good, or wiſe: 
For, tho! with judgment we on things reflect, 
Our will determines, not our intelle& : 

Slaves to their paſſion, reaſon men employ 

Only to compaſs what they would enjoy. 

His fear, to guard us from ourſelves, we need; 
And Sacred Writ our reaſon does exceed. 

For, tho? heav'n ſhews the glory of the Lo np, 
Yet ſomething ſhines more glorious in his Word: 
His mercy this, (which all his work excells ! ) 
His tender kindneſs, and compaſſion, tells: 
While we, inform'd' by that cceleftial Book, 

Into the bowels of our Max ER look. 

Love there reveal'd; (which never ſhall have end, 
Nor had beginning) ſhall our ſong commend : 
Which firſt from heav'n, to make us happy, came. 


SB. 
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CANTO I. 


HE fear of hell, or aiming to be bleſt, 
Savors too much of private intereſt. | 
This mov'd not Mos Es, nor the zealous Pau 1; 
Who for their friends abandon'd ſoul and all: 
A greater yet from heav'n to hell deſcends, 
To fave, and make his enemies his friends. 
What line of praiſe can fathom ſuch a love, 
Which reach'd the loweſt bottom from above ? 
The * Royal prophet, that extended grace 
From heav'n to earth, meaſur d but half that ſpace. 
The law was regnant, and confin'd his thought; 
Hell was not conquer d, when that Poet wrote: 
Heav'n was ſcarce heard of, until H e came down 
To make the region, where love triuraphs,. known. 
That early love of creatures yet unmade,. 
To frame the world th' ALM Ion; did perſuade: 
For, love it was that firſt created light, 
Mov'd on the waters, chas d away the night 
From the rude Chaos: and beſtaw'd new grace 
| On things diſpos'd-of to their proper place ;. 
Some, to reſt here; and. ſome, to ſhine above: 
Earth, ſea, and heav'n, were all th' effects of love. 
And love would be return'd.. But, there was none 
Fhat to themſelves, or others, yet were known: 
The world a palace was without a gueſt, 
'Till one appears, that muſt excel the reſt: 
One! like the Au rn o R, whoſe capacious mind 
Might, by the glorious work, the Max Ex find : 
Might meaſure heay'n, and give each ſtar a name 3. 
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And that tis round, by his experience know : 
Make ſtrongeſt beaſts obedient to his will, 
And ſerve his uſe the ſertil earth to till. 
When, by his Wo mp, Gop had accompliſh'd all, 
Man to create he did a council call : 

Employ'd his hand, to give the duſt he took 

A graceful figure, and majeſtic look : 

With his own breath, convey d into his breaſt 
Life, and a foul fit to command the reſt: 
Worthy alone to celebrate his name 
For fuch a gift; and tell from whence it came. 
Birds fing his praiſes in a wilder note; 
But not with laſting Numbers, and with thought; 
Man's great prerogative! But above all 

His grace abounds, in his new fav'rite's fall. 

If he create, it is a world he makes; 

If he be angry, the creation ſhakes: 

From his juſt wrath our guilty parents fled ; 

He curſt the earth, but bruis'd the ſerpent's head. 
In the rich promiſe of the VIX c 1's ſeed: 
Love finds a way to pluck us from our graves. 


CANTO m. 


OT willing terror ſhould his image move; 
He gives a pattern of eternal love; 


His Son deſcends, to treat a peace with thoſe 
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Poor he became, and left his glorious ſeat, | 
To make us humble, and to make us great: 
His bus neſs here was happineſs to give 
To thoſe, whoſe malice could not let him live. 
Legions of Angels, which he might have us'd, 
(For us reſolv'd to periſh) he refus'd: 
While they flood ready to prevent his loſs, 
Love took him up, and nail d him to the Croſs. 
Immortal love l which in his bowels reign'd, 
That we might be by ſuch great love conſtrain'd 
To make return of love: upon this Pole 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know; 
"Tis an eſſay, a taſte, of heav'n below ! 

He to proud potentates would not be known ;. 
*1ill love appear, we live in anxious doubt; 
\ But fmoke will. vaniſh, when that flame breaks out: 
This is the fire that would conſume our droſi, 
Refine, and make us richer by the loſs. 

Could we ferbear diſpute, and practiſe love, | 
We ſhould agree, as Angels do above; 
Where love preſides: not vice alone does ſind 
No entrance there, but virtues ſtay behind: 
Both faith, and hope, and all the meaner train 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain. 
Love only enters, as a native there ;. 
For, born in heav'n, it does but ſojourn here: 

He that alone would. wiſe, and mighty, be, 
Commands that others love, as well as he. 
Love as he lov'd! — How can we ſoar fo high? 
He can add wings, when he commands to fly. 


Nor 
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Nor ſhould we be with this command diſmay d; 
For, he took fleſh, that where his precepts fail, 
His practice, as a-pattern, may prevail. 
His love at once, and dread, inſtru our thought; 
As man he ſuffer d, and as Go he taught. 
Will, for the deed, he takes; we may with eaſe 
Weak tho' we are, to love is no hard task; 
And love for love is all that heav'n does ask. 
i. Love! that would all men juſt, and temp'rate, make, 
| Kind to themſelves, and others, for his ſake. 
I with our minds, as with a fertil ground; 
41 Wanting this love, they muſt with weeds abound, 
| (Unruly paſſions) whoſe effects are worſe 
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'O glory man, or miſery, is born; 
Of his proud foe the envy, or the ſcorn : 
Wretched he is, or happy, in extreme; 
Baſe in himſelf, but great in heav'n's eſteem : 
With love,. of all created things the beſt : 
| Without ic, more pernicious than the reſt. 
For, greedy wolves unguarded ſheep devour _ 
But while their hunger lafts, and then give o'er : 
Man's boundleſs avarice his want. exceeds, 
His pride, and vain ambition, are ſo vaſt, 
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Debanches, and exceſs (tho' with leſs noiſe) 

As great a portion of mankind deſtroys. 

The beaſts, and monſters, Hz xcuLzs oppreft, 
Might, in that age, ſome provinces infeſt : 

Theſe more deſtructi ve monſters are the bane 

Of ev'ry age, and in all nations reign: 
But ſoon would vaniſh, if the world were blefs'd 
With facr@ love, by which they are reprefs'd. 
Are dreadful gueſts, which here with mortals dwell ; 
And a vex'd conſcience, mingling with their joy 
Thoughts of deſpair, does their whole life annoy : 
But, love appearing, all thoſe terrors fly ; 

We live contented, and contented die. 

They in whoſe breaſt this ſacred love has place, 
Death, as a paſſage to their joy, embrace. 
Clouds, and thick vapors, which obſcure the day, 
The ſun's victorious beams may chaſe away; 

(The nobler tar!) muſt from the ſoul remove. 

Spots are obſery'd in that which bounds the year; 
This brighter fun moves in a boundleſs ſphere ; 

Of heav'n the joy, the glory, and the light; 

Shines among Angels, and admits no night. 


CANTO 


186 Po zus b ſeveral Orcafions. 


CANTO V. 
HIS iron age, (fo fraudulent, and bold!) 
Touch'd with this love, would be an age of gold: 
Not, as they feign'd, that oaks ſhould honey drop, 
Or land neglefted bear an unſown crop: 
Love would make all things eaſy, fafe, and cheap; 
None for himſelf would either ſow, or reap : 
Our ready help, and mutual Love, would yield 
A nobler harveſt, than the richeſt field, 
Famine, and death, eonin'd to certain parts, 
Extended are by barrenneſs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others ſurfeit now; 
But then we ſhould the uſe of Plenty know. | 
Love would betwixt the rich, and needy, fland; 
And ſpread heav'n's bounty with an equal hand: 
Increaſe their joy, aud make their ſuff rings leſs. 
Who for himſelf no miracle would make, 
Diſpens d with ſev'ral for the people's fake : 
He that, long faſting, would no wonder ſhow, 
Made loaves, and fiſhes, as they eat them, grow. 
Of all his pow'r, which boundleſs was above, 
Here he us'd none, but to expreſs his love : 
And ſuch a leve would make our joy exceed, 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 
Laws would be uſeleſs, which rude nature awe ; 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law : 
Tigers, and lions, into dens we thruſt ; 


Devils are chain'd, and tremble: but the Spouſe 
No force, but love, nor bond, but bounty, knows. 
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Men, (whom we now fo fierce, and dang rous ſee) 
World guardian Angels to each other be: | 
Such wonders can this mighty love perform ; 
Vultures to doves, wolves into lambs transform ! 
Love, what I sa1an propheſy'd, can do, 
Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low ; 

Humble the loky, the dejedted raiſe, 

Smooth, and make ſtraight, our rough and crooked ways. 
Love, ſtrong as death, and like it, levels all ; 
With that poſſeſt, the great in title fall: 
Themſelves efteem but equal to the leaſt, 

Whom heav'n with that high character has bleft, 

T his love, the centre of our union, can 

Alone beftow complete repoſe on man : 

Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace, 

And foreign ſtrife among the nations ceaſe. 

No martial trumpet ſhould diſturb our reſt, 

Nor Princes arm, tho' to ſubdue the eaſt ; 
Where, for the Tomb, ſo many Heroes (taught 

| By thoſe that guided their devotion) fought. 
Thrice-happy we, could we like ardor have 

To gain his love, as they to win his grave! 

Love as he lov'd! A love fo unconfin'd, 

With arms extended, would embrace mankind. 

| Self-love would ceaſe, or be dilated, when 

We ſhould behold as many ſelfs, as men: 
All of one family, in blood ally'd, 

His pretious blood, that for our ranſom dy d! 
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CANTO VI. 
22 creation, (fo divinely taught ! ) 


Prints ſuch a lively image in our thought, 


That the firſt ſpark of new-created light, 
From Chaos ſtrook, affects our preſent fight : 
Yet, the firſt Chriſtians did eſteem more bleſt 
The day of riſing, than the day of reſt; 
'That ev'ry week might new occaſion give, 
To make his triumph in their mem'ry live. 


Then, let our Muſe compoſe a facred charm, 


To keep his blood, among us, ever warm: 
And finging, as the Blefſed do above, 
With our laſt breath dilate this flame of love. 
But, on ſo vaſt a ſubject, who can find 
Words that may reach th' ideas of his mind ? 
Our language fails: or, if it could ſupply, 
What mortal thought can raiſe itſelf ſo high ? 
Deſpairing here, we might abandon art, 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But, tho* we find this ſacred task too hard, 
Yet the deſign, th' endeavour, brings reward. 
The contemplation does ſuſpend our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ills we know. 
As Savur's afflicted ſpirit, from the found 
Of Davip's harp, a preſent ſolace found: 
So, on this theme while we our Muſe engage, 
No wounds are felt, of fortune, or of age. 
On divine love to meditate is peace, 
And makes all care of meaner things to ceaſe. 

Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find 
A boundleſs Pow'r ſo infinitely kind; 
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The foul contending to that light to lie 
From her dark cell, we practiſe how to die: 
Employing thus the Poet's winged art, 

To reach this love, and grave it in our heart. 
Joy ſo complete, ſo ſolid, and ſevere, 

Would leave no place for meaner pleaſures there: 
Pale they would look, as ftars that muſt be gone, 


OF THE 
FEAR of G O D: N 
IN 
TWO CANTOES. 
CANTOL 


HE fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace; 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ceaſe; 
Tho? the word, Fear, ſome men may ill indure, 
"Tis ſuch a fear, as only makes ſecure. 
Ask of no Angel to reveal thy fate; 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy ſtate. 
He that invites will not th' invited mock ; 
Op'ning to all, that do in earneſt knock. 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear ; 
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This fear, that drives all other fears away, | 
| Shall be my ſong; the morning of our day ! 
| ' Where that fear is, there's nothing to be fear'd ; 
It brings from heav'n an Angel for a guard: 
Tranquility, and peace, this fear does give; 
Hell gapes for thoſe that do without it live. 
It is a beam, which he on man lets fall, 
Of light; by which he made, and governs, all. 
"Tis Gos alone ſhould not offended be; 
But we pleaſe others, as more great than he. 
For a good cauſe, the ſufferings of man 
May well be born: tis more than Angels can. 
Man, fince his fall, in no mean ſtation reſts, 
Above the Angels, or below the beaſts. 
Mk He with true joy their hearts does only fill, 
| That thirſt, and hanger, to perform his will. 
| Others, tho” rich, ſhall in this world be vext; 
| And fadly live, in terror of the next. 
C | The * world's great conqu'ror would his point perſue ; 
3 And wept, becauſe he could not find a new: 
| Which had he done, yet ſtill he would have cry'd ; 
To make him work, until a third he ſpy d. 
Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 
To heav'n itſelf, unleſs it make them grow. 
Tho' richly fed, man's care does ſtill exceed: 
| Has but one mouth, yet would a thouſand feed. 
In wealth, and honor, by ſuch men poſſeſt, 
If it increaſe not, there is found no reft. 
All their delight is while their wiſh comes in; 
Sad when it ſtops, as there had nothing been. 
"Tis ſtrange, men ſhould negle& their preſent ſtore, 
And take no joy, but in perſuing more; 

* Alexander. N No! 
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No! tho' arriv'd at all the world can aim: 
This is the mark, and glory, of our frame. 

A foul capacious of the Deity, 

Nothing, but he that made, can ſatisfy. 

A thouſand worlds, if we with him compare, 
Leſs than ſo many drops of water are. 

Men take no pleaſure, but in new deſigns: | 
And what they hope for, what they have, out-ſhines, 
Our ſheep, and oxen, ſeem no more to crave; 
With full content feeding on what they have: 
Vex not themſelves for an increaſe of ſtore ; 
But think to-morrow we ſhall give them more. 
What we from day to day receive from heav'n, 
They do from us expect it ſhould be giv*n. 
We made them not, yet they on us rely; 
More than vain men upon the Deity : 

More beaſts than they! that will not underſtand, 
That we are fed from his immediate hand. 

Man, that in him has Being, moves, and lives, 
What can he have, or uſe, but what he gives? 

So that no bread can nouriſhment afford, 

Or uſeful be, without his Sacred Word. 
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CANTO I. 


ART H praiſes conquerors for Redding blood: 
Heav'n, thoſe that love their foes, and do them 
It is terreſtrial honor, to be crown'd IT)aood. 
For ſtrowing men, like ruſhes, on the ground. 
True glory tis to riſe above them all, 
Without th' advantage taken by their fall. 


192 Porwus n ſeveral Ocrgſant. 
He that in fight diminiſhes mankind, 

Does no addition to his ſtature find: 
But, he that does a noble nature ſhow, 

For virtue practis d ſuch an habit gives, 
That among men he like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell ; 
Lov'd, and admir'd, by thoſe he does excell. 
Fools anger ſhew, which politicians hide: 
Bleſt with this fear, men let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrong, 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 

Nor ſees he reaſon why he ſhould engage, 


Dr vex his ſpirit, for another's rage. 


Plac'd on a rock, vain men he pities toſt 

On raging waves, and in the tempeſt loft. 
The rolling planets, and the glorious ſun, 
Still keep that order which they firſt begun : 
Which their CxzaTor, as a law, did ſet. 
Above, below, exactly all obey : 

But wretched men have found another way; 
Knowledge of good, and evil, as at firſt, 
(That vain perſuaſion!) keeps them ftill accurſt! 
The Sacred Word refuſing as a guide, 
Slaves they become to luxury, and pride. 
As clocks, remaining in the skilful hand - 
Of ſome great maſter, at the figure ſtand ; 

| But when abroad, neglected they do go, 

At random ftrike, and the falſe hour do ſhow : 
So, from our MAK EA wandering, we ſtray ; 
Like birds, that know not to their neſts the way. 


b cor cxila hoe: | 
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True joy may find, perfection of de 
Behold his face, and ſhun eternal 


Silence, my Muſe! make not theſe jewels cheap, 
Expoſing to the world too large an heap. 
Of all we read, the Sacred Writ is beſt; 
Where great truths are in feweſt words expreſt. 
Wreſtling with death, theſe lines I did indite ; 
No other theme could give my ſoul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employ'd my pen ! 
Or, that I now could write as well as then! 
Bat tis of grace, if ſickneſs, age, and pain, 
Are felt as throes, when we are born again: 
Timely they come to wean us from this earth ; 
As pangs that wait upon a ſecond birth. 
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3 OF 
DIVINE POESY. 
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TWO CANTOES. 


Occaſion'd upon fight of the LIILd Chapter of Iſaiah, 
turn'd into Verſe by Mrs. WAR TOR. 


E 00 
OE TS we prize, when in their verſe we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind. 
Angels have been inquiſitive to know | 
What was to come, IAI AR did declare; 
Which ſhe deſcribes, as if ſhe had been there; 
Had ſeen the wounds, which to the reader's view 
She draws ſo lively, that they bleed g-new. 
As ivy thrives, which on the oak takes hold : 
So, with the Prophet's, may her lines grow old ! 
If they ſhould die, who can the world forgive, 
(Such pious lines !) when wanton S Aru 0's live? 
Who with his breath his image did inſpire, 
Expects it ſhould foment a nobler fire: . 
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WE... Of 

But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 

Verſe ſa defign'd,. on that high ſubje& wrote, 

Is the perfeftion of an ardent thought: 

The ſmoke which we from burning incenſe raiſe, 

When we complete the ſacrifice of praiſe. | 

In boundleſs verſe the fancy ſoars too high, 

For any object, but the Deity. . 

What mortal can with heav'n pretend to ſhare 

In the ſuperlatives of wiſe, and fair? 

A meaner ſubject when with theſe we grace, 

A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 

Sacred ſhould be the produ of our Muſe, 

Like that ſweet oil, above all private uſe ; 

On pain of death forbidden to be made, 

But when it ſhould be on the altar laid. 

Verſe ſhews a rich ineſtimable vein, | 

When, drop'd from heaven, tis thither ſent again. 

Of bounty tis, that he admits our praiſe, 

Which does not him, but us that yield jt, raiſe. 

For, as that Angel up to heav'n did riſe, 

Born on the flame of Man oan's ſacrifice : 

So, wing d with praiſe, we penetrate the sky; 

Teach clouds, and ftars, to praiſe him as we fly; 

The whole creation, (by our fall made groan ! ) 

For, that he reigns, all creatures ſhould rejoice ; 

And we with ſongs ſupply their want of voice. 

The Church triumphant, and the Church below, 

In ſongs of praiſe their preſent union ſhow : 

Their joys are full; our expectation long; 

In We * but we join in ſong. 4 
K 2 Angels, 


156 Nin 2. En ae. ; 


Angels, and we, aſſiſted by this art, 

May ſing together, tho' we dwell a- part. | 
Thus we reach heav'n, while vainer Poems muſt 

No higher riſe, than winds may lift the duſt. 

From that they ſpring ; this, from his breath that gave, 

To the firſt duſt, th' immortal ſoul we have. 

His praiſe well ſung, (our great endeavour here) 

Shakes off the duſt, and makes that breath appear. 


—_ 


CANTO IL 
E that did firſt this way of writing grace, 


Convers'd with the Atm1curty face to face: 


Wonders he did in ſacred verſe unfold, 
When he had more than eighty winters told : 
The writer feels no dire effect of age; 

Nor verſe, that flows from fo divine a rage. 
Eldeſt of Poets, he beheld the light, 

When firſt it triumph d o'er eternal night: 
Chaos he ſaw; and eould diſtinctly tell 
How that confuſion into order fell: 

As if, conſulted with, he has expreſt 

The work of the Cxzaror, and his Reſt: 
How the flood drown'd the firſt offending race, 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For, new-made earth, ſo even, and fo fair, 
Leſs equal now, uncertain makes the air : 
Surpriz'd with heat, and unexpected cold, 
Early diſtempers make our youth look old: 
Our days fo evil, and fo few, may tell 


That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 


* Moſes. 


Strong 


She led them all againſt the common foe : 


Pens upon ſeveral Occaſions. 197 
Strong as the oaks that nouriſh'd them, and high, 
That long-liv'd race did on their force rely, 
Neglecting heav'n. . But we, of ſhorter date 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 

To worms, that crawl upon this rubbiſh here, 

This ſpan of life may yet too long appear : 
Enough to humble, and to make us great, 

If it prepare us for a nobler ſeat. 
Which well obſerving, he, in numerous lines, 
Taught wretched man how faſt his life declines : 
In whom he dwelt, before the world was made ; 
And may again retire, when that ſhall fade. 

The laſting IIIA Ds have not liv'd fo long, 

As his, and DeBoran's, triumphant ſong. 

Dz iy#0s unknown, no Muſe could them inſpire, 
But that which governs the cœleſtial choire. 

Heav'n to the pious did this art reveal; 

And from their ſtore ſucceeding Poets fteal : 
Hamszr's ScamanDeEx for the Trojan s fought, 


And ſwell'd fo high, by her old Kionon taught: 


His river ſcarce could fierce Ac H LLE S ſtay; 

Hers, more ſucceſsful, ſwept her foes away. 

The hoſt of heaven, his PuosBu s, and his Mazs, 
He arms: inſtructed by her fighting ftars, 


Bat he, (miſ- led by what he ſaw below ! ) 
The Pow'rs above, like wretched men, divides, 
And breaks their union into diff rent fides. 
The nobleſt parts which in his Heroes ſhine, 
May be but copies of that Heroine : 
Hows = himſelf, and Acau z MNuoON, ſhe 
The writer could, 2 be. 

K 3 


Truth 
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Truth the relates, in a ſublimer ſtrain, | 
Than all the tales the boldeſt Gxzzxs could feign : 
For, what ſhe ſung, that Sr inrr did indite, 
Which gave her courage, and ſucceſs, in fight. 
A double garland crowns the matchleſs dame; 
From heav'n her Poem, and her conqueſt came. 

Tho! of the IM ſhe merit moſt eſteem ; 
Yet here the chriſtian has the greater theme : 
Her martial ſong deſcribes how Srszna fell; 
The rifing light employ'd the facred breath 
Of the bleſt Vircrn, and ELI ZAR ETA. 
In ſongs of joy the Angels ſung his birth: 
Here, how he treated was upon the earth, 
Trembling we read! th' affliftion and the ſcorn, 
Which, for our guilt, fo patiently was born! 
Conception, birth, and ſuff ring, all belong, 
(Tho? various parts) to one cceleſtial ſong: 
And ſhe, well ufing ſo divine an art, 
Has, in this conſort, ſung the tragic part. 

As Hannan's feed was vow'd to ſacred uſe; 
With like reward may heav'n her bed adorn, 
With fruit as fair, as by her Muſe is born! 


T 
I 
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On the Parapbraſe on the Lo Rx D' Prayer, 
vuvritten by Mrs. WHARTON. 


| "Ga you winds ! liſten etherial lights ! 
While our U zan 14 ſings what heav'n indites: 
The 
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The Numbers are the Nymph's; but from above 
Deſcends the: pledge of that eternal love. 
Here wretched mortals have not leave alone, 
But are inſtructed; to approach his throne : 
And how can he to miſerable men 
Deny requeſts, which his own hand did pen ? 
In the Evangeliſts we find the proſe ; 

Which, paraphras'd by her, a Poem grows ; 
A devout rapture! fo divine a hymn, 
It may become the higheſt Seraphim 
For they, like her, in that cceleftial choire, 
Sing only what the Sy 2 a1 does inſpire. | 
Taught by our Lonn, and theirs, with us they may 
For all, PETE e * 


— 


His the Pe- 
um Hi gr 


I. I'S Scred name, with reverence profound, | 
Should mention d be, and trembling at the ſound ! 

It was IE xovan ; tis Ou « Faru now; 
So low to us does heav'n vouchſaſe to bow! 
He brought it down, that taught us how to pray; 
And did ſo dearly for our ranſom pay. 

II. His kingdom come. For this we pray in vain, 
Unleſs he does in our affeftions reign : 
Abſurd it were to wiſh for ſuch a King, 


— 


200 PorMs upon ſeveral Occafions. | 
III. His vill be done. In fact tis always done; 
But, as in heav'n, it muſt be made our own: | 
His will ſhould all our inclinations ſway, | 
Happy the man ! whoſe wiſhes are confin'd 
To what has been eternally defign'd : 
Referring all to his paternal care, 
To whom more dear, than to ourſelves, we are. 
IV. It is not what our avarice hoards up; 
Tis he that feeds us, and that fills our cup: 
Like new-born babes, depending on the breaſt, 
From day to day, we on his bounty feaſt. 
Nor ſhould the ſoul expect above a day, 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay : . 
The ſetting fun ſhould ſeem to bound our race, 
; And the new day a gift of ſpecial grace. 
4 V. That he ſhould all our treſpaſſes forgive, 
| While we in hatred with our neighbours live ; 
. Tho? ſo to pray may ſeem an eaſy tack, 
_ We curſe ourſelves when thus inclin'd we ask. 
| This pray'r to uſe, we ought with equal care 
Our ſouls, as to the Sacrament, prepare. 
The nobleſt worſhip of the Pow'r above, 
Is to extol, and imitate, his love : 
Not to forgive our enemies alone ; 
But, uſe our bounty that they may be won. 
VI. Guard us from all temptations of the fee : 
And thoſe we may in ſeveral ſtations know: 
The rich, and poor, in lipp'ry places ſtand: 
Give us enough ! but, with a ſparing hand ! 
Not ill-perſuading want; nor wanton wealth ; 
But, what proportion'd is to life, and health. 


For 


TY 
«* 
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For, not the dead, but living, fing thy praiſe; 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raiſe., 


Favete linguis} * ® * ® 
Virginibus pueriſque canto, Ho nr. 


9 the foregoing Divine PoEusS. 


HEN we for ane could neither rad, nor write, 

The fubject made us able to indite : 

The foul, with nobler reſolutions deckt, 
The body ſtooping, does herſelf erect: 
No mortal parts are requiſite to raiſe 
Her, that unbody'd can her Max E R praiſe. 

The ſeas are quiet, when the winds give-0'er: 
So, calm are we, when paſſions are no more! 
For, then we know how vain it was to boaſt 
Of fleeting things, fo certain to be loſt. 

Clouds of affeftion from our younger eyes 
Conceal that emptineſs, which age deſcries. 

The foul's dark cottage, batter'd,” and decay d. 
Lets-in new light, thro” chinks that time has made: 
As they draw near to their eternal home. 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view, 
That ſtand upon the threſhold of the new. 


v##® Miratur limen alympi. VI ACI I. 


++ 


Ks EPI. 
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EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, 
AND 
FRAGMENTS. 


Under a Lavy's Pie ru. 


UCH He1zn was! and who can blame the boy | 
That in fo bright a flame conſum'd his Tzor? 
But, had like virtue ſhin'd in that fair GAE Ik, 
The amorous ſhepherd had not dar'd to ſeck, 
Or hope for pity ; but with filent moan, 


Of a Lady who writ in Praiſe of Mina. 


HILE ſhe pretends to make the graces known 
Of matchleſs MIRA, ſhe reveals her own: 
And, when ſhe would another's praiſe indite, 

We ago rs tenfSraare 


. 


To one married to an Old Man. 


INCE thou would'ſ needs (benitch'd with fome il 
Be bury'd in thoſe monumental arms: [charms I) 
All we can wiſh, is, May that earth lie light 


Upon thy tender limbs! and fo, * 
* Paris. An 
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1 * ErIO AAM or Painted Lane 
| " with ill Teeth. 


& gg bon: 

That Lre x painted; ſhould they flee, 

Like fimple birds, into a net, 

So groſly woven, and ill ſet; 

7 Her own teeth would undo the knot, 
And let all go that ſhe had got. | | 
Thoſe teeth fair Ly c x muſt not ſhow,. F 

£ If ſhe would bite : her lovers, though 

Like birds they ſtoop at ſeeming grapes, 

Are diſ-abus'd, when firſt ſhe gapes: 

The rotten bones diſcover'd there, 

Shew 'tis a painted ſepulchre. 


__ oe 1 


EP1GRAM upon the Gol Db EN MDL. 


UR guard upon the royal fide! 

On the reverſe, our beauty's pride 
The force, and glory, of our Iſle. 

In the rich Medal, both ſo like 
Immortals ſtand, it ſeems antique; 
Carv'd by ſome maſter, when the bold 
Greets made their ]ove deſcend in gold; 
And Dax AE wondring at that ſhow'r, 
Which, falling, ſtorm'd her brazen tow'r.. 
BzrTanwia there, the Fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain: 


* * T8 Y 


* 
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Thunder itſelf had fail'd to paſs; 
Virtue's a ſtronger guard than braſs. 


3 MEH . 


Written en a Card that ber MajzsTty 
tore at OMBRE. 


HE cards you tear in value riſe; 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to cceleftial things aſpire, 
Are by that paſſion rais'd the higher. 


mm. 


To Mr. GranviLLE, (now Lord Lan S- 
DOWN) on bis Verſes to K. James II. 


N early plant! which ſuch a bloſſom bears, 
And ſhews a genius ſo beyond his years ; 
A judgment! that could make ſo fair a choice ; 
So high a ſubject, to employ his voice: 
Still as it grows, how ſweetly will he fing 
The growing greatneſs of our matchleſ King! 


Long and ſhort Life. 


IRCLES are prais'd, not that abound 
In largeneſs, but th' exactly round: 
So, life we praiſe, that does excell 
Not in much time, but acting well. | 
Tranſlated 
* Q. Catharine. „ 
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Tranſlated out of SPANISH. 


HO' we may ſeem importunate, 
| While your compaſſion we implore : 
They, whom you make too fortunate, 
May with preſumption vex you more. 


— 
2 


Tranſlated out of FRE NOR. 


ADE, flowers, fade, nature will have it fo; 
"Tis but what we muſt in our autumn do! 
And, as your leaves lie quiet on the ground, 
The loſs alone by thoſe that lov'd them found: 
So, in the grave, ſhall we as quiet lie ; | 
Miſs'd by ſome few that lov'd our company. 

But, ſome fo like to thorns, and nettles, live, 
That none for them can, when they periſh, grieve. 


Some Verſes of an imperfet? Copy, defign'd 
for a Friend on his Tranſlation of 
Ovivp's FasT1. 


One's holy days you tell, as if a gueſt 

With the old Ro max s you were wont to feaſt, 
Nu ua's religion, by themſelves believ'd, 
Excels the true, only in ſhew receiv'd. 
Ther made the nations round about them bow, 
With their Dictators taken from the plow : 


Such 
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Such pow'r has juſtice, faith, and honeſty! 
The world was conquer'd by morality. 
Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
That's neither faithful, Boneſt, juſt, nor brave: 
11 makes a Hero like an Angel ſhine —— 


# #* # #® # % 


* 


On the STATUE of King Cuantzs the 
Firſt, at CHarinG-CRoss, 


In the Year 1674. 


HA the Firſt CnaRII s does here in triumph 
| ride ; 
See his Son reign, where he a Martyr dy'd; 
And people pay that reverence, as they paſs, 
(Which then he wanted!) to the ſacred braſs; 
Is not th' effect of gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the ſtatue, and the ſtone. 
But, heav'n this laſting monument has wrought, 
That mortals may eternally be taught, 
Rebellion, though ſucceſsful, is but vain ; 
And Kings ſo kill'd riſe conquerors again. 
This truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as the trumpet of ſurviving FA N B. 


PRIDE. 


* * 


Pozus 20 207 
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OT the brave *® Mac x doxtan Youth alone; 
But baſe Ca LI LA, when on the throne, 
Boundleſs in pow'r, would make himſelf a God; 
As if the world depended on his nod. 
The + Sraiax King to beaſts was headlong thrown, 
F'er to himſelf he could be mortal known. 
The meaneſt wretch, if heav'n ſhould give him line, 
Would never top, till he were thought divine. 
All might within diſcern the ſerpent's pride, 
If from ourſelves nothing ourſelves did hide. 
Let the proud Peacock his gay feathers ſpread, 
And woo the female to his painted bed: 
Let winds, and ſeas, together rage, and ſwell: 
This, nature teaches; and becomes them well. 
t Pride wat not made for men: a conſcious ſenſe 
Of guilt, and folly, and their conſequence, 
Deſtroys the claim: and to beholders tells, 
Here, nothing, but the ſhape of manhood, dwells: 


8 — 
— : c 


EPITAPH on Sir GzorcGt Syn. 


NDER this ſtone lies virtue, youth, 

_ Unblemiſh'd probity, and truth: 

Juſt unto all relations known, 

A worthy patriot, pious ſon : 

Whom neighb'ring towns ſo often ſent, 

To give their ſenſe in Parliament ; 

® Alexander. + Nebuchadnexzar. . Ecclus. x. 18. 
F Wick 
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While yet but young, his father dy'd, 
And left him to an happy guide: 
Not LE MV 1's mother with more care 
Did counſel, or inſtruct, her heir; 

Or teach with more ſucceſs her fon 
The vices of the time to ſhun. 

An heireſs ſhe; while yet alive, 

All that was hers to him did give: 
And he juſt gratitude did ſhow 

To one that had oblig'd him fo: 
Nothing too much for her he thought, 
By whom he was fo bred, and taught, 
So (early made that path to tread, 
Which did his youth to honour lead) 
His ſhort life did a pattern give, 


How neighbour IIS, husbands, friends ſhould live. 


The virtues of a private life 
Exceed the glorious noiſe, and ſtrife, 
Of battles won : in thoſe we find 
T be ſolid int'reſt of mankind. 
 Approv'd by all, and lov'd ſo well, 
Tho' young, like fruit that's ripe, he fell, 


EPE 
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EPITAPH on Colonel Canis 
CAvVENDISH. 


r 
ſtone, | 
Beauty, and valor, did his ſhort life grace ; 

The grief, and glory, of his noble race 

Early abroad he did the world ſurvey, 

As if he knew he had not long to ſtay: 

Saw what great ALE TAD in the eaſt, 

And mighty Julius conquer'd in the weft. 
Then, with a mind as great as theirs, he came 

To find at home occaſion for his fame: 

And where the juſter, was the weaker, fide. 

Two loyal brothers took their ſov'reign's part, 
Employ'd their wealth, their courage, and their art: 
The * elder did whole Regiments afford ; 

Born to command, a Leader he begun, 

And on the rebels laſting honor won: | 

The Horſe, inſtructed by their General's worth, 
Still made the King victorious in the north: 

Where C a's 1s n fought, the Royaliſts prevail'd ; 
Neither his Courage, nor his Judgment, fail'd: | 
The current of his vi&'ries found no ſtop, 

Till CxomweLL came, his party's chiefeſt prop. 
Equal ſucceſs had ſet theſe champions high, 

And both reſolve to conquer or to die : 


* William Earl of Devonire. 


Virtue 
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Virtue with rage, fury with valor, ſtrove ; 

But, that muſt fall which is decreed above ! 
Cromws Lit, with odds of number, and of Fate, 
Remov'd this bulwark of the Church, and State : 
Which the fad iſſue of the war declar'd, 

And made his task, to ruin both, lefs hard. 

So, when the bank neglected is o'erthrown, 

The boundleſs torrent does the country drown. 
Thus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave; 
Strew bays, and flowers, on his honor'd grave! 


— 


E ITA R en the Lady SEDT IX. 


E RE lies the learned S AvI 1's heir; 
So early wiſe, and laſting fair ! 

That none, except her years they told, 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
Alt that her father knew, or got, 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot : 
And ſhe fo well improv'd that flock, 
Both of his knowledge, and his flock ; 
That, Wit and Fortune, reconcild 
In her, upon each other fmil'd. 
While ſhe, to ev'ry well-tanght mind, 
Was ſo propitiouſly inclin'd, 

And gave ſuch title to her ſtore, 
That none, but th' ignorant, were poor. 
The Mus ts daily found ſupplies 

Both from her hands, and from her eyes. 
puree A-ydudeangdies. gl. 
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Such was this dame in calmer days, 
Her nation's ornament, and praiſe ! 
But, when a ftorm diſturb'd our reft, 
The port, and refuge, of th' oppreſt. 
This made her fortune underſtood, 
And look'd on as ſome public good. 
80 that, (her perſon, and her fate, 
Exempted from the common fate) 

In all our civil fury ſhe 

Stood, like a ſacred temple, free. 
May here her monument ſtand fo, 
To credit this rude age ! and ſhow 
Ta future times, that even we 

Some patterns did of virtue ſee : 
And one ſublime example had 
Of good, among ſo many bad. 


8 In . 


— — 


EpITAPEH to be arid ani the LATIN 


Inſcription upon the Tomb of the only Son of 
the Lord AnDoveR. - 


I'S fit the Ex G11 s EH reader ſhould be told, 
In our own language, what this tomb does hold. 

"Tis not a noble corps alone does lie 
Under this ſtone, but a whole family: 

His parent's pious care, their name, their joy, 

And all their hope, lies bury'd with this boy: 
This lovely youth! for whom we all made moan, 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 
Had there been fpace, and years enough allow'd, 

His courage, wit, and breeding, to have ſhow'd, 


We 
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We had not found, in all the numerous roll 
Of his fam'd anceſtors, a greater ſoul : 

His early virtues to that antient flock 
Gave as much honour, as from thence he took. 

Like buds appearing e'er the froſts are paſt, | 

To become man he made ſuch fatal haſte; { 
And to perfection labor'd fo to climb, 
Preventing flow experience, and time ; 

That tis no wonder death our hopes beguil d: 

He's ſeldom old, that will not be a child. 


D * * 


EPT TAP E, Una d. 


RE AT foul ! for whom death will no longer ſtay, 
But ſends in haſte to ſnatch our bliſs away. 

O cruel death! to thoſe you take more kind, 

Than to the wretched mortals left behind! 

Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue, ſhin'd ; 

Free from the clouds of pride that ſhade the mind. 
Inſpired verſe may on this marble live, 

But can no honor to thy aſhes give. 


Maids TRAGEDY 
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PROLOGUE 


CARCE fould we have the boldneſs, to pretend 
So long renown'd a Tragedy to mend: 

Had not already ſome deſerv' d your praiſe 

With like attempt. Of all our elder Plays, 

This, and PHILASTER, have the laude fame: 
Great are their faults, and ghrious is their flame. 
Tn both, our Excris H genius is expreſs'd; 

Lofty, and bold ; but, negligenth dreſs d. 

Above our neighboars our conceptions are: 

But, faultleſs writing is th' fed of care. 

Our lines reform d, and not compos'd in haſte, 

Poli d like marble, would like marble laſt. 

But, as the preſent, ſo the laſt age writ; 

In both wwe find like negligence, and wit. 

Were we but leſs indulgent to our faults, 

And patience had to cultivate our thoughts, 

Our Muſe would flouriſh ; and a nobler rage 

Would honor this, than did the GR CIAN, Stage. 
' Thus ſays our Author ; not content to ſee 

That others write as careleſly as be: 

Tho' he pretends not to make things complete, 

Yet, to pleaſe you, he'd have the Poets feweat. 

In this old Play, what's new we have expreſft 
In rhyming verſe, diflinguiſs'd from the reſt : 
That, as the Rxon E its hafly way does make, 
(Not mingling waters) thro' Gznuva's lake: 


$, 


Se, having here the diff rent flyles in view, 


You may compare the firmer with the new... 


if we leſs rudely ſhall the knot unty, 
Soften the rigor of the Tragedy, 
And yet preſerve each perſon's character; 
Then, to the ather, this you may prefer. 
"Tris left to you: the Boxes, and the Pit, 
Are ſow reign judges of this ſort of wit. 
Tn other things the knowing artiſt may 
Fudge better than the people : but, a Play, 
(Made for delight, and for no other uſe) 
If you approve it not, has no excuſe. 


PROLOGUE. 


KET. 
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Enter EVA DN, with a Page of boner, 
* Evannus, | 


_— ow, 

an 1 blobs by beh. 
— with'pity — 

On the King's love, and fierce MzLantrus frown. 


Theſe will to both my tefolution bring: 

92. Oy os fothe Ring. 
[Exit Page with the Letters. 

an ee 1 6 


Prix d to their ruin, or expos'd to ſcorn ! To 
1 If 
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If we want beauty, we of love deſpair: 
And are befieg'd, like frontier towns, if fair. 
The pow'r of Princes armies overthrows: 
What can our ſex again fach force oppoſe ? | 
Love, and ambition, have an equal ſhare _ 5 
In their vaſt treaſures; and it coſts as dear 
To ruin us, as nations to fubdue: 
But we are faulty, tho” all this be true. 
For, towns are ſtarv'd, or batter'd, e er they yield ; 
But we, (perſuaded, rather than compell'd) 
For things ſuperfluous negle& our fame, 
And weakly render up ourſelves to ſhame. 
Oh! that I had my innocence again, 
My untouch'd honor! but I wiſh in vain : 
The fleece, that has been by the dyer ſtain'd, 
Never again its native whiteneſs gain d. 
Th' unblemiſh'd may pretend to virtue's crown: 
"Tis beauty now muſt perſect my renown. 
Wich that I govern'd him that rules this iſle ; 
"Tis that which makes me triumph in the ſpail ; 
The wea'th I bear from this exhauſted Court ; 
In narrow Ruo0Dzs I'll be no longer pent ; 
As14aT1c Kings ſhall ſee my beauty's prize, 
My ſhining jewels, and my brighter eyes. aL 
Princes that fly, (their ſcepters left behind?! 
Contempt, or pity, where they travel, find:. Yu 
The enfigns of our pow'r about we bear; .-! $6: 
And ev'ry land pays tnbute to the Fair. | 
So ſhines the ſun, tho' hence remov'd, as clear 1. 
296 FTE IIAEIIES [Exe. 
Enter 


Pozxs' ver ſeveral D 219 
Eater Mx LanTt1vus, with a Letter in his hand, 
She's gone! to periſh, if the Gods be juſt: 
The ſea's not vaſt enough to quench her luſt. 
The ſtanding Regiments, the Fort, the town, 
Al, but this wicked fiſter, is our own. 
Oh! that I could but have furpriz'd the wretch, 
E'er ſhe that watry element did reach: 

Twice falſe Eva pn =! fpightfully forſworn ! 
That fatal breaſt, like this, I would have torn. 
| [Tears the paper with fury 
But this defign admits of no delay ; 
And our revenge mult find ſome ſpeedy way. 
I'll found Luciyyevs; he has always paid 
Reſpeft to my deſerts: could he be made 
To join with us, we might preſerve the ſtate; 
And take revenge, without. our country's fate. 
He loves his brother : but, a preſent crown 
Cannot but tempt a Prince ſo near the throne. 
He's full of honor: tho' he like it not, 
If once he ſwear, he'll not reveal the Plot. fZx::. 
Exter the KI alone. 

MzLavTtivus falſe! it cannot be: _—_— 

When I remember how merit it, 

He is preſented to my guilty mind 

Leſs to his duty, than revenge, inclin d. 
"Tis not my nature to ſuſpe my friends, 

Or think they can have black malicious ends : 
Tis doing wrong creates ſuch doubts as theſe, 
1 Renders us jealous, and deſtroys our peace. 
Happy the innocent! whoſe equal thoughts 
ear ah from faults. 


L 2 Enter 


220 Po zus apes: f O. 


9 Page. "Tz rens, Sir. 


fot prayer is to the Gods, for your preſervation: my next 


Enter a Page-weith a Letter. 


[Exie. 
| King, Why ſhould ſhe uſe | 
Her pen to me? 'tis ſome important news! 

Reads the Letter. | 


From os beard ay yacke. | 
8 I dated. 

1 — — 
of my offended brothers: I ui you were as ſafe 

from their revenge. They aim at your life, and made me 
ſfevear to take it. They have got the Fort, and are aſſured 
of the inclinations both of the ſoldiers, and citizens. My 


to yur Majefy, that if thy returs ts their duvy, 0u 
avould afford them your grace. 


Tis no feign'd tale CaiLiana x has told: 

The great MzLanTius is as falſe, as bold. 

The crown we hazard, when at home we flay ; 

And teach our forces others to obey. 

Conduct of armies is a Prince's art: 

And when a ſubject acts that royal part, 

As he in glory riſes, we grow leſs: 

While our arms proſper, ruin d by ſucceſs ! 

For, in a Court, what can ſo dreadful be, 

As one more glorious than our ſelves to ſee? 

Eater MEtanTIius ard Locus. 

Such is the General! — To Lycieevus' car 

What tis he truſts, I'll ſtep afide and hear. 
Luc. How am I caught with an unwary oath, 

Not to reveal the ſecret, which I loath ! 
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To ſtain my conſcience with ay brother's blood, 
To be a King! —— no! pot to be a God. 

He that with patience can ſuch treaſon hear, 
Tho' he confent not, has a guilty car. 
Unto thyſelf pronounce the name of Krnc; 
That word will keep thee from fo foul a thing, 

Mel. Sir! your fond care, and kindneſs, comes too late, 
To fave your brother, or prevent my hate: 
The people mutiny, the Fort is mine, 

Of his own ſervants he has loſt the heart ; 

And in the Court I have the nobler part. 

Unto yourſelf pronounce the name of Ki; 
That word will tell you 'tis no trivial thing 

That you are offer'd — Do not ſtorm, and frown, 
At my endeavours to preſerve the crown. 

Wear it yourſelf; occafion will not flay ; 

"Tis loſt, unlefs you take it while you may. 
Tumult, and ruin, will o'erwhelm the ſtate; 

And you'll be guilty of your country's fate. 

Lac. [ {fde.)Some form'ddefign againit the King is lad; 
Let's try how far our reaſon may perſuade. 

To .] The crown you value fo, my brother bears 

Upon his head, and with it all the cares: | 

While I enjoy th' advantage of his flate, 25 

And all de crown can give, except the weight. 

Long may he reign! that is ſo far above 

All vice, all paſſion, but exceſs of love. 

And can th' effefts of love appear ſo ſtrange, 

That into beaſts our greateſt Gods could change ? 

Mel. The deathleſs Gods, when they commit a rape, 

Diſguis d a while, again reſume their ſhape : | 
| L3 But 


— ———— . 
* 


For ever ſo: —— and ſhould, Re beaſts, be flain. 


- N . 
. o 1 . - 
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But Princes once turn'd into beafts, remain 


Zac. Tho' more in years, you have a Miſtreſs ſtill ; 


And for that fault would you your fov'reign kill ? | 


Love is the frailty of heroic minds ; 

And, where great virtues are, our pardon finds: 
Brutes may be chaſter; pidgeons, ſwans, and doves, 
Are more confin'd, than we are, in their loves. 
Juſtice, and bounty, in a Prince, are things 


| That ſubjects make as happy as their Kings. 


Will you contract the guilt of rayal blood; 

And rob your country of her chiefeſt good? 
Mel. Of one! whoſe luſt bis family has ſtain d, 

By whoſe good condudt he ſecurely reign'd. 
Luc. Of one ! whoſe choice firſt made your valor known; 

And with whoſe armies you have got renown. 

'Tis all the gratitude ſubjects can ſhew, 

To bear with Patience what their Princes do. 
Hel. Yet Baurus did not let proud Tanqun ſcape. 
Luc. 'The Prince his ſon was goiky of a rape. 


For joys extorted with a violent hand, 


Revenge is juſt, and may with honor ſtand: 

But, ſhould a Prince, becauſe he does comply 

With one that's fair, and not unwilling, die? 

Or, is it fit the people ſhould be taught 

Your ſiſter's frailty, with my brother's fault? 
Mel. Let her be known unchaſte; fo it be ſaid, 


That he that durſt perſuade her to't is dead. 


Lac. The King has wrong'd you: is it juſt that you 
Miſchief to me, and the whole nation, do? 
Juſt, or unjuſt, I would the world unhinge. 


Lac. 


N * 
by * 
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Luc. Yet, of all virtues, juſtice is the beſt: 
Valor, without it, is a common peſt. 

Pirates, and thieves, too oft with courage grac'd, 
Shew us how ill that virtue may be plac'd. 
'Tis our complexion makes us chaſte, or brave; 
Juſtice from reaſon, and from heav'n, we have. 
All other virtues dwell but in the blood; 
That, in the foul; and gives the name of good. 
Juice, the Queen of virtues, you deſpiſe ; 

And only rude and favage valor prize. 
To your revenge you think the King, and all 
That facred is, a facrifice ſhould fall: 
The town be rain'd, and this iſle laid waſte, 
Only becauſe your ſiſter is not chaſte. TT 
Can you exped}, that ſhe ſhould be fo ſage 

To rule her blood, and you not rule your rage ? 
Both foul diſtempers are; but yours the worſe ; 
Leſs pleaſures has; and brings the greater curſe. 
Ae). In idle Naos philoſophers are bred ; 
And you, young Prince ! are in their morals read. 
Nor is it hard for one that feels no wrong, 

For patient duty to employ his tongue. 
Oppreſion makes men mad, and from their breaſt 
All reaſon does, and ſenſe of duty, wreſt. 

The Gods are ſafe, when under wrongs we groan, 
Only becauſe we cannot reach their throne. 

Shall Princes then, that are but Gods of clay, 
Think they may fafely with our honor play? 
Reward a ſoldier's merit with a ſtain | 

To EE. 
Farewell I know fo brave a Prince will ſcorn 

To tell the ſecret, unto which he's fworn. 


L 4 Lac. 
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Luc. LH] I promis d ſecrecy, but did not fay 
I would look tamely on. —— MsTAnrius, fay! 
You have my promiſe; and my haſty word | 
Reſtrains my tongue; but, ties not up my ſword. 
Of other virtues tho you are bereft 
By your wild rage, I know your valor's left. 
Swear not to touch my brother, or with ſpeed 
Behind the caille · wall let's meet. Mel. Agreed! 
[Exit Luci yyus: 
Mel. His well-known virtue, and bis conſtant love 
To his bad brother, may the people move: 
I'll take th' occaſion, which he gives, to bring 
Him to his death, and then deftroy the King. | 
| [Ex era. 
Enter the K-11 G, as diſcovering bimſolf. 


King..O! what an happineſs is it w,fnd .- 
A friend of our own blood; a.brather kind! 


= A Prince ſo good, fo juft, fo vojd. of fear, _ 


Is of more value than the crown I wear. 
The kingdom, offer d if he would engage, 
He has refus'd with a becoming rage. 
For ſuch a brother, to th' immortal Gods 
More thanks I owe, than-for the crown of Ru On. 
Happy this iſle, with ſuch a Hero bleſt! 
What virtue dwells not in his loyal heeaſt ? 

Enter STRATO. | 
Sera. Sir, we are loſt! Ms 1a rise has the Fort; 
| And the town. riſes to aſſault the Courtz 
Where they will find the ſtrangeſt part their own: 
77 IS gen. cnt.0o-ns. | 
. 
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The game's not loſt; I have one card to play. 
Suffer not D1y® i tus to leave the Court, 


To ſpmenear friend. King. There with your ſhallop ſtay: 


But bid him preſently to me reſort. [Exit STzaTo, 


Had not this challenge ſtopp'd th' impendent fate, 
We muſt have periſh'd with the ruin'd ſtate. 
Forts, ſoldiers, citizens, of all bereft, 
There's nothing, but our private valor, left. 
If he furvive, I have not long to reign ; 

But he that's injur'd, ſhould be fairly flain. 
If he ſhould fall by any hand but mine. 
Leſs wiſe than valiant, the vain man is gone 
To fight a duel, when his work was done. 
Should I command my guards to find him, where 
He meets my brother, and deſtroy him there, 
All hope of peace would be for ever loſt ; 
And the wild rabble would adore his ghoſt. 
Dead, than alive, he would do greater harm; 
And the whole iſland, to revenge him, arm. 
So popular, ſo mighty, have I made 
This Sighting man, while 1 Kv'd in the ſhade f | 
But, twas a double fault, to raiſe him fo, 
And then diſ honor on his houſe to throw. 
Ili-govern'd paſſions in a Prince's breaſt, 
Slaves to our paſſions we become, and then 
It grows. impoſlible to govern men, 
But, errors, not to- be recall'd, do find 
Their beſt redreſs from preſence of the mind. 
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Life is a thing of common uſe, by heav'n” © 
As well to inſefts, as to Princes, giv'n: 
But, for the crown ! tis a more facred thing: 
I'll dying loſe it, or I'll live a King. 
Exter Dir ius. 
Come, DiruIIu s, we muſt together walk, 
And of a matter of importance talk. [hour, 
Diph [ Afide.] What fate is this! had he flay'd half an 
The riſing town had freed me from his pow'r. [Exeane. 


SCENE changes into a field: intowhich enter Lucirrvs 
and ME LaxTIUs, with fwords drawn. 

Mel. Be yet advis'd | th' injurious King forſake ; 
Death, or a ſceptre, from MELAUrtus take. 

Lac. Be thou advis'd ! thy black defign forſake ; 
Death, or this counſel, from Luc irrus take. 

i Mel. Youth, and vain confidence, thy liſe betray : 

Thro' armies this has made MELAurius way. 

Lac. Drawn for your Prince, that ſword could wonders 
The better cauſe makes mine the ſharper now. [ do; 
Thy brutal anger does the Gods defy ; | 
Kings are their care. Reſume thy loyalty ; 

Or, from thy guilty head I'll pluck the bays: 
And all thy triumphs ſhall become my praiſe. 
Mel. That ſhall be quiekly try'd. 
Enter the Kinc with DirniLvus. 
King. With ſword in hand, 
Like a good brother, by your brother ſtand. 

Diab. Glad that your pleaſure lies this noble way, 
I never dd more willingly obey. 

King. Thy life, MEeLanTius! Tom as bl 
Of which foul treaſon does a ſorfeit make. 

To 
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To do thee honor, I will ſhed that blood, 
Which the juſt-laws, if I were faaltlefs, ſhou'd. 
Mel, "Tis bravely urg d, Sir! but, their guards away, 
Kings have but fmall advantage of the law. 

| King. Having infring'd the law, I wave my right 


8 — 


a os 6 right bln 19 tha 1g | 
Mel. If, as unjuſt, I could have thought you brave, 
is way I choſen had revenge to have: 

A way fo noble! that I muſt confeſs 


Makes me remember that you are my King. 
And I could rather be contented, fince 
He challeng'd firſt, to combat with that Prince : 
That fo, a brother for a ſiſter chang d, | 
We may be of your wanton pride revenyg'd. 

King. ' Twas I that wrong'd you, you my life have 
No duel ever was more juftly fought : [fought : 
We both have reaſon for our fatal wrath ; 
Nor is it fit the world ſhould hold us both. 

Luc irrus z# the Kine apart. 

Me for what nobler uſe can you reſerve, 
Than thus the Crown from danger to preſerve ? 
Members expoſe themſelves, to fave the head. 
This way he ſhall be fatisfy'd,' or dead. 
Mz LanT1Us to his Bro:her a. gart. 
Tho' foul injuſtice majeſty did ſtain, 


When 
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W. Kings with.courngs-aft, ſomething divine, 
That calls for. zev'rence, does about them ſhine. 

I „ tou. 

Fer an affront receiv'd, greater reſped. . 

Thoy that with fhapeit injuries we fung, 

Should run this hazard, for a wanton: Fair! » 

Mel. Let us fight fo, as to avoid th'extreme 

Either of fearing, or of killing, them. . 
bs Luciyyvs fart to bis Brother. 

Sir ! you ſhould weild a ſceptre, not a fword ; 
Not with your weapon kill, but with your word : 
The Gods by others execute their will. 

King. Vet heav'n does oft with its own thunder kill: 
A foced is thender in a for reige's hand. 
Let us diſpatch, leſt any find us here, | 
Before we fight ; or they grow leſs ſevere. : 
3 [Here thy fr. 
| r | 

Hold Sir! they only guard, and fill give place... 
To them] Fight us as enemies, or ack for grace, , 

- Mel. I never thought I could expedient fee, 

On this fide death, to right our fGunily. 

| The royal ford, thus drawn, has cr d a wound, - 
For which no other ſalve could have been found. 
Your brothers now in arms ourſelves we boat; 
A fatisfa&jon for a filter lo, 

The blood of Kings eren d. waſhes a flain 
Cleaner, than thouſands of the vulgar fan. 


You 
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You have our panden, Sir! and humbly now, 
6 — 5 
pi { Here they beth kneel. 
. Pardon our guiky rage! which here takes end, | 
For a loſt ſiſter, and a ruin'd friend. | 
Lac. Let your great heart a gracious motion feel = 
Is't not enough you ſee Mz Lanzry s kneel? 
I'll be a pledge for both: they ſhall be true 
As heretofore; and you ſhall traſt them too. 
His loyal arm ſhall ſtill ſupport the late ; 
And you no more provoke ſo juſt a hate. 13 
King. Riſe, brave MITIAArz vs! 118 
With as much joy, as I am proud of mine. * 
Riſe, valiant Dien Tus! I hope. you'll boch 
Forget my fault, as I ſhall your juſt Nah. 
Diab. Valor reren d in Princes does dem 
Their yreatelt fouks, and crowns them. with efigem 
Uſe us with: honor, and we are your ſlaves, \ 
To bleed for you, when leaſt octaſion craves. 
King. With honor, and with truſt, this land ſhall know, 
nn = 
: - 2Buter be K 1 8 ©'s Guards. . 
Mel. If theſe eee 
Take back your pardon, on qur guard we fand. 
_ The K1y . Ahe between them. 
E. What over · diligence has brought you here? 
Guard. Such as you'll pardon when the news you hear. 
An iu ro R is retis'd,, As PAS1a gone; ; 
They arm a- pace, Six! and-alqud. declare. . 
Things which we dare not whiſper in your car; ; 
The 


y 
5 
\ 
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This honor d perſon you might juſtly fear, 
Were be not loyal, and amongſt us here: 

They ſay his merit's ill- return d; and ery, 

With great Mz LasT1us they will live, and die. 

Mel Sir! not your pow'r, but virtue, made me bow: 

For, all he tells you, I did kneeling know. 
'Tho' now the faithfuFft of your ſubjefts, we 
Have been the cauſe of all this mutiny. | 
Go com ort, Sir! Au iu ro n, while we run 
To ſtop the rage of this revolting town: 

And let them know the happineſs they have 
In ſuch a royal pair, fo juſt, fo brave! | 
Lend me your Guards; that, if perſuaſion fail, 
Force may againſt the mutinous prevail. 

Ang. [to the Guard.) Go, and obey, with as erat a 
All his commands, as if our ſelf were there. [care, 
{ Afde.) He that depends upon another, muſt 
_Oblige his honour with a boundleſs truſt. | 

[nt Kinc Locus. 

Mel. How frail is man how quickly changed are 

Our wrath, and fury, to a loyal care! 8 
This, drawn but now againſt my Sov'reign's breaſt, 
Before 'ris ſheath'd, ſhall give him peace, and reft. 
[Exennt Brothers and Guards. 
The SCENE changer into @ Foreft 
x " Enter ASPASIA. , 

Ap. They fay wild beams inhabit here; 
But grief, and wrong, fecures my fear. 
Compar d to him that does refuſe, S021; en eee 
A tigers kind, for he perſues. | 
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To be ſorſaken's worſe than torn; 
And death a leſſer il than fcorn. 


No foreſt, cave, or ſavage den, 
Vows, oaths, and contrafts they deviſe ; 
And tell us, they are facred ties: 

And fo they are in our eſteem; 

But, empty names, deſpis d by them 
Women with ftudy'd arts they vex: 

Ye Gods! deſtroy that impious ſex : 

And if there muſt be ſome t invoke 
Your Pow'rs, and make your altars ſmoke; 
Come down your ſelves, and in their place 
Get a more juſt, and nobler race 

Such as the old world did adorn, 

When Heroes, like your ſelves, were born. 
But this I wiſh not for Asra5 14's ſake; 
For, ſhe no God would for Au no take. 
The heart, which is our paſſions ſeat, 
Whether we will or no, does beat : 

'This lets us ſee that life, and death, 

Are in our pow'r: but love, and hate, 
Depend not on our will, but Fate. 

My love was lawful, when 'twas born; 
Their marriage makes it merit ſcorn. 
Evanne's husband tis a fault 

To love; a blemiſh to my thought: 
Vet twilted with my life: and I, 

That cannot faultleſs live, will die! 

| Oh! that ſome hungry beaſt would come, 
And make himſelf As ras 14's tomb. 
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Poiſon with art; but here it grows. 

Not long fince, walking in the field, 

My nurſe and I, we there beheld 

A goodly fruit ; which tempting me, 

I would have pluck'd : but, trembling, ſhe, 

Whoever eat thoſe berries, ery'd, a 

In lefs than half an hour dy d. 

Some God direct me to that bough, 

On which thoſe uſeful berries grow ! [Exit. 

Enter AmrnToOR alone. | 

Amin. Repentance, which became Ev ADN fo, 
Would no leſs handfome in Au f MrO R ſhow. 
She ask'd me pardon ; but As yas 1a I, 

(Injur'd alike!) ſuffer to pine, and die. | 
"Tis ſaid, that ſhe this dangerous foreſt haunts, 

And in fad accents utters her complaints. 

If overtaken, e er ſhe periſh, I 

Will gain her pardon, or before her die. 

Not ev'ry Lady does from virtue fall: 

Well I deferv'd Evapnx s ſcorn to prove, 

That to ambition facrific'd my love. 

Fools, that conſult their avarice, or pride! = 
To chuſe a wife, love is our nobleſt guide. [ xis. 
Eater As A s1A alone, with a beugh full of Fair bervies. 

Not to my hunger, but my grief. 

The birds know how to chuſe their fare; 
To peck this fruit they all forbear. 
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Thoſe chearful fingers know not why 
They ſhould make any haſte to die: 
And yet they couple. Can they know 
What tis to love, and not know ſorrow too ? #7 
"Tis man alone that willing dies | 
Beaſts are leſs wretched, or leſs wiſe. 

How lovely theſe ill berries ſhew ! 

And fo did falſe Au f ro too. | 
Heav'n would inſnare us! who can ſtape 
When fatal things have fuch a ſhape? 
Nothing in vain the Gods create ; 

This bough was made to haſten Fate. 
"Twas in compaſſion of our woe, 

That nature firſt made poiſons grow : 

For hopeleſs wretches, (ſach as 1!) 

As mothers do their children keep ; 
So, nature feeds, and makes us fleep : 
The indifpos'd ſhe does invite 
To go to bed, before tis night. 
Death always is to come, or paſt : 
If it be ill, it cannot laſt. 

Sure tis a thing was never known; - 

For when that's preſent, WIC one. 

"Tis an imaginary line, 

Which does our Being here confine. 

Dead, we ſhall be as when unborn ; 

And then I knew nor love, nor ſcorn. 

But, fay we are to live elſewhere —— | 5 


What has the innocent to fear? 
Can I be treated worfe than here? 
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Juſtice from hence long ſince is gone ; | 

And reigns where [I ſhall be a- non. , 
Exter Au izro a. 

As. "Tis ſhe! thoſe fatal berries ſhew 

The miſchief ſhe's about to do. 

Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn fate: 

Their love's inſuperable, as their hate. 

No merit their averſion can remove; 

Nor ill requital can efface their love. 

Af. Like flaves redeem'd, death ſets us free 

From paſſion, and from injury. 

The living, chain'd to Fortunes wheel, 

In triumph led, her changes feel: 

And conquerors kept poiſons by, 
Prepar'd for her inconſtancy. 

Bays againſt thunder might defend their brow: 
But, againſt love, and Fortune, here's the bough! 

> [ Here be puts ſome of the berries to her mauth. 
Au1nT0R frikes the berries out of her band, and 

| ſnatches the bough. 

Am. Raſh waid, forbear ! and lay thoſe berries by ; 
Or give them him that has deſerv'd to die. 

Aſp. What double cruelty is this? would you, 
mmm Aanp tn gage? 
Evan has you: let As Pas 14 have 
The common refuge of a quiet grave. 
If you have kindneſs left, there ſee me laid : 

To bury decently the injur'd maid, 
Is all the favor that you can beſtow; . 
al! p—_ = 

Am. No leſs than you, was your Au rox wrong d: 
The falle Evapn f to the King belong d | 


You 
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You had my promiſe, and my bed is free; 
I may be yours, if you can pardon me. 
Aﬀ- 1 
The facred altar witneſi d what you ſaid. 
Am. The Pow'rs above are to no place confin'd, 
But, ev'ry-where hear promiſes that bind. © 
The heav'n, the air, earth, and the boundleſs ſea, 
Make but one Temple for the Deity, 
That was a witneſs to my former vow: 
None can AuinTos juſtly claim, but you. 
Who gives himſelf away the ſecond time, 
Creates no title, but commits a crime. 
. 1 could have dy'd but once; but, this believ'd, 
I may, alas! be more than once deceiv d. 
Death was the port, which I almoſt did gain: 
Shall I once more be toſt into the Main? 
By what new Gods, Au uro x, will you ſwear ? 
Am. By the ſame Gods, that have been fo ſevere; 
By the ſame Gods, the juſtice of whoſe wrath 
Puniſh'd th' infraftion of my former faith. 
May ev'ry Lady an Evapns prove, 
That ſhall divert me from As rs 1a's love! 
Ah. If ever you ſhould prove unconſtant now, 
I ſhall remember where thoſe berries grow. 
Am. My love was always conſtant; but the King, 
Mz LtanTivus' friendſhip, and, (chat fatal thing!) 
Ambition, me on proud Eva u threw; 
And made me cruel to myſelf, and you. 
But if you ſtill diſtruſt my faith, I vow 
Here in your preſence I'll devour the bough. 


4. 
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D 
bear! but for ſome unbelief 
My joy had been as fatal as my grief: 
The ſudden news. of unexpeSted blifs, 
Would yet have made a Tragedy of this. 
Secure of my Au Nr, ſtill I fear 


E the 
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Enter the KI N o, and his Brother, to them. 
King. How ſhall I look upon that noble youth, 
[Turning to his Brother. 
| $o full of patience, loyalty, and truth? 
The fair As A8 14 I have injur'd too: 
The guilty author of their double woe 
My paſſion's gone; and, reaſon in her throne, 
Amaz'd I ſee the miſchiefs I have dane. 
After a tempeſt, when the winds are laid, 
The calm fea wonders at the wrecks it made. * 
Am. Men wrong d by Kings impute it to their fate, 
And royal kindneſs never comes too late : 
So, when heav'n frowns, we think our anger vain ; 
Joyful, and thankful, when it ſmiles again. 
Taking As rs 1a by the hand. 
This knot, you broke, be pleas'd again to bind, | 
King. May you be happy! and, your forrows paſt. 
Set- oſf thoſe joys, I wiſh may ever laſt! 
1 


* Evan nee now 
You'll have — PECAN 


* mintar. 


Enter 


Daene H- . n 
_ Enter a Meſſenger. . 

Me. Rey ang + 7 | A I RING 
How juſt you are, and how he's e d by you: 
The town's appeas'd, and all the air does ring 
With repetitions of Long: lus the-K no! 

Lac. Sir! let us to the ſacred Temple go, 

King. Of all. we offer to the Poaw'rs above, 

The ſweeteſt incenſe is ftaternal love. 
Like the rich den that rife from ie gum, 
It fpreads itſelf, and the whole iſle 

This facred union has preſery'd the ſtate; 

And from all tempeſt ſhall ſecyre our fate : 
Like a well-twiſted cable, holding fat 
The anchor d veſſel in the loudeſt blaft. 


E PI L O G U E. 
Spoken by the K 1 M c. 


Tn awas content, you fee, - 
The Kinc fbould hve; be not more fierce than be: 
Too long indulgent to ſo rude a time, 
When love was held fo capital a, crime, 
That a crown'd head could no compaſſion find ; 
But ꝙ d. — becauſe the hiller had been kind! 
Nar ist leſs flrange, fuch mighty Wits as thoſe 
Should uſe a flyle in Tragedy, like proſe. | 
Well ſounding verſe, <ubere Princes tread the Stage, 
Should ſpeak their virtue, or deferibe their rage. 
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By the loud trumpet, which our courage aids, 
We hearn that ſound, as weil as ſenſe, . 
And werſets are the potent charms e uſe, 
Heroic thoughts, and wirtze, to infuſe. 
When next wwe AS this Tragedy again, 
Unleſs you hike the change, we ſhall be ain: 


| The innocent Aras 14's lift, or death, 


AMINTO R's too, depends wpon your breath. 
Exceſs of love was beretefore the cauſe ; 
Now if ve die, lis want of your applauſe. 


EPILOGUE. 


Deſign'd upon the firſt alteration of the Play, 


when the K1xG only was left alive. 


Sras1x OP WAGE WE EPR 
To fbenv you, fill *tis the Marty's Tracey, 

The fierce ME LaxT1Us was content, you fee, 
The Kin c ould live: be not more fierce than he : 
Too hong indu/gent to ſo rude a time, 
When love <vas held ſo capital a crime, 
That a crown'd head could no compaſſion find, 
Put 4 —— becauſe the killer had been kind! 
This better natur d Poet had repriev'd 
Gentle AMINTOR tco, Bad he believ'd 
The fairer ſex bis pardon could approve, 
Who to ambition ſacrific'd his fove. 
As PAS1A he hes fpar'd: but, fer her vun. 
{ Neg lied love /) there could no ſalve be found. 


When 
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When next wwe AR this Tragedy again, * 
Unic/s you like the change, 1 muſ be fain. 
Exceſs of lvoe wwas heretefore the caſe ; 
Now if I die, tis want of your applauſe. 


— 


2 


** 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


R. WartLs , in his firſt thoughts of altering this 
Play, pitch'd nn a defign of making Evabn go 
among the Veftals. But, confidering that the perſons in 
this Play are fuppos'd to be heathens, who never adnatted 
any but pure virgins among their Veſtals, he chang'd his 
deſign. Newerthelcſs, 3 he had writ the 
following werſes. 


Evaprne A Veſtal vow'd, with pity I lock down 
On the Kinds love, and fierce M x LanT1vus” frown. 
But here's the ſacred place, where we may have, 
Be'ore we die, an honorable grave. 

The dead, and they that live retired here, 
Obtain like pardon from the moſt fevere. 
[Krocks at 4 door. 


_—_— 


Enter Ge verneſi. 
Gov. The great Evavu x ißt ng our cell! 


Ev. Tis not to v fit you ; but here to dweil. 
Can you find room for one fo bad as I, 

That humbly begs ſhe may among you dle? 

Cow. You, that fo early can correct your thoughts, 
May hope for pardon for your greateſt faults. ; 
Happy is ſhe that from the world retires, 

And carries with her what tie world admires! 


1 P06 X15 apts" feral U 
Thrice-happy ſhe! whole young thought fd above, 
While the is lovely, does to hen make love. | 
I need not urge your promiſe, e'er you find 
An entrance here, to leave the world behind. 
Ev. My guilty love devotion ſhall fucceed ; 
Love fuch as mine was, tho' a dang'rous weed, 
Shews the rich ſoil (o which it grew fo high! 
May yield as fair a crop of piety. | 
Bat, of all paſſions, I ambition find | 
Hardeſt to baniſh from a glorious mind. 
Yet, heav'n our obje& made, ambition may 
(As well as love,) be turn'd a nobler way. 
Still I aſcend: it is a ſtep above 
A Prince's favor, to belong to Jovs. | 
[They go in, and the door outs, 
_ Exter MuyLantivs with a Letter. 
Among the Veſtals! ſhe'll eorrupt them all; 
And teach them from their ſacred vow to fall. ® 
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Enter PToOLEMY, PHoOTINUs, ACHILLAS, 
SEPTIMIUS. 


Prorz ur. 


read, 
Y What of the - Ehe, andthe + bud. 
creed. 
ö 
divided; 2 
What they demurr'd, PaRSATIA has decided! 
| Whole rivers dy d with blood, and rapid made, 
Swell with the fury of the Ro man blade: 
| Arms, Eagles, bodies, all confus'dly ſpread, 
Cover her fields, infected with the dead 
Heaps of the flain, deny'd a funeral, 
Juſt nature to their own revenge does call; 
_ M2 | From 
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From putrid corps exhaling poiſonous airs, 
Enough to plague the guilty conquerors. 
This is the title of great Cz san's cauſe! 
At this dire evidence, by Mazs his laws, 
Cz 5ar's abfol'd, and Po ur Y guilty cry'd! 
This pity'd Leader of the juſter fide, 

By weary Fortune of ſucceſs bereft, 

Is made a great example, and has left _ 
The world a pattern of her rowling wheel ; 
Whoſe diſmal turn whole nations with him feel. 
He! whoſe proſperity was wont to 8 
With his own wiſh, from Tix 5 sAL Y does fly: 


The vanquiſh'd Pomrzyr to our potts, m walls, 
Our Court, approacking, for a refuge calls 
From his own father-in-law: his proud defeat 
Seeks where againſt the TiTans a retreat 
The Gods once found: where, in deſpight of all, 
They that fav'd heav'n (he thinks) may flop his fall; 
And ſharing the deſpair on which he's hurt d, 

May give a prop unto the tott'ring world. 
For, the world's fate on Pow »2rY's fate depends; 
And to our EcyyrT in diſtreſs he ſends, 

For aid, or ruin; a recruit, or grave; 

We muſt fink with him, or his fortunes fave. 

This tempeſt, friends! your grave advice muſt calm; 
He brings dread thunder, or the welcome palm: 

He crown'd * the father, threatens now the ſon; - 
Mzuyn1s he gave, and hazards what h' has done. 
His ruin I muſt ſhare, or elſe comply 
With Cz SAR's wiſh, and make my ſuppliant die: 


N.. Sis Sins Occaſions. = 

Do what I can, to whatſocer I fly, 

"Tis full of danger, or of infamy. . 

The choice is mine, and you are to conſult 

What to incline me to, by your reſult : 

Po urzr's the theme; and we muſt have the praiſe 

To trouble Cz SAR, or complete his bays. 

You fit on both their fortunes ; upon more 

Than any council ever fat before! 

| Phoetin. Six when the ſword great cauſes does decide, 

Juſtice, and right, good ftates-men lay afide : 

And who will wiſely act in ſuch a ſeaſon, 

Muſt balatice ſtrength, and not examine reaſon. 

Weigh your forces then, and Pour $ might; 

His hopes are daſh'd, his fruitleſs valor light: 

"Tis not from Cz SAR only that he flies, 

But from the dread reproach, and wrathful eyes, 

Of Rows's great Senate; whoſe beſt half invites 

To a rich banquet the Pransalian kites. 

He flies the city, and the ſons, of Rowe; 

Which his defeat to ſlavery does doom: 

He flies the rage of nations, and of crowns, 

That would revenge on him their ranſack'd towns; 

Their weaken'd States, of men, and money, drain'd ; 

Their reputation by his loſſes ftain'd ; 

The cauſe of all their woes: hated by all 

He flies ; the whole world ſhatter'd with his fall! 

Will you againſt ſuch oppoſition ſtand, 

And bear his cauſe up, with a fingle hand? 

The hope he had was in himſelf alone; 

What might be done, he did: he over-thrown, 

You muſt give way: will you ſuſtain a weight 

Which Ro u 8 bends under, ſhrinking from kerheight} 
| M 3 ; r "Main 
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Maintain a quarrel that has thunder-ſtrook 
The reeling world, and the great Po u rv broke ? 
They that the Faults of Fortune would amend, 
And be too juſt, againſt themſelves offend ; | 
Whilt, indiſcreetly kind with vain effort, 
They periſh with thoſe friends they would ſupport: 
Their faith has a brave luſtre but they fall; 
And honor leſſens not the bruiſe at all. 

Side with the Gods; declare yourſelf for Fate; 
Draw not on us their thunder, and their hate. 

Ask not, how juſtly, wherefore, they chaſtiſe ; 

But, worſhip him whom they would have to riſe : 
Approve of their decrees, applaud their will ; 

And, whom they frown on, in obedience kill. 

By divine vengeance on all fides perſu'd, 

Pou rav involves your Ecryyr in the fewd: 

His head (that he has ſhifted fo, to fave!) 

Falling. your royal company would have: 

His preſent coming I unfriendly deem ; 

Th' effect of hatred, rather than eſteem: 

'Tis to deftroy you, hither now to fly ; 

And can you doubt if he deſerve to die? 

He ſhould have come with bays upon his brows ; 
And with ſucceſs have feconded our vows : 

Wi h feafts, and triumphs, then we had receiv'd him; 
"Tis his own Fate, not we that have deceiv'd him. 
Not him, but his ill fortune we neglect; 

For, to his perſon we would pay reſpect: 

CA ſubdu'd, by the fame ſword had dy'd, 

Wich which, lefs willingly ! we pierce his fide. 
Under his ruin you muſt ſhelter take; - 
And, in this ftorm, his death your harbour make: 
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Which, though the world ſhould reckon as a crime, 
Is but a juſt compliance with the time. 

The ftri& regard of juſtice does annoy 
The pow'r of crowns, and policy deſtroy : 
"Tis the prerogative of Kings to ſpare 
Nothing, when they their own deſtruction fear : 
He wants no danger, whom the care of Right 
Keeps from injuſtice when tis requiſite. | 
Who to his royal pow'r no bound would have, 
To his own conſcience muſt not be a flave. —- 
And thus you have my counſel, mighty Sir! 
Who kills the conquer'd, gains the conqueror. 

Arbil. Pneormvs, Sir! ſpeaks well: but, tho the day 
PomwyzyY has loſt, his perſon yet I weigh: 
I reverence that blood the Gods did ſpare, 
When his whole army fuch a fate did ſhare! 
Nor ſee I reaſon why it ſhould be fpilt. 
Unleſs it prove 2 neceſſary guilt, 
What needs ſuch rigor ? Your eſtate is ſure; 
Who takes no part, can make no forfeiture: 
You may ſtand neuter, as you did before; 
Though Cz sar's riſing fortune you adore, 
And treat him like a God, by my advice, 
You ſhall not make him fuch a facrifice: 
For Mazs it were too pretious ! and will give 
Your name a blot you never ſhall out-live : 
It is enough that Po ul hither came, 
And found no ſuccour, to keep you from blame. 
The Senate, by his inclination led, 
Set Eorrr's crown upon your father's head: 
And yet, I fay not Kings ſhould grateful be, 
das. nord 
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They of their people ought more care to ſhow, 
Than gratitude for all that they can owe. 
A crown beftow'd can lay no obligation 
On him, that takes it to deſtroy his nation. 
Beſides, if every circumſtance be weigh d, 
What ventur d Pow rr in your father's aid? 
He ſought thereby to make his credit known ; 
- And glory got by rend'ring him his own: 
He to the Senate an oration made; 
But Cx zar's thouſand talents did perſuade : 
Had not that treaſure made your father's way, 
In vain had been what-ever he could fay. 
He, for you then; for him, to Cz sa you 
May plead: tis all with ſafety you can do; 
And all you owe him: to receive him here, 
Were to admit a gueſt that you muſt fear. 
A conquer'd Conſul is fo great a thing, 
That he will bear himſelf above a King. 
Forbid him landing then, and ſpare his head: 
But, if your Majeſty will have him dead, 
Command this ſword to execute your will ; 
Great Pow »zY's blood I'll be the firſt ſhall ſpill. 
Septim. Dread Sir! I am a Rowan; and do know | 
To ſuccour Pour were a dangerous part; 
To chaſe him hence, would gain but half the heart 
Of mighty Ca; and make him your foe; 
Who yet, perhaps, may to ſuch greatneſs grow, 
(Raifing new forces both at land and ſea) 
That he at length with C sax may agree: 
And Both revenge themſelves on ſuch a friend, 
* Whoſe cold neutrality did Both offend. 
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In rend ring him I no leſs danger ſind; * 
CAA to pardon him muſt ſeem inclin'd ; 

And, with falſe Glory, make glad Ro u x believe 

"Tis for her fake he lets his rival live: F 

Whilſt, in the ſecret of his thoughts, he knows 

That his forc'd clemency to you he owes. 

Free Cx sa then from danger, and from guilt, 

And let his fortune on your Shame be built: 

Po uv deftroy'd, of Cz sAR we are ſure ; 2 

This my advice is; what AcniLLas faid, 

Would give you cauſe to live of Both afraid. 

Ptol. Then, to neceſſity let juſtice vail, 

And the plurality of votes prevail | 

—— — 
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Let Pour dye, in whom her hopes do live; 

To the world's tyrants let's a tyrant give: 55 

Let us contribute to the Fates decree, J 

To make them ſubjects, and us Monarchs free. 4 

At leaſt our maſters by this brave reſolve 

In the ſame ſervitude we ſhall involve. 

Go then, Ac n1II As, with SETI Ius 65% 

And make us famous by this noble blow: 

Had heav'n ta Pour I been propitious, 

It had not ſent him to indanger us. 
Achil. Sir! what a King commands is always juſt. 
Pil. Haſte then, begone, and anſwer this great truit ! 

Which well perform'd, Gur throne ſecure you make; | 

Remember ** and Ecvyr, are at flake. Z lt. 
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| SCENE I. | 
Protz ur, ProTinUs, 


Proz ur. 
Horin vs! this our fiſter will deceive, 
That hopes a crown from Po ur to receive: 
- She knows he has our father's Will in guard, 

And ſees her way to royalty prepar'd 

By his arrival : ſhe already plays 

The Queen, and her ambitious hopes betrays ; 

Thinking by Pow yzr's friendſhip, and his might, 

To ratify that Will, and ſhare my right: 

She looks as if ſhe were already grown 

My miſtreſs, or my partner in the throne. 

Photiz. Sir! tis a motive which I did not urge, 
That Pon T's death will her ill humors purye: 
Your cauſe decided by that ancient hoſt . 
His Will performed will divide your flate ; 
Yet wiſh I not you ſhould your filter hate; 

By nature's law ſhe ofight to have her part, 

Not in the royal throne, but in your heart. 

To reign in conſort little honor brings; 
This way how oft have ſtates diftrafted been? 
But ſee! your fiſter — the pretended Queen. 

Clans. | 
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8 C EN E IL 
Prois MY, C LEOPATRA, PBoTINU 8, 


CLnoraTtaRa. 

Ourzy's arriv'd, Sir! ſhall he come alone? 
Ptal. ACE11LLas, and S&PTI M41 us, both are gone 
To wait upon him hither. | 

Clap. Are they two | 
Enough for him! 

Prel. Why, fer! you may go. 

_ Cleop. e 

Ptol. Yes! ----I muſt keep the honor of the throne. 

Cl. Remember, Sir! who plac'd you there; and bow 
To that great Man, to whom you ſo much owe. 

Ptol.Yes| your Great Man's deſerted, ando'er-thrown. 

Clip. Still he is Po uv, and gave you the crown. 

Ptol. Tis Pour n y's ghoſt which has oblig'd the 
Of our dead father : let him go, and boaſt 
Thither perhaps e'er-lang he may be ſent. 
Cleop. Pow rzr a ghoſt! and ſent unto the grave! 
Is this the welcome he deſerves to have? 

Ptol. Tis what the Gods inſpired us to do; 
And what the Kingdom's good compell'd us to. 
Ce. nor n, and ſuch mean counſellors, I fear 
Have with baſe counſel poiſoned your ear. 

Phetizx. The counſel, Madam ! we muſt all avow=— 
Cl. Peace l till I floop to mingle words with you. 

Ptol. She is my filter ; Jet her humor fway : | 
For your known innocence there needs no plea. ; 
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Cleop. Sir! let that horrid ſentence be recall'd, 
If not too late; nor longer be inthrall'd 
To theſe low flaves: but ſuch advice embrace 
As heav'n ſuggeſts to thoſe of our high race. X 
| Pol. Swell'd with the hopes of Powrzy's fri 
Speak like a Queen, and think to make us bow: 
With a falſe ſhew of virtue you can hide 
Your int'reſt too, and your ambitious pride. 
With Powyzr's death you could be well content, 
Did he not keep our father's teſtament. 
Cliap, No Sir! 'tis honor, and not intereſt, 
Which for great Pov makes me thus conteſt: 
Take here a ſecret, which will let you know 
When the rude people of this ® barbarous town 
Made the late King deſert his royal throne ; 
His native ſoil he left, in hope to find 
Ron zs Senate to their old confed”rate kind. 
To move their pity we both went along; 
You, but a tender child ; myſelf, though young, 
Yet of an age to make that beauty known 
Which heav'n had lent me, and ſome hearts my own. 
Above the reſt Cz SAR his paſſion ſhews, 
| Declares his love; but yet, with caution woes: 
Fearing the Senate, he puts Powyzy on: 
Our bus'neſs was by their new friendſhip done. 
PomyzrY's authority for his ſake we had; 
But Cz=$ an, thus to gain us mighty Rowe, 
Thought not enough ; his love purſues us home: 
His purſe, as well as heart, he open'd wide ; 
And with his treaſure our low ſtate ſupply d: 
| ® Mexandria. His 
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Over the rebels us victorious made. 
This knew our dying father; and beſtow'd 
Half that on Me, to whom the whole he ow'd: 
He knew the kingdom was my beauty's prize, 
And that he ow'd his ſceptre to theſe eyes : 
Betwixt us two, by his laſt Will, the land 
Reſtor'd by C = s an does divided ſtand. 
And thus, you ſee, it is no partial end, 
But ſenſe of honor, makes me Pow rzr's friend. 
Prod. This ftory is contrived with addrefs. 
Clip. Of Cx sar's coming here is an Expreſi: 
The cauſe I have to bear me like a Queen, 
or ſome years paſt, here treated like a ſlave, 
My right with-held, which our juſt father gave, 
To flatter ſlaves I have employ d my breath, 
From Px oT1n, and AcniLLas' tyranny, 
Po uE, or CAA now will ſet me free: 
One of thoſe two our diff rence ſhall decide; 
And then you'll know the reaſon of my pride. 
[Exit Cleopatra. 


SCENE IV. 
— Proriunes. 
 ProLEMY 


1 think you, PBorIxI —— 
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Confus'd, uncertain in my thoughts, I find 
No mean, whereby this ſtorm may be declin'd. 
Pol. Shall Po uE live then? 
Photin. No! the rather dye: 
For Cz s ax's grace; whoſe gratitude may prove, 
For ſuch a ſervice, equal to his love. | 
Ptal. What if her charms with Cz s a n ſhould prevail? 
Photin, She muſt be flatter'd : — if you think I fail, 
With wiſe SETI Ius, and AcHiLLas, you 
May take advice what you are next to do. 
Ptel. From the high tow'r we'll look on Powys 1's 
fate; 
And this affair at their return debate. [Exquat., 
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A SPEECH be Houſe of 
Commons, April 22, 1640. 


My. SPEAKER, 


Will uſe no preface, as they do who prepare men for 

ſomething in which they have a particular intereſt: I 
will only what I conceive fit for the Houſe to 
conſider; and ſhall be no more concerned in the event, 
than they that ſhall hear me. 

Two things I obſerve 220 


rſs. aw 5 
to make any reaſonable man believe, that the Exche- 
quer abounds not ſo much in money, as the State does 
in occaſions to uſe it. And I hope we ſhall all appear 
willing to diſprove thoſe who have thought to diſſuade 
His Majeſty from this way of Parliaments, as uncer- 
tain; and to let him ſee, it is as ready, and more ſafe, 
for the advancement of His affairs, than any new, or 
pretended old, way whatſoever. . 
For the ſpeedy diſpatch required, (which was the ſe- 
cond thing) not only His Majeſty, but, re: ip/a loquitur ; 
the occaſion ſeems to importune no leſs. Neceſſity is 
come upon us like an armed man! 

Yet, the uſe of Parliaments heretofore (as. appears 
by the Writs that call us hither) was, to adviſe with His 


of the Cluveh, and Comman.- 
Majeſty things concerning 
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wealth. And it hath ever been the cuſtom of Parliaments, 
by good and wholſome laws to refreſh the Common- 
wealth in general; yea, and to deſcend into the remedies 
of particular grievances; before any mention made of a 


of their counſel, and purſes. But Phyſicians, though they 
be called of the lateſt, muſt not ftomach it, or talk what 
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ith the ſound of martial inftraments. "Tis not the 
bar of impriſonment, or, if need be, of death itſe?f, 
bat can keep a true-hearted Er-gi/ſþ-man from the 
are to leave this part of his inheritance as entire to 
ofterity, as he received it from his anceſtors. 
This therefore let us firſt do; and the more ſpeedily, 
we may come to the matter of Supply. Let us give 
zew force to the many laws which have been heretofore 
de for the maintaining of our rights, and privileges: 
; enduivent e this e w the 
und vital liberties, the propriety of our goods, and the 
freedom of our perſons: no way doubting but we ſhall 
find His Majeſty as gracious, and ready, as any of his 
royal progenitors have been, to grant our juſt deſires 
therein. For, not only the people do think, but the wiſeſt 
do know, that what we have ſuffered in this long vacancy 
of Parliaments, we have ſuffered from his Miniſters. That 
the perſon of no King was ever better beloved of his 
people; and, that no people were ever more unſatisfied 
with the ways of levying monies ; are two truths which 
may ſerve one to demonſtrate the other. For, ſuch is their 
averſion to the preſent courſes, that neither the admira- 
tion they have of His Majeſty's native inclinations to 
juſtice, and clemency ; nor the pretended conſent of the 
Judges; could make them willingly ſubmit themſelves to 
this late tax of Ship-Money. had, fock is their natural 
love, and juſt eſteem, of his Majeſty's goodneſs, that no 
late preſſure could provoke them, nor any example in- 
vite them, to diſloyalty, or diſobedience. 
But, what is it then that hath bred this miſunderſtand- 
ing betwixt the King and His People ? How is it, that 
having ſo good a King, we have ſo much to complain of? 
Why, we are told of + the ſon of Solomon, that he was 
a Prince of a tender heart; and yet we ſee, by the ad- 
vice of violent Counſellors, how rough an anſwer he gave 
to his people. Tha? his finger ſhould be thicker than his 
T Rehobaam. 2 Chron. x. 10. Fer 
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I wonder at thoſe that ſeem to 


wege King 
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people. Never more money taken from the ſubje& ; ne- 
ver more want in the Exchequer! If we look upom what 
has been paid; it is more than ever the people of Eng/and 
were wont to pay in ſuch a time. If we look upon 
what has been effected therewith ; it ſhews, as if never 
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ing had been worſe ſupply d: ſo that we ſeem to have 
leavoured the filling of a fieve with water. Whoſo- 
r gave advice for theſe courſes, has made good the 
ying of the wiſe man, + Nui contarbat domun an 
fidebit ventum. By new ways they think to accompliſh 
onders ; ane and are at 
e ſame time cruel to us, and to the King too. For, if the 
ommon wealth flouriſh, then he that hath the Sovereignty 
an never want, nor do amiſs; ſo as he govern not ac- 

ling to the intereſt of others; but go the ſhorteſt, and 
he ſafeſt, ways, to his own, and the common Good. 
rr 
F : and if we look upon the ſucceſs of 
 Pariaments were laid by, it reſembles that of the 


* Ex ills fuere ac rend jublayſa referri 
Ne Danaiom * ; 
ecially*a the ſubjefts* part. For, though the King 
bach herren litle ; they have loſt all. 

But, His Majeſty ſhall hear the truth from us; and we 
ſhall mike appear theerrors of thoſe Divines, who would 
Monarch muſt be abſolute, and that he 
may do all ad libitum : receding not only from 
9 —— 2 
their own profeſhon might teach them, f State fuper wias 
antiquas, and, || remove not the axtient bounds, and land- 
marks, which aur fathers have ſet. If to be abſolute were 
EO OE Co han than 20m a6 file in ek. 
aendom be ſo; for, they all ftand obliged to the laws 
Chriſtian: and we ask no more; for, to this pillar. are 
our privileges fix d; our Kings at their coronation tak. 
ing a facred oath not to infringe them. 

[ am ſorry theſe men take no more care to gain our be- 
kef of thoſe things which theytell us for our fouls” health; 
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It is worth obſerving, 
_ this way of Riſing, 
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found, that © to live by one 
« cauſe of all men's miſery- | . 
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ty, but made us vitorious over other nations) but, If 


* Feclefiaftical Polity, Book 1. Set. 10. * 
Wr . 
ties of tranſgreſſing them. ibid. | 


well poſed in us, by thoſe that ſent us hither : His 


u ble, and hazard? Refs that, Kings fo diverted can 


if feld which they ſhou'd have tilled, I leave it to a ſecond 
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innovations are, though to 


"Speeches and Ears, 
we all know how 


Jae better; and what hazard thoſe Princes mult run, that 


enterprize the change 


of a long-eſtabliſh'd government. 


No, of all our Kings that have gone before, and of 
\o all that are to ſuccede in this happy race; why ſhould 


ſo piteous, and ſo good a King be expoſed to this trou- 


never do any great matter abroad. 
But, while theſe men have thus bent their wits 


de laws of their country; 3 


their own province, and what tares are grown up in the 


conſideration. Not but that religion ought to be the firft 
thing in our purpoſes, and defires: but, that which is 
firſt in dignity, is not always to precede in order of time, 
For, well-being ſuppoſes a being; and the firſt impedi- 
ment which men naturally endeavour to remove, is the 
want of thoſe things without which they cannot ſubfift. 
Gov firſt affign'd unto Adam maintenance of life, and 
gave him a title to the reſt of the creatures, before He 
appointed a law to obſerve. And let me tell you, if 
cur adverſaries have any ſuch defign, as there is nothing 
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off cf their liberties; to, there is nothing more hard than 


to do the fame upon free men. 

And therefore, Mr. Speaker, conclude with this mo- 
tion, that there may be an Order preſently made, that the 
iiſt thing this Houſe will confider of, ſhall be the reſto- 


ij ring this nation in general to the fundamental, and vital 


liberties, the of our and freedom of our 
perſons: and that then we will forthwith confider of the 
Majeſty will 
ſee, that we make more than ordinary haſte to ſatisfy his 
demands : and we ſhall let all thoſe know that ſeek to 
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A Speech in Parliament, at 4 Conference 
both Houſes in the painted Chamber, July 6, 
1641, upon the 


again Mr. ** CRAWLEY. 


MY LORDS, 
AM commanded, by the Hou of Commons, to 
ſent you with theſe Articles a 
LEY : which when your 
to hear read, I ſhall take leave ( 


T 


the Commons 2 
. S 
22 — oath 
1 Thathe, endende November Avvo Dink 
= 1635, then being one of the Juſtices of the Common- 
Pleas, and having taken an oath for the due adminiſtration 
of juſtice to His Majeſty's liege people, according to the 
Laws and Statutes of this realm, ſubſcribed an opinion, is 
bac verba. I am of opinion, that as where the beneit 
doth more particularly redound to the good of the port, 
or maritime parts, (as in caſe of piracy or 
—— — RER, and may be 


good 
Ling in genes concg'd ad the whale ing 
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in danger, (of which His Majeſty is the only judge, ) there 
the charge of the defenſe ought to be born by all the realm 
This I hold both to law and reaſon. ] 
That he, in or about the month of February, Arno 
Domini 1636, then being one of the Juſtices of the ſaid 
Court of Common Pleas, ſubſcribed an extrajudicial opi- 
nion, in anſwer to Queſtions W 
gy, in hec wverba: 


CHARLES REX 

When the good and fifety of this kingdom in general 
is conckrned, and the whole kingdom is in danger, whe- 
ther may not the Kings, by Writs under the great ſeal 


of England, command all the ſabjefts of this kingdom, 


And we are of opinion, That when the good and ſafety 
of the kingdom in general is concerned, and the whole 
— Your Majeſty may by Writ, under 

the great ſeabof agi, command all the ſubjects of this 
Your kingdom, at their charge, to provide and furniſſi 
ſuch number of ſhips, with men, victuals, and munition; 


| and for ſuch time as Your Majeſty ſhall think fit, for the 
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and peril: And that by law Your Majeſty may compel. 
the doing thereof, in caſe of refuſal, or refraftorineſs, 
And we alſo are of opinion, That in fuch caſe Your 
Majeſty is the ſole judge both of the danger, and when, 
and how, the fame is to be prevented and avoided. 


John Jramffon. George Crock. 
Toba Finch. Thomas Trevor. 
Humphrey Davenport. George Vernon. 

| Fobn Denhan. Robert Berkley. 


Richard Hutton. Francis Crawley. 
Wilkaem TJozes. Richard Weſton. , 

III. That he, being then one of the Juſtices of the 
faid Court of Common - Pleas, delivered an opinion in 
the Exchequer-Chamber againft Jobs Hamden Eſquire in 
the caſe of Ship-money, That he the ſaid Jaa Hamden 
upon the matter and ſubſtance of the cafe, was charge- 
able with the money then in queſtion : a copy of which 
the Commons of this preſent 


your 
being then one of the Juſtices of the faid 
in the 
where he 


at Judge, That the King's right to Ship-money was 
fo inherent a Right in the Crown, as an AQ of Parlia- 
ment could not take it away: and with divers malicious 
againſt, threaten'd, and diſcounte. ' 
nanced fuch as refuſed to pay Ship-money. All which 
opinions, and judgments, contained in the firſt, ſecond, 
and third Articles, are deſtructive to the fundamental 
laws of this Realm, the ſubjects Right of property, and 
to former Reſolutions in Parliament, and to 
the Petition of Right : which ſaid Refolutions and Peti- 
tion of Right were well known to him. 


And the ſaid Commons, by proteſiation ſaving to 
themſelves only the liberties of exhibiting at any time 


| 
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the faid Sir Francis Crawley, and alſo of replying to the 
anſwer that he the faid Sir Francis Crawley ſhall make 
unto the faid Articles, or any of them, or of offering 
proof of the premiſes, or of any other of their impeach- 
ments or accuſations that ſhall be exhibited by them, as 
the caſe ſhall (according to the courſe of Parliaments) 
require, do pray, That the ſaid Sir Francis 

one of the Juſtices of the Common-Pleas, may be put 
to anſwer to all and every the premiſes : and that ſuch 
be upon every one of them had and uſed, as is agree 
able to law and juſtice. | 


Then Mr. WALLER proceeded thas. 
My Lozrps! | 
Dr 
lefs fit for this employment ; for, though it has not 
been my happimeſs to have the Law a part of my breed- 
ing, there is no man honors that profeſſion more, or has 


a greater reverence towards the grave Judges, the ora- 
cles thereof. Out of Parliament, all our Courts of Juftice 
are governed, or directed, by them; and when a Par- 
lianent is call'd, if your Lordſhips were not aflifted 

them, and the Houſe of Commons by ather Gentle- 
men of that robe, experience tells us, it might run a 
hazard of being ſtyled Parkementum indoforum. But, 
as all profeſſions are obnoxious to the malice of the 


profeſſors, and by them moſt eaſily betray'd; fo, my 


Lords, theſe Articles have told you, how theſe brothers 
of the coif are became fratres iz un; how theſe ſons 
of the Law have torn out the bowels of their mother. 
But this Judge, whoſe charge you laſt heard, in one ex- 
prethon of his excels no leſs his fellows than they have 
done the worſt of their predeceſſors in this conſpiracy 
** opinions — 
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e 
that was in ſo public a cauſe, has been ſuſſiciently ex- 
preſi d to your Lordſhips. But this man, adding deſpair 
to our miſery, tells us from the Bench, that Ship-Money 
was a Right ſo inherent in the Crown, that it would 
not be in the power of an Act of Parliament to take it 
away. Herein, my Lords, he did not only give as deep 
a wound to the Common-wealth as any of the reſt, but 
dip'd his dart in ſuch a poiſon, that, ſo far as in him 
ay, it might never receive a cure. As by thoſe abortive 
opinions, ſubſcribing to the ſubverſion of our propriety 
before he heard what cou'd be faid for it, he prevented 
his own : io, by this declaration of hs, he endeavours 


this miſchief might be redreſs'd. Sure he is more wile, 
and learn'd, than to believe himſelf in this opinion; 
or, not to know how ridiculons it would appear to a 
Parliament, and how dangerous to himſelf, and there- 
fore, no doubt but, by ſaying no Parliament could abo- 
liſh this judgment, his n 
ment had aboliſh'd Parliaments. 

This Impoſition of Ship-Money ſpringing from a pre- 
tended neceſſity, was it not enough that it was now 
gan auch, but be Salt GET apes he Bhat The 
es the ſubjea? neceffity ! which diſſalving 
all Law, is ſo much more prejudicial to His Majeſty 
his royal ſlate with a greater power, and ampler for- 
tune. For, ſo undoubted a truth it has ever been, that 
Kings, as well as ſubjefts, are involv'd in the confuſion 
which neceſſity produces, that the heathen thought their 
Gods alſo obliged by the ſame, Pareatur neceſſitati quan 
ne dii quidem ſuperant- This Judge then having, in his 

| Charge + 


* Livy, lib. g. c. 4. 
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this ſuppos d neceſſity; | 
— — proceed to condemn and puniſh 
men? unleſs, perhaps, he meant the Law was ſtill in 


force for our deſtruction, and not for our preſervation ; 


that it ſhould have power to kill, but none to protect 


us! a thing no leſs horrid than if the ſun ſhould burn 
without lighting us; or, the earth ſerve only to bury, 
and not- to feed and nouriſh us. But, my Lords, to 


at the laſt convention in Parliament a price was. ſet 
upon it, for twelve Subſidies you reverſe this 
« ſentence.” It may be ſaid that ſo much money would 


off! And 
i had very 
6 Ladin and 
the To | . 3vil hact 
more properly belongs to a Parliament, than to open 
the ie: Judges, who 
are neither in the Houſe 
of Commons, nor otherwiſe than 
as your aſſiſtants, aſſum d to themſelves 
this privilege of Parliament, but preſum'd at once to 
make a preſent Crown, of all that either your 
Lordſhips, or the Commons of Exgland, do, or ſhall 
hereafter, poſſeſs. | 
And, becauſe this man has had the boldneſs to put 
1 in balance with the opinion of 


Fl 


f 
12 


Houſe, and then it receives the Royal Aſſent: ſo that dis, 
like gold, ſeven times purify'd. Whereas theſe Judges, 
by this one reſolution of theirs, would perſuade His Ma- 
jeſty, that by naming Nzcz8s51Ty he might 
diſſolve (at leaft ſuſpend) the Great Charter, thirty 


| em. fs 
the grace and goodneſs of the King: for, fo 
concerns theſe Judges, we have no more left than 
they perhaps may deſerve to have, when your Lord- 
ſhips ſhall have paſſed judgment upon 

le& of their oaths, 


kid in his mather's mill; of which the receiv'd interpre- 
tation is, that we ſhould not uſe that to the deftrution 
of any creature, which was intended for its preſerve. 
tion. Now, my Lords, Gov, and Nature, has given u 
the ſea as our beſt guard againſt our enemies ; and our 
ſhips, as our greateſt glory above other nations: and 
how barbarouſly would theſe men have let-in the fea 
upon us, at once to waſh away our liberties, and to 
overwhelm, if not our land, all the propriety we have | 
navy a pretenſe | 


therein ! making the ſupply of our nm 
for the ruin of our nation | For, obſerve, I beſeech yo 
the fruit and conſequence of this judgment; how this WW 


Exodus xxiii. 19. 
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proſpered, hom contrary an effect it has had 
which On 


Propriety 
of a feign'd, it has made a real, neceſſity 
A little before the of the Gaals to Rome, while 
the Romans had yet no apprehenſion of that danger, there 
was heard a voice in the air, louder than ordinary, The 
Gauls ave came : which voice, after they had ſack d the 


city, and beſieged the Capitol, was held ſo ominous, that 
+ Livy relates it as a prodigy. This anticipation of ne- 


eeſſity ſeems to have been no leſs ominous to us; theſe 
Judges, like ill-boding birds, have call'd neceſſity upon 
the State, in a time when, I dare fay, they thought it 
themſelves in greateſt ſecurity. But, if it ſeem ſuperſtiti- 
ous to take this as an omen, ſure I am, we may look on it 
as à cauſe, of the unfeigned neceflity we now ſuffer : 
for, what regret, and diſcontent, has this judgment bred - 
among us? And as when the noiſe, and tumult, in a pri- 
vate houſe, grows ſo loud as to be heard into the ftreets, 
it calls-in the next dwellers, either kindly to appeaſe, or 
to make their own uſe of domeſtic ftrife : ſo, in all like- 
hood, our known diſcontents.at home have been a con- 
current cauſe to invite our neighbours to viſit us; ſo much 
36 theſe kingdoms. 


4 
+ Lib. 5. e. 32. 
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And here, my Lords, I cannot but take notice of the 
moſt fad effect of this oppreſſion, the ill infl uence it has 
had upon the antient reputation, and valor, of the Eagliþ 
nation. And no wonder ! for, if it be true that  oppre/- 
/ion maketh a wiſe man mad; it may well ſuſpend the 
courage of the valiant. The fame happened to the Ro- 
mans, when, for renown in arms, they moſt excell'd the 
reſt of the world: the ſlory is but ſhort ; twas in the 
time of the Decemviri; and I think the chief troublers of 
our State may make up that number. The Decemwiri, my 
Lords, had ſubverted the Laws, ſuſpended the Courts of 
Juſtice, and (which was the greateſt grievance, both to 
the Nobility and People) had for ſome years omitted to 
aſſemble the Senate, which was their Parliament. This, 
ſays the hiſtorian, did not only deject the Romans, and 
make them deſpair of their liberty ; but, cauſed them to 
be leſs valued by their neighbours. The Sabines take the 
advantage, and invade them; and now the Decemviri 
1 T Senate ; whereof the 
people were ſo glad, that Hoftibus bellogue gratiam ha- 
buerunt. This aſſembly breaks up in diſcontent :. never- 
theleſs the war proceeds : Forces are raiſed, led by ſome 
of the Decemviri, and with the Sabines they met in the 
field. I know your Lordſhips expect the event: my au- 
thor's words of his country-men are theſe, + Ne quid 


honor, than by victory to confirm the tyranny of their 
- new maſters. At their return from this- unfortunate 
expedition, after ſome diſtempers and expoſtulations of 
the People, another Senate, that is, a ſecond Parlia- 
ment, is call'd : and there the Decemviri are queſtion'd, 
depriv'd of their authority, imprifon'd, baniſh'd, and 

ſome 
Þ Ecclef. vii. 7. Liv. Lib. 3. e. 8. Hoſtibus bel 
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to. the world, that liberty and courage dwell 


it 
always in the fame breaſt, and are never to be divorced. 


No doubt, my Lords, but your juſtice ſhall have the like 
effect upon this diſpirited people. Tis not the reſtitution 
of our antient laws alone, but the reftauration of our 


antient courage, which is expected from your Lordſhips. 
I need not ſay any thing to move your juſt indignation, 
that this man ſhou'd fo cheaply give away that which 


your noble anceſtors with ſo much and induſ- 
try, had ſo long maintained. You have often been told 
how careful they were, tho? with the hazard of their 
lives and fortunes, to derive thoſe Rights and Liberties 
as entire to poſterity, as they received them from their 
fathers. What they did with labor, you may do with 
eaſe : what they did with danger, you may do ſecurely : 
the foundation of our laws is not ſhaken with the en- 
gine of war, they are only blaſted with the breath of 
theſe men: and by your breath they may be reſtored. 


judgments your predeceſſors have given, and 


offenſes of this nature, your Lordſhips have already been 
ſo well informed, that I ſhall not trouble you with a 
ition. of thoſe precedents : only, my Lords, ſome- 
thing I ſhall take leave to obſerve of the perſon with 
r that you may the 
leſs doubt of the wilfulneſs of his offenſe. 

His education in the Inns of Court, his conflane 
practiſe as a counſellor, and his experience as a Jud 
conſider d with the miſchief he has done, 1 
pear that this progreſs of his thro” the Law, has been 
like that of a diligent ſpy tho a country, into which 
he meant to conduct an enemy. 

To let you ſee he did not offend for company, there 
is one crime fo peculiar to himſelf, and of ſuch malig- - 
nity,. that it. makes him at once incapable of your 
N. 5, | Lord- 


as ſpeedy a proceeding may 5 
Cn awl 1 a the courſe of Parliament will permit. 


t Ovid, Faſt. Lib. 1. V. 557. 
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ASPEECH in the Houſe of Commons, on 
Tueſday, July 4, 1643, when Mr. Wa L- 
LER was brought to the Bar, and bad 
leave given him by the Speaker, to ſay what 
be could for bimfelf, before they proceeded to 
expe! him the Houſe. 


Myr. SPEAXER, 
it a great mercy of Gov, and a great 


I favor from You, that I am once more ſuffer'd to be- 


hold this Honourable Aſſembly. I mean not to make uſe 
r defenſe, by juſtification, 
or denial, of what I done: I have already confeſſed 
enough to make me appear worthy, not only to be put 
— — of Goahds we. All my 
humble requeſt to you is, that if I ſeem to you as unwor- 
thy to live, as I do to my ſelf, F may have the honor to 
receive my death from your own hands; and not be 
expoſed to a Trial by the Council of War : whatever 
you ſhall think me worthy to ſuffer in a Parliamentary 
way, is not like to find ſtop any where elſe. 

This, Sir, I hope you will be pleaſed for your own 
fakes to grant me, who am already ſo miſerable, that no- 
thing can be added to my calamity but to be made the 
occaſion of creating a precedent to your own diſadvan- 
tage. Beſides the Right I may have to this, conſider, I be- 
ſeech you, that the eyes of the world are upon you: you 
govern in chief; and, if you ſhould expoſe your own 
Members to the puniſhment of others, it will be thought 
that you either want power, or leiſure, to chaſtiſe them 
your ſelves. Nor let any man deſpiſe the ill conſequence 

| of 
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276 
_ of ſuch a precedent as this would be, berauſe he ſeeth 
not preſently the inconveniences which may enſue. 
You have many armies on foot ; and it is uncertain 
how long you may have occaſion to uſe them. Soldiers, 
and Commanders, (tho' 1 know well they of the Par- 
3 than they do 
courage) are generally of a nature teady to pretend 
oe your of this kind, which they conceive 
to be due to them: and may be too oc- 
e e to make n 
a this. In this very Parliament you have not been 
without ſame- taſte-of the experience hereof :. It is now 
ſomewhat more than two years ſince you had an army 
in. the north, paid, and directed, by your ſelves : and 
yet, you may be pleaſed to remember, there was a 
conſiderable number of Officers in that army, which 


| II n 
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happen d at one time, may wiſdy be thought poſible 
to fall out again at another. 

Sir, I preſume but to point you out the danger: if it 
be not juſt, I know you will not do me the wrong to 
expoſe me to this Trial: if it be juſt; your Army may, 
another time, require the fame. juſtice of you, in their 


ſupreme pawer, as you now do. here. 
I dare confidently ſay you ſhall find none, either an- 


tient or modern, which ever expoſed any of their own 
arder. ta. be try d. for. bis life by the Officers of their 
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armies abroad, ſor what he N 
them in the Senate. | 
Among the Reman: the practice was ſo contrary, that 
ſome inferior Officers in the army, far from the city, ha- 
ving been ſentenced by their General, or Commander in 


have occaſfiened ! But, if you ok near it, it may per- 
haps appear to be rather a civil, than a martial, crime ; 
and ſo to have title to a Trial at the common law of the 
land: there may juſtly-be ſome difference put between 
me, and others, in this buſineſs. 
I have had nothing to do with the other army; or any 
intention to begin the offer of violence to any body. It 
was only a eivil pretenſe to that which I then fooliſhly 
conceived to be the Right of the ſubject. I humbly refer - 
it to your conſiderations, and to your conſciences. 1 
know you will take care not to ſhed the blood of war 
in peace; that blood, by the law of war, which hath a 
right to be tried by the law of peace. | 

For ſo much as concerns my felf, and my part in 
this buſineſs, (if I were worthy to have any thing ſpoken, 
or patiently heard-in my behalf) this might truly be 
faid, that I made not this buſineſs, but found it: it was 
in other men's hands long before it was brought to me: 
and when it came; I extended it not, but reſtrain d it. 
For the propofitions of letting-in part of the King's 
army, or offering violence to the Members of this 
Houſe, . I. ever diſallowed, and utterly rejected them. 
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| What it was that mov'd me to entertain diſcourſe of 
this bufines {o far as I did, I will tell you ngenuandy: 
and that, rather as a warning for others, than that it 
makes any thing for my ſelf. It was only an impatience 
of the inconveniences of the preſent war ; looking on 
things with a carnal eye; and not minding that which 
chiefly (if not only) ought to have been confider'd 
the ineſtimable value of the cauſe you have in hand; 
the cauſe of Gop, and of religion ; and the neceſſities 
you are forced upon for the maintenance of the ſame. 
As a juſt puniſhment for this negleR, it pleaſed Gon 
to deſert, and ſuffer me, (with a fatal blindneſi ) to be 
led on, and engaged in ſuch counſels as were wholly 
diſproportion'd to the reſt of my life! This, Sir, my 
own conſcience tells me was the cauſe of my failing; 
and not malice, or any ill habit of mind, or diſpoſition, 
toward the commonwealth, or to the Parliament. For, 
from whence thould I have it ? If you look on my birth, 

you will not find it in my blood: I am of a flock 
„. if you look on my 
education, it hath been almoſt from my childhood in 
this Houſe, and among the beſt | mes and. for 
the whole practiſe of my life, till this time if an- 
other were to ſpeak for me, he might reaſonably ſay 
that neither my aftions out of Parliament, nor my ex- 
. prefſions in it, have favored of diaffeftion, or malice, 
to the liberties of the people, or privileges of Parlia- 
ment. 

Thus, Sir, I have ſet before your eyes, both my per- 
ſon, and my caſe: wherein I ſhall make no fuck defenſe 
by denying, or extenuating, any thing I have done, as 
ordinary do. My addreſs to you, and all 
my plea, ſhall only be ſuch as children uſe to their pa- 
rents; I have offended; I confeſs it; I never did any 
thing like it before ; it is a paſſage unſuitable to the 
whole courſe ot my life befide: and, for the time to 


come, as Gop (that can. bring light out of darkneſs) hath 
made 
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made this buſinefs in the event uſeful to you, fo alſo 
hath he to me: you have by it made an happy diſcovery 
of your enemies; and I, of my felf, and the evil prin- 
ciples I walk'd by : ſo that if you look either on what 
I have been heretofore, or what I now am, and (by 

| 1 n 
pon may perhaps think me fit to be an example of 


your compaſſion, and . 
Sir, I ſhall no ſooner leave you, but my life will de- 


pend on your breath; and not that alone, but the ſubf- 
ſence of ſome that are more innocent. I might there- 
fore ſhew you my children, whom the rigor of your 
juſtice would make complete orphans, being already 
motherleſs : I might ſhew you a family, wherein there 

are ſome unworthy to have their ſhare in that mark of 
9 us: but, ſomething there 
is, which if I could ſhew you, would move you more 
than all this ;— it is my heart ; which abhors what I 
have done, and is more ſevere to it ſelf, than the ſevereſt 
judge can be. A heart! Mr. Speaker, ſa awaken'd by 
this affliction, and ſo entirely devoted to The cauſe you 
maintain, that I earneſtly defire of Gon to incline 
you, to diſpoſe of me, (whether for life, or for death) 
as may moſt conduce to the advancement thereof. 

Sir, not to trouble you any longer, if I die, I ſhall 
die praying for you; if I live, I ſhall live ſerving you, 
and render you back the uſe and imployment of all 
thoſe days you ſhall add te my life. | 


After this, having withdrawn himſelf, he wwas called in 
again, and ( being by the Speaker required thereto) gave 
them an exact account how he came firfl to the know- 
ledgeof this buftneſs, as alſo what Lords were acquainted 
therewith, or had engaged themſelves therein. 


To 


TC 2 WW VWF. 


nin the common 


95 the Ae Honorable the Earl of 


PorRTLAND. 


My Loxo, 

AVING obtained leave to write to your Lord. 
ſhip, and having but a very little time to perform 

it in, I ſhall not make any apology to fatisfy You (a 
I might do) of the way I proceed in; which if it were 
to be try d by the rules of Neceſſity and Honor (even 
acceptation thereof) if You knegy all 
circumſtances, I doubt not but I ſhould be juſtified 
therein. My Lord, I beſeech You know that this buki- 
neſs was never meant for Your knowledge, either by 
the Lord Cary, or Sir Hugh Pollard. The only 
reaſon I imparted it. to Your Lordſhip was, that by 
You (in whom I had ſo great confidence both for Your 
judgment, an friendſhip towards me) I might be in- 
ſtructed how far that Lord Cormway might be truſted, 
with whom Sir Hzgh ſo often urged me to ſpeak. This 
You might perceive by ſome ſtrangeneſs towards You 
when we firſt met at Pollard's chamber, and often after, 
when that Lord whiſper'd to me a part, which for the 
moſt part he did when he mention'd the Earl of Nertbun- 
berlaxd : ſo that, but for me, I think (nay I am confi 
dent) You had never known any thing of this buſineſs, 
which was by Them prepar'd for another. And there- 
fore I cannot imagine why You ſhould wed it fo far as 
to contract your own ruin by concealing it, and per- 
fiſting unreaſonably to hide that truth, which without 
You already is, and will every day be made more mani- 
feſt. Can You imagine Your ſelf obliged in honor to 
keep that ſecret which is already reveal'd by another; 


or poſſible it ſhould itill be a ſecret, which is known to 


one of the other Sex? (though for a time deny'd.) No, 
my 
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Na Deere 
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my Lord! Be moſt aſſur d that if You ſtill perſiſt to be 
de Yeur Gif for echers fakes thas deſerve itnot, is 
will nevertheleſs be made appear e er- long, I fear, to 
Your ruin. Sure if I had the happineſs to wait on You 
I cou'd meve You to compaſſionate both Your ſelf and 
me, who (as deſperate as my caſe is!) am defirous to 
dye with the honor of being known to have declared the 
truth; which Gop knows I have in every circumſtance 
to the uttermoſt of my remembrance. And once more 
I beſeech You for Gov's ſake (the fountain of truth) 
to do the like. Much more have to fay (if I might 
be permitted to confer with Your Lordſhip about it) 
nos | #040,» 01 Saree have no reaſon in 

to contend to hide what rare dy 
u laſt be made moſt manifeſt, inconfiderately to throw 
Your ſelf away for the intereſt of others, and ſuch to 
whom You' are leſs obliged than You are aware of; 
and to them to make a faerifice'of Your noble family, 
and (as much as in You lies) of the life and fortune of 
him that has ever been moſt „and never 
more ſhew'd it than in the humble and hearty advice he 
now gives You, 


Your Loss, HIPs 
met bumble, and moſt faithful 
Servant, and Kinſman, 


EM. WALLER. 
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To my Lady Lucy Sidney, upon the Mar- 


riage of my Lady Dorothy, her Sifter, t 
my Lord Spencer. 


Madam, 


— at Peyſurf I kaow none 
whom complaints may come leſs unſeaſonable than 
to your Ladyſhip ; the Loſs of a bed-fellow being almoſt 
equal to that of a miſtreſs: and therefore you ought, at 
leaſt, to pardon, if you conſent not to, the imprecations 
of the deſerted ; which juſt heaven no doubt will hear! 
May my Lady Dorathy, (if we may yet call her fo) 
ſuffer as much, and have the like paſſion for this young 
Lord, whom ſhe has prefer d to the reſt of mankind, a 
others have had for her ! And may this love, before the 
„7 met i SEAS 
womankind, the pains of becoming a mother l May her 
firſt-born be none of her own ſex! nor fo like her, but 
that he may reſemble her Lord as much as her ſelf! 
May the that always affected filence, and retiredneſs, 
nn As A es es of her 
children; and hereafter of her grand - children] and then, 
may ſhe arrive at that great curſe. ſo much declin'd by 
fair Ladies, old age! May the live to be very old, and 
yet ſeem young; be told ſo by her glaſs, and have no 
aches to inform her of the truth! And when ſhe ſhall 
appear to be mortal, may her Lord not mourn for her, 
but go hand in hand with her to that place, where we 
are told there is neither marrying, nor giving in mar- 
riage; that being there divorced, we may all have an 
equal intereſt in her again ! 6 


Ji avere married at Penſhurſt, July 11, 163g. 
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I wiſh all this may alſo befal their poſterity to the world's 
end, and afterwards! 

To you, Madam, I wiſh all good things; and that 
this loſs may in good time be happily ſupply d with a 


more conſtant bed-fellow of the other ſex. 


a 
for this trouble, from 


Your Ladyfip's moſt humble Servant, 
Ep. WALlLlER. 


2 
UR commands for the gathering theſe flicks 


only all I have done, but all I ever mern 
to do of this kind. Not but that I may defend the at- 


2 po- 
fture is ſuſpected to draw the body awry : ſo this is not 
always 


always practiſed without ſome * villany to the mind; 
vreſting it from preſent ocraſions; and accufoming. us 
to a ſtyle ſomewhat remov'd from common uſe. But, 
that you may not think his caſe who had 
made verſes; we are told, that Tally (the greateſt Wit 
among the Romans) was once fick of this diſeaſe ; and 
yet recover d ſo well, that of almoſt as bad a Poet as 


a perſect Nymph, worſhip'd an image of my own 
making, dedicated this to the Lady of the brain, 
not of the heart, of | | | 

| Your Lab TSI 
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Preface to the firſt Edition of Ms. Wal- 
LER's Poems, after the OS LIN: 
ed in the year 1664. - 


* HEN the Author of theſe verſes cm andy 
to pleaſe himſelf, and ſuch particular perſons to 
whom they were directed) returned from abroad ſome 
years fince, he was troubled to find his name in Print : 
but, ſomewhat fatisfy'd, to ſee his Lines ſo ill render d 
that he might juſtly diſown them; and fay to a 
miſtaking Printer, as F one did to an ill Reciter. 


** * Make dum recitas, incipit offs tun. 


Having been ever fince preſſed to correct the many and 
groſs faults (ſuch as uſe to be in Impreſſions wholly neg- 
lected by the Authors) his anſwer was, that he made 
theſe when ill Verſes had more favor, and eſcaped better, 
than good ones do in this age: the ſeverity whereof he 
22 diverted by thoſe Haults in the 
preſſion, which hitherto have hung upon his Book, 
| ' the Tarks hang old rags, or fac like pgly things 
their faireſt horſes, and other goodly creatures, 
0 e faſcination. And, for thoſe of 
more confin'd underſtanding, who pretend not to cen- 
ure; as they admire moſt what they leaſt 

d. his Verſes (maim'd to that degree that himſelf ſcarce 
7 what to make of many of them) might, that way 
nt ig airs yea ance} which 1s no 
| matter, if what an old Author obſerves be true, 
dat che aim of Orators, is victory; of Hiſtorians, 
ruth ; and of Poets, admiration. He had reaſon there- 


fore 
+ Martial. L. 1. Ep. 39- 
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2986 Preface io the , Edition | 
fore to indulge thoſe faults in his Book, whereby it 
ight be reconciled to fome, and commended to others. | 
The Printer alſo he thought would fare the worie, if 
thoſe faults were amended ; for, we ſee maimed ſtatues t 
ſell better than whole ones; and clip'd, and waſh'd il 1 
money goes about, when the entire, and weighty, lies i 1 
hoarded up. | t 

h 


paſt he has oppoſed to our requeſt ; to which it was re- 


ply'd, that as it would be too late to recall that which 


for what had been done fince, and now added, if it 
commend not his Poetry, it might his Philoſophy, which 
' teaches him ſo chearſully to bear ſo great a calamity, 
as the loſs of the beſt part of his fortune, torn from 
him in priſon, (in which, and in banifhment, the beſt 
portion of his life hath alſo been ſpent) that he can fill 
fing under the burthen, not unlike * that Numa, 


23 
9 „ „. 


And im of ks 10 fag ba 


Who yet not long after could fay, 


Musts amicus, triftitiam & metus 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum © 


Portare ventis. * * * Ode 26. Lib. 1. 


. the Moszs be, 
2. by the winds to ſea. 


Not 


U ' 


> C 


| „Horace Epiſt. 2. lid. 2. 


of M. WII Z A7 Nr. 2 
Not ſo much moved wich theſe reaſons of ours, (or 
pleas'd with our rhymes) as wearied with our i 
nity, he has at laſt 


as ſuccede better than he 


Fivitur ingenio, catera mortic aun. 
Albinovanus. 


mn LY 1 w N 3 & ,; ,(*\ 


Preface to the ſecond Port of My. Watuuzn' 
Poems ; printed in the year 1690. 
HE Reader needs be told no more in commen- 
dation of theſe Poems, than that they are 
r.WalLnn's: a name that carries every thing in it 
uat's eithar great, or graceful, in Poetry! He was in 


* * 
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Poet cannot think of Him, without being in the fame 
rapture Lecret ins is in, when Epicurus comes in his way. 
TU pater, & rerum inventor ; TU patria nobis 

Suppeditas precepta : tuiſque ex, Inclute ! chartis, 

Floriferis ut apes in ſaltibus omnia kibant, 

Omnia nos itidem depaſcimur aurea difta ; 

Aurea ! jerpetud ſemper dignifſima wits ! 

| Lib. 3. ver. 9. 

The Tongue came into His hands, like a rough dis- 
mond : He poliſh'd it firſt ; and to that degree, that all 

out pretending to mend it. Suciliag and Carew, 

_ confeſs, wrote ſome few things ſmoothly enough: but, 
as all they did in this kind was not very conſiderable; 
ſo, it was 2 little later than the earlieſt pieces of 
Mr. Warren: He ſtands firſt in the liſt 


of refiners ; and, for ought I know, ft too; for, I 


queſtion whether in Charles the ſecond's reign, Fr 


now as ever; whilſt the other's words are like old 
coins, one mult go to an antiquary to underftand their 


true meaning, and value. Such advances m a great! 
Genius make, when it undertakes any thing in earneſt}! 

Some Painters will hit the chief Lines, and maſter-1 
ſtrokes of a face fo truly, that thro' all the differencesof' 
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Mr. Wrong 6p 
of ours, what parts would Iaſt, and be of ſtanding uſe, and 
ornament : and this He did fo ſacceſfsfully, that His lan- 
guage is now as freſh as it was at firſt ſetting out. Were 
we to judge barely by the wording, we could not know- 
what was wrote at twenty, and what at fourſcore. He 
indeed, of a tide of words that comes in upon 
the Engih Poet, and o'erflows whatever he builds : but, 
this was leſs His caſe than any man's, that ever wrote ; and 
the miſchief of it is, this very will laſt long 
enough to confute it ſelf: for, though Eg be moul- 
d'ring ſtone, as he tells us there, yet he has — piek'd 
the beſt out of a bad quarry. 

We ze no ke belies ws Him for che new tan of 
Verſe, which he brought in, and the improyement he 
made in our Numbers. Before His time, men rhym'd in- 
deed, and that was all: as for the harmony of meaſure, 
and that dance of words, which good ears are ſo much 
pleas'd with, they knew nothing of it. Their Poetry then 
was made up almoſt entirely of monoſyllables ; which, 
when they come together in any cluſter, are certainly the 
moſt harſh untunable things in the wor'd. If any man 
doubts of this, let him read ten lines in Donne, and he'll be 
quickly convine d. Beſides, their verſes ran all into one I 
another; and hung together, throughout a whole copy, © 4 
like the hook d Atoms that compoſe a Body in 4:5 Cartes. 1 
There was no diſtinction of parts, no regular ſtops, no- 
thing for the ear to reſt upon: but, as ſoon as the copy 
began, down it went, like a larum, inceſſantly; and the 
reader was ſure to be out of breath, before he got to the 
end of it. So that really Verſe in thoſe days was but 


duwn-right proſe, tag'd with rhymes. Mr. WALL ER 
remov'd all theſe faults ; brought · in more polyſy llables, and 
ſmoother meafures: bound up His thoughts better; and in 
a cadency more agreeable to the nature of the Verſe He 
wrote in: ſo that where-ever the natural ſtops of that 
were, He contriv'd the little breakings of His ſenſe ſo as 
O to 


© 8 
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to fall-in with them. And for that reaſon, fince the tren 
of aur Verſe lies commonly upon the laſt ſyllable, yo 
beedly ever fnd — © word of no — 
would fay, if I were not afraid the Reader would think 
me too nice, that He commonly cloſes with Verbs; in 
which we know the life of language conſiſts. 

Among other improvements, we may reckon that of 
His Rhymes: which are always good, and very often the 
better for being new. He had a fine ear, and knew how 
quickly that ſenſe was cloy'd by the ſame round of chim- 
ing words ſtill returning upon it. "Tis a decided caſe by 
the Great Maſter of writing, Quæ ſunt ampla, & pub 
chra, diu placere poſſunt ; quæ lepida & concinna, (amongſt 
r take its place 
He underſtood very well; and therefore, to take-off the 
danger of a ſurfeit that way, ſtrove to pleaſe by variety, 
and new ſounds. Had He carried this among 
others, as far as it would go, it muſt, methinks, have 
ſhown Him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of 
Poetry ; and have led his later judgment to Blank Verſe, 
But, He continu'd an obſtinate lover of Rhyme to the very 
laſt: it was a Miſtreſs that never appear d unhandſome in 
His eyes; and was courted by Him long after Sa cna- 
x135 A was forſaken. He had rais'd it, and broughtit to 
that ion we now. enjoy it in: and the Poet's tem 

per (which has always a little vanity in it) would not fu 
fr Homever to light a thing He hd aken ouch pai 
to adorn. My Lord Roſcommon was more i 
man ever rhym'd truer and evener than he: he if 
juſt as to confeſs, that tis but a trifle; to wiſh the 
| deen d. and Blank Verſe ſetwy in itorocm. Thes 
1 + a third perſon, the living glory of our Exghiþ Poetry, 
who has diſclaim'd the uſe of it upon the Stage: tho? ns 
man ever employ'd it there ſo happily as ke. Twa the 


| „ann I. 4. 7 . Dryden. 
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frength of his Genius that firſt brought it into credit in 
Plays; and tis the force of his example that has thrown 
it out again. In other kinds of writing it continues till ; 
ſure enough, and reſoltition to break the Charm, and free 
us from the troubleſome bondage of rhyming, as Mr. Nil- 
tan very well calls it; and has prov'd it as well, by what 
he has wrote in another way. But, this is a thought for 
times at ſome diſtance ; the preſent age is a little too war- 
like: it may perhaps furniſh-out matter far a good Poem 
in the next, but it will hardly one now: with- 
— ing, 2 man may eaſily know what fort of 
laurels are like to be in requeſt. 

Whil I am talking of Verſe, I find my ſelf, I do not 
know how, betray'd into a great deal of proſe. I intend- 
ed no more than to put the Reader in mind, what reſpeRt 
was due to any thing that fell from the pen of Mr. Wa - 
III. I have heard his laſt printed copies, which are ad- 
ded in the ſeveral editions of his Poems, very flightly 
ſpoken of; but certainly they do not deſerve it. They do 
indeed diſcover themſelves to be His laft, and that's the 
worſt we can ſay of them. He is there 


* Jam ſenior; fed crada Deo wiridiyue ſenefius. 


The fame cenſure perhaps will be paſs'd on the pieces 
of this Second Part. I ſhall not fo far engage for them, 
as to pretend they are all equal to whatever He wrote in 
the vigor of his youth: yet, they are ſo much of a piece 
with the reſt, that any man will at firſt fight know them 
to be Mr. Wa LTIZR's. Some of them were wrote very 
early, but not put into former collections, for reaſons ob- 
vious but which are now ceas d. The Play was 
pleaſe the Court: it is not to be doubted who fat 
2 

—_ ſweet- 
* Virg. En. 6. v. 304. | 
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fweetneſs of Mr. Wai sn's temper, to ſoften the rigor 
of the Tragedy, as he expreſſes it: but, whether it be fo 
agreeable to the nature of Tragedy it ſelf, to make every 
thing come · off eaſily, I leave to the Critics. In the Pro- 
logue, and Epilogue, there are a few verſes that He has 
made uſe of upon another occaſion: but, the Reader may 
be pleaſed to allow that in Him, that has been allow'd ſo 
long in Homer, and Lacretias. Exact writers dreſs up their 
thoughts ſo very well always, that, when they have need 
of the ſame ſenſe, they cannot put it into other words, 
but it muſt be to its ice. Care has been taken in 
this book to get every thing of Mr. Watuzr's, 
that is not put into the former collection: fo that between 
both, the Reader may make the Set 
It will perhaps be contended after all, that ſome of theſe 

ought not to have been publiſh'd: and Mr. + Cowley'sde- 
ciſion will be urg'd, that a neat tomb of marble is a better 

monument than a great pile of rubbiſh. It might be an- 
ſwer' d to this, that the Pictures, and Poems, of great 
Maſters have been always valu d, tho' the laſt hand were 
not put to them. And I believe none of thoſe Gentlemen 
that will make the objection, would refuſe a sketch of 
Raphael's, or one of Titian's draughts of the firſt fitting. 
I might tell them too, what care has been taken by the 
learned, to preſerve the fragments of the antient Greek and 
Latin Poets: there has been thought to be a Divinity in 
what they faid ; and therefore the leaſt pieces of it have 
been kept up, and reverenc'd like religious reliques. And, 
I am ſure, take away the mille aum, and impartial rea- 
ſoning will tell us there is as much due WITTY 


+ br the Preface to hit Works. 
* Alluding to that Verſe in Juvenal, 
2 Et uni cedit Homero 
mille annos ®®* Sat. 7. 
And yields to Homer on no other ſcore, 


Than that he lrv'd a thouſand years before. 
| W. C. Dryden. 
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of Mr. WaLLzs, as to the moſt celebrated names of 
antiquity. "ry | 

But, to wave the diſpute now of what engt to have 
been done; I can aſſure the Reader, what would have 
been, had this Edition beer delay d. The following Poems 
were gotabroad, and ina great many hands: it were vain 
to expect, that amongſt ſo many admirers of Mr. W. 1 


together with things of another kind : 
So it was thought a greater piece of kindneſs to the Au- 
thar, to put them out whilſt they continue genuine, and 
unmix'd ; and ſuch as He Himſelf, were He alive, 
might own. 
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HIC CONDITUR TUMULOSUR EODEM 
_RARA VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 
NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYORUM 
FAMILIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 
CON] UGE CHARISSIMO: TER ET 


DECIES LETUM FECIT PATREM, VI. 
LIIS, FILIABUS vm, QUOS MUN DO 
DEDIT, ET IN COELUM REDUT. 


** 


— ————— 


On the EAST-END: 


EDMUNDUS WALLER CUI HOC MARMOR 
SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 
. LOCUM HABUIT CANTABRIGIAM 
STUDENDI; PATREM ROBERTUM ET 
EX HAMPDENA STIRPE MATREM: 
COEPIT VIVERE m. MARTII, A. D. MDCV. 
PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 
FILIA UNICA HERES. EX PRIMA BIS 
PATER FACTUS; EX SECUNDA 
TREDECIES; CUI ET DYO LUSTRA 
SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOR 
A. D. MDC LXXXVI. 


— 


— 


On the NORTH-SIDE. 


HOC MARMORE EDMUN DO WALLER 
MARIEQUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTIILS 
CON JUGHI, PIEN TISSIMIS PARENTIBUS, 
_ PIISSIME PARENTAVIT EDMUNDUS 
FILIUS. HONORES BE N E- MERENTIBUS 

.EXTREMOS DEDIT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 

E L. W. I. F. H. G. EX TESTAMENTO 
H. M. P. IN JUL. MDC. 


* ** — 
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OBSERVATIONS 
Mr. WALLERs POEMS, 


Cujus ghrie neque profuit quiſquam laudands ; 
nec vituperando quiſquam necuit. 


OBSE RVATIO NS. 


NE — 
bor learning and language has defin'd Satire 
nud Invective to be the eaſieſt kind of Wit; 
ES becauſe almoſt any degree of it will ſerve 
= to abuſe, and find fault. For, Wit ( fays 

he) is a keen inſtrument, and every one 

can cut and gaſh with it : but, to carve a beautiful image, 
and poliſh it, requires great art and dexterity. To praiſe 
any thing well is an argument of much more Wit, than 
to abuſe : a little Wit, and a great deal of ill-nature, will 


is to commend well. And, perhaps, the beſt things are 
the hardeſt to be duly commended : for, though there be 
a great deal of matter to work upon, yet there is great 
judgment requir'd to make choice: and where the ſubject 
s great and excellent, it is hard not to fink below the dig · 


nity of it. Whether or not Dr. Tillotſon had Mr. Waller in 


his thoughts when he was giving this deſcription of Wit, 
it is evident that he has in 
the character of his genius and writings. And fince it was 
his principal intention to recommend with all the orna- 
ments of poetry the brighteſt examples of his own age to 
the unitation of all that ſhould ſucceed ; and even defir'd 
that every verſe might be expung'd which did not imply 


many of his admirers, in a few curſory remarks to give 
an 


furniſh a man for Satire: but, the greateſt inſtance of Wit 


ſome motive to virtue; I believe it will be ſerviceable to 


«I 
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vere written, and the characters of the perſons to vom 
others were addreſſed;; many of which at the diſtance of 
an hundred years muſt be grown obſcure to moſt of his 
readers. Nor ſhall I dexnch confern'd nt thecenfare of 
thoſe who may think I have beſtow d too much pains on 
a modern Poet of our own nation, before I am convinc'd 
that we owe leſs to the memory of Mr. Walker, than ac 
and France have long fince pa y'd to their Petrarah, and 
Malberbe: r ——— cagtiy's 
as many commentators as even Virgil himſelf: and. not 
only the learned Manage, but all the French Academy, 
NR WT COPE 


. — — 
| road at St. Andero. 


This Poem may ſerve as a model for thoſe who intend 
to ſucceed in Panegyric ; in which our Author illuſtrates a 
plain hiſtorical fact with all the graces of poetical ſition: 
as will appear by comparing it with the ſubject, as the 
writers of that age have left it recorded. Prince Charles 
having ſpent about fix months at Madrid in folliciting a 
marriage with the Infanta of Spain, was at length diſguſied 
with the affected delays which he met with in that Court, 
and refolv'd on returning to England. The royal navy un- 
der the command of the Eart of Rutland being arri d in 
the Bay of Biſcay at che port of St. udkro, he was attended 


Grandees ; whom the Prince entertain'd 
on ſhip-board: ——ů > 
peſt overtook them with ſo much fury that they could 
neither reach land, nor regain the fleet ; and night com- 
ing on when the rowers were fainting with toil, their 


Page 1. 


horror 


1 3 bg 


bie of Semele in the third book of Ovid's 
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horror was almoſt increas'd to deſpair. In this calamity 

yielded themſelves to the mercy of the ſeas; till 
at laſt they ſpy'd a light in a ſhip near to which the 
ſtorm had driven them; on which, not without much 
danger of being daſti d to pieces, they were ſafely re- 
d: and when the tempeſt abated his Highneſs re- 

turn'd to the Admiral, and arriv'd at Portſmouth on the 
prefſeth it,) the whole nation ſeem'd for joy to go out 
beyond its own ſhores to meet him. This adventure hap- 
pen'd in the eighteenth year of Mr. Waller's age; by 
which it appears that he began to write only twenty-five 
years after the death of Spenſer; of whom I ſhall fay 
ſomething more in the courſe of theſe obſervations. 


Bacchus the ſeed of cloud: compelling Jove] See the Fa- * 


+ Whilſt to his harp divine Arion fingy] The ftory of 
Arion is related by Plutarch in his banquet of the ſeven 
wiſe men as an hiſtorical truth ; and he ſeems to allow it 
recorded in the annals of hn and Atbamas: a conceffion 
too unreaſonable for Ovid himſelf, who hath inſerted it 
in the ſecond book of his Faffi, which I believe hath never 
been publiſh'd in our language; and therefore I muſt de- 
fire the Eng lißb readers to accept it in this haſty tranſlation. 


Axons fame each wwond ring nation Inoxe, 
Hs far as earth extends, or ocean flows : 
The Arcam, when firft the tuneful hary be try's, 
Were fix'd in rapture, and refus'd to glide : 

Oft wuben the Wolf perfs'd bis lg pros 

He ſtoß d to liften to the warbled Lay: 

Oft when he ſaw the Wolf advancing nigh, 
The Lamb would liſten, and forget to. fly. 
Embolden'd by the fweet pacific ſound, 

The Leveret ſquatted near the harmleſs Hound : 


® Page 1. + Ibid. 
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: t 

A. when | t 
Fair Sicily once made the Bard her boaft; I 
| Hind once be charm'd Aulonia's fairer coaft : h 
From whence embarking for the Lesbian Hure, T: 
Heap'd wealth, the juſt reward of art, he bore. Ir 
The wind he fear d, he fear'd the wat'ry way ; c 
But found the ig more faithleſs than the ſea! z 
There, with his ſabre w 
Amid his felon- crew, . 
Why gleams that ning th 
Requires to hand b: 
My deom, Arion cry &, fecure of foul, £ 
225 : 
m 


Graceful with greens he wwreath'd his length of hair; 
| fach a wreath as Phoebus' ef might wear : 
. A Tyrian robe be ver his ſhoulders threw ; 4 
Light o'er the firings his artful fingers flew: - = 
So fings the wounded froan, and finging dies 
| Steep from the pro he ſought the vaſt profound ; 
Againſt the heel the curling waves rebound. 
Thence by the Dolphin born, he rade in fate; 
(4 Tale for wulger faith too fall of fate!) 
With ſongs he pay d his paſſage o'er the Main; 
The ſongs affift, and ſmooth the liquid plain. 
Good decds are pleaſing to the Prw'rs above: 
 Hadopted to the alies by grateful Jove, 


| Apollo. 


R . Warrant Pots. 
hn foods of light the , Dolphin fails ; 
O the fourth Edward, Wc.) Nothing could have 

been more imagin d than the ſubject which 
Mr. Waller has ſelected to infinuate the Prince's reſolu- 
tion to forſake the Infanta. King Eward had employ'd 
the Earl of Warwick to treat of a marriage with the 
Lady Bona, daughter to the Duke of Savoy; by whom 
his propoſals were accepted. But, before the Earl had 
ratify'd the Treaty, while the King his maſter was hunt- 
ing in Whittle-bury foreſt he was accidentally led by the 
chaſe to the Manor of Grafton ; where the Lady EA- 
zabeth Grey preſented a petition to him for ſome lands 
which had been ſettled for her marriage-jointure, but 
were forfeited by her husband's eſpouſing the intereſt of 
the houſe of Lancaſter, in which cauſe he was ſlain at the 
battle of St. Aan. The King was fo captivated with 
her charms, that in a ſhort time he marry'd the fair 
petitioner ; (who was the firſt ſubject fince the Norman 
conqueſt that attain d to the dignity of wearing a crown 
in this nation) by which he provok'd the Earl of War- 
Henry VI. to revolt from his allegiance, depoſe Edvard, 
and reinſtate Henry in the throne ; though he did not 

TA ue a fort luſy ſhepherds, &c.) Here Mr. Wal. 
y uſeth the word fort in the ſame ſenſe which it often 
ears in Spenſer, to fignify a crowd: and fo we find it 
mploy'd in that old verſion of the Pſalms which is re- 
ain d in our Liturgy ;- Ye ball be flain all the fort of you, 
bi. ver. 3. So afterwards we read in our Author, 
4s when a ſort of wolves, &c. 
xd in another Poem, 


So whes ben of ieh Bu, ce. 
® Page 1. + Page 2. 
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But I do not remember to have met with it in any writer 


fince the Reſtoration, except once in Sir George Etberege', 
Sir Fopling Flutter. Mr. Waller's diftion is fo far from 
wanting a Gloſſary, that it hath been generally reputed 
the ſtandard of purity ; but two other words occur to my 
memory which in him have a fignification ſomewhat re. 
mote from common uſe. To each is a word which 
ought to convey an idea of terror to cruel, corrupt, and 
rapacious Miniſters of State; in which ſenſe Mr. Valli 
employ'd it with great vigor when he was a Member 
of the Houſe of Commons: but in his Poems (page 3 
27. 128.) it only See to Ge, a the Fuach of 
empicher, to which it owes its derivation. So likewiſel 
remember it is ſometimes us d by Spenſer ; and once by 
Fairfax in his tranſlation of Taſſo, B. xi. St. 52. 


And there it ſeems the mighty Prince intends 
Godfredo's hoped entrance to impeach. 
The other grammatical nicety which I will offer to the 
reader, is at page 86. where the word Faftien, (as f 
in French) is us'd to expreſs the form and air of the face; 
in which ſenſe I think it is employ'd by no other Pod 
but Mr. Waller; and by him only in the place I haw 
cited. But in our laſt tranflation of the Bible 73 ET AGA 
* rend is render'd. the faſhion of his countenan 
Luke Chap. ix. ver 29. and » curpirea T4 HHO 
TIOT, the grace of the faſhion : James Chap. i. ver. 1 
3 Charles and his virtue, &c.] Imitated from Ca 
anſwer to a failor on a like occaſion: guid times ? 
rem vebis, et fortunam ejus 
+ 4: Titan's car did, &c.] The ftory of Phartes's 
in the ſecond book of the Metamorphoſes, and is t 
part of that beautiful Poem. Ovid comp 
| the chariot of the Sun, when it was hurried ot of 
| natural courſe, to a ſhip running a- drift in ; ſtorm: 


1 Page 3. + Ibid. 
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i BPut, as at ſea th' unballaſs'd weſſel rides, 

Caſt to and fro, the fport of winds and tides : 

So, in the bounding chariot toſs'd on high, 

The youth is hurry'd head long thro” the ß. 

So fares the pilot, when his ſhip is toſs 

In troubled ſeas, and all its fleerage bft : 

He gives her to the winds, and in deſpair 

Seeks bis laſt refuge in the Gods and gray r. 
p * Great Maro could no greater tempeſt feign.) In the 
beginning of the firſt Eid. 

+ Where he had ſeen a brighter Nymph than foe 
WO 74-7 frang out of bis preſent foe, the ſea.) 
The Prince in his journey to Spaiz travelling through 
France ſtop'd at Paris, where he had the firſt view of 
the Lady whom he afterwards marry'd ; which will be 
more largely related on another occaſion. As to the birth 
of Venus alluded to in the other verſe, it is not much to be 
wonder'd at among ſo many ridiculous ſtories in the hea- 
then Theogony to hear that ſhe ſprung from the foam 
of the ſea, from whence the Greeks call'd her | 
This tradition probably began from divine honors ha- 
ving been pay'd to ſome beautiful woman who had ac- 
cidentally been caſt a-ſhore on the iſland Cytbera, when 
the ſavage inhabitants were ignorant of navigation. So, 
we are told, when the Spaziards invaded the kingdom 
of Chili they were reverenced as Deities: and what 
comes cloſer to the purpoſe is, that Owvalle informs us 
ng =o eee 
guages ſignifies the froth of the 
t They roſes ſeem, &c.] Imitated from Claudian ; 


C gemi Peftana roſes per jugera regnant, 
Hec largo matura die, ſaturataque vernis 


* Page 4 mA. 1 Pages, 


[| OF Jaſon, Theſeus, c.] See Ovid's Epiſtles, the 
ſeventh and eighth books of his Metamorphoſis, and the 
Life of Theſens in Plutarch. 

e old Muſzeus, &c.] The amour of Hero and 
Leander is related by Ovid in his Epiſtles, and by a Greek 
writer in a very elegant poem; which Mr. Waller (ſe- 
duced, I ſuppoſe, by the hypercritic Scaliger) ſeems to 

to the antient Maus: tho” others, for better 
| than appear to the contrary, think it was com- 
pos d by a Grammarian of that name, who liv'd in the 

fifth century. | 6 
+ Well fung the Roman ed.] Ovio. 

Omnia faxt la, tenxi jendentia fil 

Ep. g. ex Ponto. lib. 4. 

4 The chain that's fixed to the thru of Jove.] This 
alludes to a paſſage in the 8th Iliad, where Jupiter, aſſert 
ing his ſupremacy over all the other Deities, ſays 


a ca TS Oo wo &.. «a. 


<< PESEPSSEEFEFEMN oFeGpFreoeoG©oYvsrztp 2 


MW. Warts n's Punt. d + 
% lire to bebold 
Far off th' empyreal ln, extended «vide 
hr circuit (undetermin'd round, or ſquare) 
With opal tow'rs, and. battlements aden d 
Of ling ſaphire : once his native ſeat / 
rl 
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bis Majefty's receiving the N the Duke 
* — 1 


George Villiers Duke of Buckingham was a perſon whom 
nature ſeem'd to have ſollicitouſly intended for a Court, 
and fortune was equally induſtrious to accompliſh her 
intentions. At his firſt there he was receiv'd 
with the ſmile of King James I. who from the ſtation of 
a private Gentleman in a few years advanc'd him to all 
the dignities that even himſelf could defire: and no other 
perſon was employ'd in any eminent poſt who did not 
owe their riſe to, or their dependence entirely upen 
him. By a fingular felicity he preſerv'd and 
the ſame intereſt with King Ch I ; ſo that theCrown 
of England, upon whatever head it ſhone, ſeem d to have 
been deſtin d to reflect a luſtre on his fortune. In this 
career of proſperity he gave rein to many criminal paſ- 
fions, and thought nothing unlawful that cou'd gratify 
n 


Providence ſuſfer'd him to be cut off in the full firength 
and verdure of his age (for he had not exceeded the 
ag bred by the wa/gar hand of a melancholic 
Afaflin. The perſon was one Lieutenant Falun, who 
apprehended himſelf injur d by the Duke, who upon the 


- vacancy 
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ti fragt on ſome 7 
vacancy of a Captain's commiſſion had plac d another in 
that poſt, to which Feli thought that his ſervices in- 
titled him. Accordingly to accompliſh his revenge, when 
the Duke was at Portſmouth ready to imbark on board 
the Fleet that was to relieve Rochelle, the Lieutenant 
perſu'd him thither ; where waiting an opportunity to 

perpetrate his horrid deſign, at the firſt that offer d itſelf 
he ſtab d him to the heart: the Court being then at Sourh- 
«wick, the Seat of Sir Daniel Norten, about five miles diſ- 
tant from the ſcene where this Tragedy was acted. The 
King's behaviour on this occaſion is the ſubjet of Mr. 
Waller's Poem; to illuſtrate which, I will tranſcribe the 
account given of it by the Earl of Clarendon, in the firſt 
Book of his Hiſtory. 

His Majeſty was at the public prayers of the Church, 
when Sir John Hippe/icy came into the room, with a tron- 
bled countenance; and without any pauſe in reſpect of 
the exerciſe they were performing, went directly to the 
King, and whiſper'd in his ear what had fallen out. His 
Majeſty continued unmov d, and without the leaſt change 
in his countenance, till prayers were ended; when he 
fuddenly departed to his chamber, and threw himſelf 
abundance of tears, the loſs he had of an excellent fer- 
vant, and the horrid manner in which he had been de- 
priv'd of him: and he continu'd in this melancholic 
diſcompoſure of mind many days. Yet, his manner of 
receiving the news in when it was brought him 
in the preſence of ſo many (who knew or ſaw nothing of 
the paſſion he expref'd upon his retreat,) made many 
men believe that the accident was not very ungrateful ; 
at leaſt, that it was very indifferent to him: as being rid 
of a ſervant very ungracious to the people, and the pre- 
judice of whole perſon obſtructed all over- 
tures made in Parliament for his ſervice. And, upon thus 
obſervation, „ 
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in ſpeaking of the perſon of the Duke, and diſſecting all 
his infirmities ; believing they ſhou'd not thereby incur 
any diſpleaſure of the King's. In which they took very 
ill meaſures; for from that time almoſt to the time of 
his own death, the King admitted very few into any 
degree of truſt, who had ever diſcover'd themſelves to 
be enemies to the Duke, or againſt whom he had mani- 
ſeited a notable prejudice. And fure never any Prince 
expreſs'd-a more lively regret for the loſs of a ſervant, 
than his Majeſty did for this great man, in his conſtant 
favour and kindneſs to his Wife and Children; in all 
offices of grace to his ſervants ; and in a wonderful ſolli- 
citous care for the, payment of his debts : which, it is 
very true, were contracted for his Majeſty's ſervice ; 
though in ſuch a manner that there remain'd noevidence 
of it ; nor were any of the Duke's officers intruſted with 
the knowledge of it, nor any record kept of it, but in 
the King's own generous memory 

The Duke having been murther'd on the 
third of Auguſt, in the year 1628, it is evident that 
Mr. Waller wrote this Poem Ann. Stat. 23. 

De ſacred wreſtler till a bleſſing giv'n,] The hiſtory 
F 
Chap. xxxu. ver. 24. 

+ Though thy wiſe choice has fuer repair'd the ſame. 
Upon the death of the Duke of Buckingham the King ap- 
pointed the brave Earl of Lind/ty (who was afterwards 
lain at the battel of age - bill, to command the Fleet; 
with which he failed for Rochelle on the 8th of September 
lolowing. 

t Bold Homer duft net ſs great virtue frign Is bis beſt 
pattern, &c.] Theſe verſes allude to that moving deſcrip- 
tion of Achilles's grief for the death of Patrocſus in the 
eighteenth Iliad : before I tranſcribe it I mult obſerve, 
that, as Mr. Dryden tells us, Mr. Waller uſed to fay he 


never 
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never could read Chapman' 


s argument to the 16th Iliad. 


| A fudden horror fot thro" all the Chief, 
And ura d his ſenſes in the chud of grief. 
Caſt on the ground, with furious hands he ſpread 
The ſcorching aſhes o'er his graceful head: © 
His purple garments, and his golden hairs, 
Thoſe he deforms with duſt, and theſe he tears : 
On the hard foil his gramm breaſt he threw, 
And roll d, and grove d, as to earth he grew. 


And again in the fame book. 


Stern in ſuperior grief Pelides food ; 
Thoſe flanght' ring arms, /o "do bathe in hed, 
The tears, and fgbe burf from bis e bear. 
The lian thus, wuith dreadful Aung, 
Nuars through the deſart, and demand: hit young : 
When the grim ſavage to his rifled den 
Tos late returning, ſmells the track of men, 
Hud ver the wales, and o'er the foreft, . 
$80 grieves Achilles ; and i | vents 


7 all his Myrmidons his loud laments. Mr. Pope. 


+ The famous Painter, &c.) Timanthes. That perfor 
mance of his which is here alluded to was the facrifice of 
Hhigenia, one of the moſt celebrated pieces of all ant- 
quity. The character of his ſtyle in painting ſeems to 
reſemble Virgil's in poetry; both having been maſten 
of that happy art of expreſſing things juſtly, and yet 
leaving room enough for the imagination to pleaſe itſelf 
with expatiating further: a ſecret which has been very 


I Page 7. 


s tranſlation without incredible 
tranſport, ſo he takes ſome of his epithets frem it: and, 
i:p0s'd by rojal Heftor's lance, is borrow'd from Chap- 
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M. Warts ns Poems. xv 
little practis d by thoſe who have fucceeded them. In 
the famous picture that is here refer d to, Calchas was 
repreſented with a penſtve air; a deeper ſbrrow appear d 
in Ulyſſes ; Sar exclaim'd; and laſtly, he employ'd all 
his height'ning art in expreſſing Mene/azs's agony, upon 
whoſe account the innocent virgin was going to be ſa- 
crific'd. Would it not have been extreme folly after 
this to have attempted to ſhew Agamennon's diftreſs for 
his beloved daughter? He thenefore conceal'd his face 
in the folds of the Drapery. . 
bke that paſſage in dall, Nam de 
ſatins puto, quam parùm dicere ? Had that admirable 
Critick been giving rules to form a Poet, inſtead of an 
Orator, he would doubtleſs have compared it to the 
filence of ar, and Dido, in the Eta fields ; which 
was far more eloquent than the fineſt things that even 
t Their Pheebus ſhould not ad a fonder part, c.] The 
fable of Cypariſſss being chang'd into a cypreſs-tree, after 
he bad griev'd to death for the loſs of his favorite flag, 
and the death and transformation of 
lated in the tenth book of Owid's | | 
But let falſe Ziba with his heir S uide.] The paſſionate 
lamentation of David for his friend Jorathan is to be 
found in the ſecond Book of Sammel, Chap. i. v. 19. 
His kindneſs to Mephiboſheth the fon of Jonathan in 
Chap. ix. Ziba's perſidious ſuggeſtions to David againſt 
Mephibofbeth in Chap. xvi. And Mephibefberh's A 


r 
Ziba &i the land. 


Are re- 


5 Page 7. * Page 8. 


| + To the Kine or his Naw. 
In all the editions fince the Reſtoration this Poem has 
been plac'd the firſt ; which I ſuppoſe hath induc'd moſt 
perſons to imagine it to have been written ſeveral years 
ſooner than it was. In this number I find the writer of 
Mr. Waller's Life; who believes it was occaſion d by the 
Fleet that was ſet out under the command of the Lord 
Viſcount Wimbleton : and ſeems to have been led into this 
opinion by that addition to the title, in the year 1626, 
which has been prefix d in ſome of the lateſt editions. 
The Gentleman, whoever he was, that fix'd the date of 
this and ſome other of the Poems, will not appear to 
have been very competently qualified for ſuch an under. 


taking, if we reflect that he has miſtaken no leſs than 


two years in his chronology upon the Verſes on the dan- 
ger the Prince eſcap d at St. Audero: and having ſo groſly 
err'd in a fact fo notorious as that, I think we may de. 


cently diſmiſs him from the chair, and hear Mr. Rymer's, 


opinion; tho' I believe there is reaſon not toſtand to his 
deciſion in the caſe depending. Our language, ſays he, 
retain'd ſomething of the churl ; ſomething of the flif 
and Gothiſh did ſtick upon it till long after Chaucer, 
Cbaucer threw in Latin, French, Provincial, and other 
languages, like new ſtum, to raiſe a fermentation. In 
Queen Ekzabeth's time it grew fine; but came not to an 
head and fpirit, did not ſhine and ſparkle, till Mr. Valli 
ſer it a-running. And one may obſerve by his Poem an 
the Navy An. 1632, that not the language only, but hi 
poetry then diſtinguiſh'd him from all his 

both in England, and other nations; and from all before 
him upwards to Horace and Virgil. For there, belide 
the language clean and majeſtic, the thoughts new and 
noble; the verſe ſweet, . ſmooth, full and ſtrong; the 
turn of the Poem is happy to admiration : the firit line 
with all that follow in order, leads to the concluſion; 
all bring to the ſame point and centre: 

+ Page 8. | 7 
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berb, and appointed the Earl of Lizdy to command it. 
Sir Wilkam Monſon, who ſerv'd Vice-Admiral under the 
Earl, informs us in his Naval 'Frafts, that while this 


: proclaiming his Navy to be, as in truth it was, 
the glory and defenſe of the Nation? And yet, to deal 
ingenuouſly, I am of opinion that this Poem was written 
in the following year; when his great friend the Earlof 
Northumberland was made Admiral of a Fleet not inferior 
to the former; in the thirty-frſt year of Mr. Waller's age. 

80 Jove from Ida, c.] See Hamer in the 8th Iliad: 


it is, zever con d indure. 


lated by Mojo: in Genefis, Chap. xi. 
* Page 8. || Ibid. + Pageg. 
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to cating of Salle. 
Kalle ia a city in the Province of Fez, and derives its 
name from tha river Sala, on which it is fituated, near its 
influx into the Alanic ocean. It was a place of good 
commerce, till addicting itſelf entirely to piracy, and 
in the year an embaſly to King Cher, 
defiring him to ſend a ſquadron of men of war to lie be- 
| fore the town, whilſt he attack'd it by land: which the 
King conſenting to, the city was ſoon reduc's, the forti- 
| fications demokiſh'd, and the leaders of the rebellion put 
to death. The year following the Emperor ſent another 
" 3 Embailador with a preſent of fine Barbary horſes, and 
| three hundred Chriſtian ſlaves: at the ſame time defiring 
his Majeſty that . fince it had plens'd God to be ſo au- 
„ ſpicious to: their beginning, in the conqueſt of Salle, 
* they might join and ſucceed, with hoye of like ſucceſs, 
in war againft Tani, Algier, and other places, dens, 
and receptacles for the inhuman villanies of thoſe that 
* abhor rule and government. From whence it 
that Mr. Waller wrote this Poem Anno tar. 29. 


* The prophet once to cruel Agag ſaid.) 1 Samuel, 
Chap. xv. ver. 33. ? 
LEneid. 


+ Mad Cacus ſe, &c.] See YVirgil's eighth 
t That figuurecÞ — See the 27th and 28th 
Chapters of the As of the Hhoftles. | 
| He, {ke Amphion, Ec. ] In the poetical hiftory . 
Phion is call the fon of Jupiter and Arvinge, who attain'd 
to ſuch perfection in playing which Mercury 
pre km, tat he cold make even rock wat of © 

harmony, which he generouſly employ'd in building 
wall round Thebes. 8 
ſtand. that with his wit and he ſoften'd the 
lavage temper of the Thehans ; and having poliſh'd them 
with 


” 
{ Page 9. Page 10. + Thid. t Page 11. I Ib. 
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prevail d with them to raiſe a wall 


ity, and diſpos d them into a re- 
23 to defend them from the invaſion of 


f 
W TH 


+ And fo divine a Poet's function! 


The 


vii. 3. 


* Nat ought wwhich Sheba's, &c.] 1 Kings x. 4. 
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My. WAI III Poems, mil 
+ The fan <ubich rifeth to ſalute the choir 

Already i . &c.) Theſe verſes with the affiftance of 
Dux dals inable us to gueſs about what time this Poem 
was written. In the late editions the date is fix'd in the 
year 1632: but here, as well as in the other Poems, that 
Gentleman was unfortunate in his compu- 
tation; unleſs we will fuppoſe Mr. Waller to have had fo 
wonderful a meafure of inſpiration as to write of fats 
before they were attempted. For, the Commiſſioners 
who had the direction of repairing St. Pans, did not 
meet before the 16th of December 1632: and the old 
houſes to the Church being for, 
anddemoliſh'd, the work was begun the ſpring following, 
In this Poem the Choir is faid to be already f ; to 
the accompliſhing of which I ſuppoſe two years may be 
— without uſing the authority of the 
proverb relating to-Church-work for aſſigning a longer 

time: and upon the whole, I think we may conclude 
that Mr. Waller wrote theſe verſes about the year 1635, 
Anno tat. 30. The weſtern end which the King erect- 
ed at his own expenſe, in Dugdalc's Par ap "ai 
magnificent and ſtately Portico with Corinthian 

| which were plac'd the ftatues of his royal father and 
himſelf, for a laſting memorial of their having advanc'd 
ſo glorious a work: which Portico was intended to be 
an ambulatory for ſuch as uſually walking in the body 
of the Church diſturb d the ſolemn ſervice in the Choir. 
* Laomedon that had the Gods in pay, &c.] The fable 

here alluded to owes its original to a ſpeech in the twenty 
firſt Thad, where Ham introduceth Neptune upbraiding 
| Hjolbs for his adherence to the intereſt of Priam. - - 


Nuß as thou art to prop the Trojan throze, a 


( Forgetful of my wrongs, and of thy own) 
Te - Ro 

$ 

+ Page 12. Ibid. 


Hap 


1 —&Obfervations on fone of 

Haft thou forget how, at the monarchs jray'r, 

Ve. the lngthen'd Jahours of a year ? | 
Troy walk I rai'd ( fer fach were Jove's command; ) 

And you" pred bubwark: grew beneath my hands. 


The meaning of this (as the anonymous Greek author of 
incredible reports obſerves) is, that Laomedon employ'd 
the treaſure that was depoſited in the temples of Neptune, 
'Theſe are all the Poems which Mr. Weller addrefs'd 
to King Charles the Firſt : a Prince! to whom he might 
offer his incenſe without bluſhing at the altar. A Prince! 
* who (as the noble hiſtorian concludes his character) 
© was the worthieft the beſt Mafter, the 
* beſt Friend, the beſt Husband, the beſt Father, and the 
* heft Chriſtian, that the in which he lived pro- 
* duc'd.” A Prince! leaſt commendation it is, 
when compar'd with all who fat on the throne before 
him, to have been the moſt diſcerning judge, as well as 
the moſt affeftionate patron, of the politer arts; and the 
moſt fortunate, in having a Fas Dych, a Rubens, a Den- 
ham, and a Waller, to deſerve fuch a patron. 


2 — _______ 
® To the Quin, cafe fight of ber Majelly': 
Picture. 

When all thoughts of a marriage with the Infanta of 
Sin were laid afide, King James conſented that Prince 

Page 13. 
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Charles ou'd make his addreſſes to Henrietta Maria de C | 


Mary & Medicis. Accordingly in the year 1624 
the Lord (afterwards created Earl of Holland) 


was diſpateh d to make propoſals to Lewis XIII; by 
whom they were embrac'd : and the nuptial ceremony 
was d in the church of Notredame in Paris on the 
firſt of May 1625. Mr. Waller ſeems to have written this 
Poem ſoon after her Majefty's arrival in Eagland, u 
rar. 20. Nor ſhall we think him too profuſe in prai- 
ſing her beauty, when we read the deſcription of her 
which the Lord gives in a Letter to the 
Prince of Wales, whom he would not dare to delude 
with a portrait of his own invention . Sir, if your 
intentions proceed this way (as by many reaſons of ſtate 
and wiſdom there is cauſe now rather to preſs it than 
flacken it) you will find a Lady of as much lovelinefs 
and fweetneſs to deſerve your affection, as any creature 
under heaven can do. And, Sir, by all her faſhions fince 
my being here, and by what I hear from the Ladies, it 
is moſt viſible to me, her infinite value and reſpect unto 
you. Sir, I ſay not this to betray your belief, but from a 
true obſervation and knowledge of this to be fo. I tell 
you this, and muſt ſomewhat more, in way of admiration 
of the perſon of Mademe; for the impreſſions I had of 
her were but ordinary, but the amazement extraordi- 
nary, to ſind her (as I proteſt to God I did) the fweeteſt 
8 Her growth is very little; ſhort of 
her age; wiſdom infinitely beyond it. I heard 
her diſcourſe with her Mother, and the Ladies about her, 
(the which I am a witneſs of) as well az ever I fawany 
creature: they ſay ſhe fings ſweetly ; I am fure ſhe looks 
ſo . And in another Letter he ſays, that for beau- 
ty and geodneſs ſhe was an Angel. This deſcription will 
claim the more regard when we reflect on the i 
G 
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ſpent one day to view the grandeur of Paris, and ipl 
dor of the Court: and they both 2 
and Buckingham) 
King in the Gallery: 

ing they had a full view of the Queen- Infanta, and the 
Princeſs Henrietta Maria, with moſt of the Beauties of 
W PE C'S AGINS 
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| Thee pubic cave with private paſſes foghe 

A doubtful combate in his noble thaught.] Theſe two 
verſes, with ſome few more which I ſhall mention as they 
occur, are copy d from Fairfax's GE 
B. 6. St. 70. | 


For, in the fecret of her troubled theught, 
A doubtful combate love and honour fought. 


1 Or, on his journey o'er the monntains ride.” 

La, when the fair Leucothoe, &c:] The: firſt verſe al- 
ludes to that part of the Has hills over which they 
were to paſs out of Fraxce into Spain. | The ftory of 
Lexcathee is related by Ovid in the fourth book of the 


| Thither my Muſe, E= bold Prometheus, H.] Pre- 
methens the ſon of Dm (i.e. be] is feigh'd to 
have compos'd a man of earth and water, and afterwards 
inſpir d him with life, and motion, by ſtealing fire from 
- the chariot of the fun: e reſto: 
— * 


— 


 +Page 14. * Ibid. is. | Ibid. 
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' On h u had ffole Jove's authentic fre. 

Which perhaps, if I may be allow'd to add one conjec- 
ture to the great number that have been made on this 
__ than that after Promethexs had 
— kind by farfaking their primitive fim- 
ple diet of milk, and the fruits of the earth, contracted 
diſcaſes, and haſten'd death, by degenerating into the 
luxurious uſe of leb, and fermented liquors. = 


+ Where flowing Nilus <axe of raiz nde ta 
us amr fare lh > 
lince Mr. Walker wrote theſe verſes, it has been as fruit- 
ful of EAR fimiles as the fun; from both - which it 
wou'd be as ſevere to reſtrain a young Poet, as the for- 
bidding the uſe of fire and water was efteem'd ameng the | 


Remans. I will only obſerve, that though the climate 
| | — „ | unden 
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j under which Sieve is fituated is g Deve; yet 
thoſe parts that lie near the Line, and nt the 

5 ane os. 


As far as we are able to gnaſs at this diſtance, Mr. 
Waller ſeems to have written this Poem in the year 
1640. ane tat. 35, _— 
at Oa:lands of her fourth Son, Henry of Ghucefter, 
 ® Fair Venus in thy ſoft arms, Se.] Imitated from 
Lacretins's invocation of Num in the beginning of his 
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I Faye 18. + Page 1g. OIbid, 


2 re . 1 


For his the winds, and ſmooths the ooping waves. 


Mr. Done, excellently tranſlated the whole fable, 
but I have taken theſe verſes from Mr. Sandy's verſion, 


whom Mr. Waller imitates in laying the accent on the 
laſt ſyllable but one in the word Hals; in which he 
has never been, nor deſerves to be, imitated by others. 
This account of the king-fiſhers hatching their young . 
upon the waves is countenanc'd by moſt naturaliſts: and 
our learned and inquiſitive Sir Themas Brewn is fo far 
from regift ring it among Vulgar Errors, that he com- 
plies with the antient tradition, and ſays, at the time of 
their breeding (which is about the winter ſolflice,) 
ſea is calm, and the winds ceaſe, till the young ones 
forſake their neft, which floateth upon the ſea, and by 
the roughneſs of winds might otherwiſe be overwhelm'd. 
Plutarch, in his parallel between the ſagacity of land and 
water animak, affirms he had frequently ſeen theſe neſta: 
in their ſhape, he ſays, they reſembled a boat; ſo art- 
fully contriy'd as to admit the bird, and exclude the 
waves: the whole was compos'd of the bones and fins 
OR OY I PIN. 
requir d to pluck them aſunder. 
+ Page 19, „„ 
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+ — of France ape be lmdig. 


Mery ds Medicis, Queea-Mother of Frexce, is a fad and 

very ſingular inſtance, how infecure the 

| B ͤ ———— of fortune. 
She was daughter to the Great Duke of Tam wife of 

Henry IV. of France, mother to Lewis XIII. his fuc- 


ceſſor, to the Queens of land and Spain, and to the 
Ducheſs of Sawey ; yet was made a ſacrifice by her om 


ſon (a timorous and weak Prince) to the ambition of 
Cardinal Richliex, to whom ſhe had been a benefactreſi. 
By him ſhe was repreſented to the King of Fraxce as a 
perſon diſaffected to his Government; then, was penſe- 
cuted from the Court ; and at length confin'd to C- 
fiegne : from whence ſhe made her eſcape. the 19th of 
Fuh 1631, with ſo much precipitation, that ſhe travell'd 
thirty leagues without taking eaſe or refreſhment. In the 
year 1638, her daughter, the Queen of Eaglazd, invited 


her over, to take ſanctuary in this nation; whither her 


Evil Genius perfu'd her: for, upon her arrival the po- 
4 rais'd a tumult, in which three men were ſlain: 
and when the Far! of Holland, who was Lord Lieutenant 
of Middljex, gave orders for a guard of a hundred mu- 
queteers out of the Militia, to protect her Majeſty's per- 
ſon, he was anſwer d, that they thought it fitter for them 
to do other things than to guard a foreigner. At length 
ſhe was lodg'd fafe in St. Jams palace; where for 
about three years ſhe enjoy d a penifion of three thouſand 
| pops nnd At laſt, the Parliament petition'd for 

removal out of the kingdom, which they ſoſten d 
n jo make provi- 
Bon for her journey. The 's affairs were too much 
perplex'd for him to give to others : and there- 
fore, in Auguſt Ger he wwe the Earl of Arundel to 
attend this unfortunate Princeſs to Cologne : where hav- 
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lanoui's to: the follow: in » condition very 
This Poem — Queer inthe year 1658, 
in the thirty-third of Mr. Walter's * 
S 
To Delos was, &c.] Juno, irritated _ Late 
e 


Mr. Echard. 
' 5 .&c. Before Rich bi % | 
** — with ys fg this unfortunate | 


Severas d before) under the 
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—— probably put Mr. Wally in mind of this 
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ebene bene 
And proud, like her; - of an immortal race; 
Then, when in pomp ſhe makes the Phyygiaz round, 
With golden turrets on her cronn'd : 
A hundred Gods her fweeping train fupply, 
Her off. ring all, and all command the «ky. 
Mr. Y. 
1 The concluſion of this Poera will be beft underſtood 
by thoſe who are acquainted with the L. 
berata : in the nineteenth Book of which the combat of 
Tancredi with Argantes; and in the twentieth, that of 
Rinaldo with the So/dan, is deſcrib'd: and it needs no 
greater recommendation to be read, than its having been 
reverenc'd by Mr. Dryden next to the Rua of Firgil, 
Mr. Waller not only learn'd the art of from 
Fairfax's tranſlation of it, but the ſubject made a 
impreſſion on his maturer judgment: for, in ſome of his 
lateſt compoſitions, as well as in this, he exprefleth a de- 
fire that the Chriſtian Princes would enter into a religious 
to reſcue the holy ſepuichre from the hands 
of the Infidels. In this place it will net be improper to 
give a ſhort account of the life of his favorite Author. 
Torquato Taffſo was born at Sorrento, an antient city in 
Tah, about ſiæ leagues diſtant from Naples, in the year 
1544. In his infancy he manifeſted an amazing genius, 
which was afterwards cultivated at Reme, and Padua, 
with variety of polite literature: and when he was no 
more than twenty-two years old he began to write his 
immortal Grera/alemme Liberata. Duke of 
Ferrara, invited him tu refide in his Court; whither be 
repair d; and was receiv'd more like a victorious Heroe, 
than a recorder of their actions: and during his ſtay was 
honor d with very fingular marks of the Duke's efteem 
and aſſection. Nor was he leſs careſs'd by Charks IX. 
when, leaving Ferrara, he attended the Pope's Nuncio 
to the Court of Fance; which ſeem'd to rival Hah in 
| Page 20. 


Nonne mat 
— — But, to cloſe theie gawdy ſcenes, Fortune 


command, in whoſe palace the challenge was giver. in 
his confinement he was dejected into a deep 
which terminated in ſtupidity: in which ſad di 
Mextaigne tells us he faw him; but, without affigning the 
real cauſe, imputea it to the violent career of ſpi ich 
his great vivacity of wit had occaſion d. What a condi- 
tion, ſays he, (as Mr, Carton makes him ſpeak) through 
his own agitation and promptneſs of fanfy, is one of the 
moſt judicious, ingenious, and the beſt-form'd ſouls to the 
antient and true poeſy, of any other alan Poet that has 
been for theſe very many years, lately fall'n into? Has 
he not great obligation to this vivacity, that has deſtroy d 
him? To this light, that has blinded kim? Toths cnt 
and ſubtile apprehenſion of reaſon, that has put him be- 
fides His? To his curious and laboricus ſcrutiny after 
ſciences, that has reduc'd him to a brute? I was more 
angry, (if poſſible), than compaſſionate, to ſec him at 
Ferrara in ſo pitiful a condition ſurvive himſelf: forget- 
ing beth himſelf, and his Warks; which (without his 
before his face) have been publiſh'd 
deform'd, and incorrect. The ingenious Tranſla- 
tor thaught his Author in this place had deſerib' d 
Ariafla: a very pardonable miſtake | — nay 
in his Or lands ſeem to have been the. dreams of 
heated imagination. — 2 mt 
tinued in this deplorable condition: but, it is faid, by 
the care that was taken of him in an. hoſpital, he reco- 
ver d the uſe of his reaſon: and Thzaxus informs us, that 
in his lucid intervals he wrote like one inſpired with a 
divine fury, and was maſter of a judgment ſedate and cool 
cxcugh to correft what he ce d. A At laſt he was in- 
vited 


1 P 


vited to Rome, to receive the Linn with the public. fs 


Humphrey, 
_ this Epitaph, Hue jacsr Torguarus Tassus : 
where, ſome years after, Cardinal Bewi/acqua erected a 


N The Country to my Lacy a | 
| The Lady Lacy Peep, whom the beſt Bagh Poet of 


Bat, here it will be more decent to draw a veil over her 


errors; and view her only in that a 
in which Mr. Waller, and Sir Toby Marbeuus, ve 
Phar d her. The latter of theſe Gentlemen has given us 


- her 
— ä 


r _ ##t 


her in proſe; which is alluded to by Sir Jab 
Suchling, —— I only fay it is al- 
luded to, but believe it was originally mention ds for, I 
am perſuaded that in the verſe on which I ground my | 
conjecture, for the word care we ſhould read, 

For, „ eee 

A ſmall number of — were printed for 
himſelf, to preſent to the Quality when they were Acted 
at Court: but, his Poems and Letters were publiſhed by 
his friend the Earl of Denbigh, after his death; from ſuch 
imperſect copies as his Lordſhip could haftily collect: and 
therefore it is not ſtrange if many of them ſtill retain their 
original corruption. In the Poem I have juſt quoted (to 
inſtance in no mare) Sh:/l: Val, Cid, have 
been conſtantly miſ-printed for Ch; Waller, and 
Sid, i. e. Sidney Godolphin. But, it is time to let the Cha- 
racter itlelf atone for this digreſhon which it oceaſion d. 

Tas Lapr's birth is noble, from a high and antient 
deſcent; and in it, her blood is kept pure, by often alli- 
ance with great and famihes. Time has allowed 
it a line of linger meaſure, than almoſt to any, By conti- 
nuance ; and fo, as we cannot, with cafe, give an account 
of the firſt' greatneſs and elevation of her anceſtors : but 
yet, it leaves certain marks; by which we may (as by a 
kind of back-light) point at many of them, whoſe cou- 
rage and virtues have dignify'd both their good fortunes 
and their ill. She is of too high a mind and dignity, not 
only to ſeek, but almoſt to with, -the friendſhip of any 
creature: they, whom the is pleaſed to chuſe, are ſuch, 
as are of the moſt eminent condition, both for power 
and employments : not with any defign towards her own 
particular, either of advantage, or curiofity ; but her na- 
ture values fortunate perſons, as virtuous: who, if they 
be not ſo by this opinion, they have an of them 
who are fo, by this choice. It may be, ſhe doth this by 
6— . 
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of her, as that from a doubeful, and, I might fay, a kind 
ol fearful condition, ſhe hath placed and ſecured her, a 
it were, in her own very arms: from whence, this great 
Lady might yet, perhaps, have removed her ſelf, by the 
careleſs uſe of thoſe benefits, of the proviſions which for. 
tune hath made for her, were they not too abundant. 
They who are, even as it were in her very veins, as bro- 
thers, and fiſters, ſhe extremely loves: but, ſhe value: 
them more as they are ſo to her: ſhe wants not alſo 
| Kindneſs for their children. But, ſuch as are more remo- 
ved from her, ſhe confiders no otherwiſe than as ftreams, 
which run too far to have any participation of her excel- 
lencies. She has as much ſenſe, and gratitude for the ac- 


tions of friendſhip, as ſo extreme a beauty will give her. 
leave to entertain. And from our ſex, ſhe may expe al 


expreſſions of ſervitude, by the very nature and duty 
thereof. She more willingly allows of the converſation 
of men, than of women : yet, when ſhe is amongſt thoſe 
of her own ſex, her diſcourſe is of faſhions, and dreſſes; 
which ſhe hath ever ſo perſect upon her ſelf, as ſhe like 
wiſe teaches them by ſeeing her. Amongſt men, her per- 
ſon is bath conſider d and admir'd: and her wit, being 
maſt eminent among the reſt of her great abilities, ſhe 
aſfecta the converſation of the perſons who are moſt famed 
for it: though yet, the be ſo handſomely civil to all, a 
that at the firſt you would believe her to be more guided 
by that civility of hers, than perhaps ſhe is; fince ſhe will 
rather ſhew what ſhe can do, than let her nature conti- 
nue in it: unleſs ſhe confider ſomething in the perſons, 
very extraordinary and new, which ſhe cannot. find by 
24 — (for that is not to be avoided !) and 
then ſhe may requite them, by allowing it. But yet, if 
even that be not expreſs'd with the aſſiſtance of fortune ; 
and when ſhe is in a good humour; and in the diſtance, 


and with the duty, for which ſhe looks ; you may, per- 
haps, find ſcorn, when you expect acceptation : reproving 
me the — of (Gui, hich the mujaly IF 

. 


rr 


n- 


W BY TT TO TGT IO OW 3A 6 Ge 


of it: or, p 


Ar. Waits ns Poems, wore 


perſon teaches) reverence, than the cherithes, (what her 


beauty both begets, and enforees) love. Yet will ſhe free- 
ly diſcourſe of love, and hear both the fancies and powers 
of it: but, if you will needs bring it within knowledge, 
and boldly direct it to her ſelf, the is likely to divert the 
diſcourſe; on, atleaſt, ſeem not to underſtand it. By 
which you may know her humor, and her juſtice : for, 
fince ſhe cannot love in earneſt, ſhe would have nothing 
from love: ſo contenting her ſelf to play with Love, as 
wich a child. She hath too great a heart, to have natu- 
rally any ſtrong inclination to others ; not allowing them 
to grow from thence, as finding there no motions of affe- 
Qion, but only upon conſideration of the merit of others 
towards her. So that, naturally, ſhe hath no paſſion at 
all; fince inclinations are the ground, and foundation, up- 
on which paſſion is built. But yet, ſhe will obſerve them 
whole reputation gives a value to their perſons, and condi- 
tion; as if ſhe would not be unwilling to find ſomething 
of entertainment whereby to pleaſe her ſelf, or paſs her 
time. But then, her examinations going ever by way of 
compulſion towards her ſelf, they return unſutify d. I 
concave her not to be of a lefs ſenſible nature, than ſhe 
will acknowledge in her ſalf. I believe the cannot find in 
it thoſe little tendernefſes which ſhe will diſallow in others: 
but yet, upon occaſions worthy of her kindneſs, or com- 
paſſion, (which, though they differ in their nature, yet 
they agree in the ſame ſhows: ) it hath broken out ſfome- 
times, like ſfuppreſt flames. But, I confeſs, they are fo 
few occafious that can bring it thus to light, as ſhe may 
well be miſtaken in her own heart, by the ſeldom working 
in her reaſon ſhe may make it 
this defenſe againſt thoſe expreflions, that they are occa- 
fions to force her to take this unſenſibleneſ upon her na- 
ture: which is like giving of denials, before fuits be ask'd; 
or elſe, as ions, which farbid what may happen; 
and then, if they be diſabey d, it is to be upon our own 
peril She affects particular ſo much, that the diſlikes ge- 
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xxxvi Obſervations on ſome of | 
r 
for your obliging her : the, ite 
proceed in them from ſome eafineſs and cuſtom of the 
mind, rather than from a generofity and humanity of the 
nature: which I conceive to be her greateſt injuſtice ; ha- 
ving obſerv'd her to be ſo careful for ſome who have de. 
fir'd favors from her, as that her charity, or her nature, 
hath ſought advantages for them, who were ftrangers to 
her; who yet well have taken them from thoſe 
other, who were not ſo to her. Toſhew her underfland- 
ing, not her diſvaluing, of perſons, ſhe will freely deliver 
| her opinion of them: and as, in whomſoever we can 
ſpeak of, there is for the greateſt part more to be reform'd 
than commended ; ſo, in the delivering of her cenſure 
that way, it ſhews, her judgment can diſcover ( that which 
we ſtrive moſt to conceal) our imperſections, and errors, 
Though the be obſerv'd, not to be very careful in thepub- 
lic exerciſes of our religion; yet, I agree not with their 
opinion, who hold her likely to abandon, and change, it; 
not only for the faith and truſt which ſhe hath in the truth 
and goodneſs of it; but, to avoid the doing of that which 
ſhe believes to be a levity, and declaration of a formet 
ignorance. This Lady, whom both fortune and nature 
have ever been in ſtriſe to ſerve, (the one; with her be- 
nefits ; the other, with her blefſings;) wants not a ſenſe 
and contentment in both. But, conveniences of this kind 
being no true delight, ſhe takes the greateſt joy in the 
ions of her own perſon, fince fortune cannot give 
her ſuch a ſtore and flock, as nature doth, to al dt be- 
hold her: from which you may yet, perhaps, come to 
take fo much that you may find it to be a burthenow 
treaſure, fince you cannot lay it out, or make any uſe of 
it; the being not to be purchaſed by her own gifts. if 
gratitude may be procur'd from her, it may go for an 
reward ; from others it would be 
held but for a cold charity. She is more eſteem d than 
23 
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her beauty far exceeds theirs ; and the other, for that her 
wit doth the like: which makes moſt of them, (eſpecially 
ſuch as pretend towards either of theſe excellencies) to 
avoid her company, through their envy, as being con- 
frain'd in it; her beauty putting their faces out of coun- 
tenance, as her wit doth their minds. She is fo great a 
lover of variety, as that when ſhe may not otherwiſe ex- 
— — — — 
even of thoſe perſons that are not leaſt 
confider'd by her: and when they have given her this 
entertainment, let them ſettle again in their former pla- 
ces with her. She hath certain high and elevated thoughts, 
in which the is-pleas'd moſt, and they carry her mind 
above any thing within her knowledge. She believeth 
nothing to be worthy of her conſideration but her own 
imaginations. Theſe gallant fancies keep her in fatisfac- 
tion, when ſhe is alone ; where ſhe will make 
worthy of her liking, fince, in the world, ſhe cannot find 
"yg OI IG Amongſt the reſt of her 
unnumber'd perſections, ſhe bath a grace, and facility, 
(and, I might well fay, a felicity ) in her expreſſions, 
fince they are certain, and always in the beſt, and feweſt 
words. And as they are handſome, they are likewiſe ſo 
faithful in the relation of any thing, as that the refines 
the language, and yet within the true limits of the occa- 
fion ; adding nothing to the ſubſtance, but yet infinitely 
by the manner. — — ts be cho. 
leric, which the ſuppreſſes ; not, perhaps, in conſideration 
of the perſons who occaſion it ; but, upon a belief that it 
is unhandſome towards her ſelf: which yet, being thus 
cover'd, doth ſo kindle and fire her wit, as that in very 
few words, it ſays ſomewhat ſo extracted, as that it hath 
z ſharpneſs, and firength, and taſte, to diſreliſh, if not to 
kill, the proudeſt hopes which you can have of her va- 
lue of you. She affects extremes, becauſe ſhe cannot ſuffer 
any condition but of plenty, and glory ; in which, if 
be had not an aſſured, and very eminent kind of Being, 
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Wü Obſerattions on fond of 
the would fly to the other extreme, of retivedueſs; and 
© rather obſcure 
natural to her, as her life, to maintain it in 
She hath been told by her Phyſicians, that the is inclin'# 
to melancholly: and this opinion of theirs pro d to be 
the beſt remedy for it, by the mirth which ſhe erpreß d 
at it. This I ſay, to ſhew her to be of a chearful nature, 


nn her own opinion, who beſt can judge of it; as ſhe the 


moſt comely of all creatures can expreſs it. She hath, az 
all noble hearts have, ambition; which, I conecive, ſhe 
rather conſerves, as a humor neceſſary to the mind, (a 
thoſe of the body alſo are) than for any particular end, 
or wiſh; ſhe being fo free from the want of any thi 
as that it mult be a ſtudy, (and in that, a pain) for her 
to inquire what to defire. 

All that remains to be added concerning this celebra- 
ted Lady is, that ſhe had no children by the Earl of Car- 
zie, whom ſhe furviv'd, without engaging in a ſecond 
marriage, to the year 1660 ; and was then interr d near 
her unfortunate father at Perworth in Salter. 

Orpheus a/one could with the woods comply.) To thoſe 
who will not be fatisfy'd without an appearance of truth 
in the ſtory of Orphens, I muſt recommend Mr. Kennet's 
Lives of the Greciaz Poets; for, on this occaſion he i 
only to be regarded as the father of fables, 

Et quarum jars magna fuit. 

And if we allow him to have been the ſon of 4po/lo and 
Calliope, it would not ſeem ſtrange that his muſic made 
the groves and rocks dance, ſtop d the currents of rapid 
rivers, tam'd wild beaſts, and charm'd the Pow'rs of 
death to reſtore his beloved Exrydice. Nay, many ages 
aſher he had! been torn to pieces by Be raving ponds 
of Bacchas, his reliques are faid to have 

mony ; for, Pauſanias whe wield is the hue of At 
RELIES 


* . A 


her ſelf, than not be her ſelf: it being 
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ſweeter, and ſtronger Notes, than thoſe of the ſame ſpe- 
cies in any other climate. I have ( page xx)” 
mention d Herace's moral for all theſe ſictiona, which are 
related at large by Ow in the tenth and eleventh books 
of the Metamorphoſes, to which I refer the reader : for, 

in this place it will be ſufficient, and indeed neceſſary, 

to tranſcribe Yirgi/”s account of him from Mr. Deyden's 
tranſlation of the fourth Georgie, ſince it comprehends 
all, or moſt, of the particular incidents to which Mr. 

Waller has alluded. 


The + Seer, who could nat yet his wrath 
Notul d his green eyes, that ſparkled with his rage ; 
And gnafh'd his teeth, and cry d. No wulgar God 
Pole Wh wile: 2b ws". Ano rt 
Thy great miſdeeds have met a due reward, 
And Orpheus dying pray'rs at length are Beard. 
Fer crimes, not bis, the ler lf his life, 
And at thy hands requires his murther d wife: 
Ner ( if the Faves afift nt ) cant thes feape. 
The juſt revenge of that intended rape. 
To un thy lawleſs luſt, the dying bride, 
Urwary, took along the river's fide : 
Ner at her heels perceiv d the deadly ſnake, 
That keeps the bank, in covert of the brake. 
But all her fellozv Nymphs the mountains tear 
With loud laments, and break the yielding air: 
The realms of Mars remurmur'd all around, 
And echoes to th" Athenian hears rebound. 
Th' unhappy husband, hushand now no more, 
Did on his tuneful harp his lofs deplore, 
And fought his mournful mind with muſic to reftcre. 
On thee, dear wife, in deſarts all alone, 
He call d, fg d, fung : his griefs <vith day begun, 
Mer were they finifh'd with the ſetting ſun. 
E' to the dark dominions of the night 


He took his way, thro' foreſts void of light : 
+ Proteus. 


And 
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. ' Nat flocks of birds ue driv'n by ferme, 
. Stratch to the foreſt with ſo thick a flight 


Of cov'nants broke, three peals of thunder join. 
| Then 
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Whom c' the ſavage beafts had gar they Till a, 
And firew'd bis mangled limbs about the fad. 
Then, when his head, from his fair ſhoulders torn, 
Waſh'd by the waters, was on born ; 


Ev'n then his trembling tongue invuok d bis * 


With his laſt voice, Eurydice! be cry d. 
Eurydice ! the rocks, and river-banks rephj d. 


* 4 rural judge dias d of beauty's prize.] At the 
nuptials of Peleus and Thetis, a golden apple was produce d 
by Diſcord, with an inſcription affigning it to the brighteſt 
of all the cceleftial Beauties, who compos'd that aſſembly. 
None of the Circle, except Juno, Yes, and Minerva, 

a claim: but, thoſe three Goddeſſes aſſerted 
their right with ſo much warmth, that Jupiter declin d 
the arbitration ; and ſent _ Paris, 


. Mr. Walt rs Poms, ht 
From hence Troy's tw ri. and tr; 

Leaning again an aged ak, I fd: 

— I beard the trembling ground 

With the frange noiſe of trampling fiet reſound. 

* the ſame infant + Jove's great meſſenger, 

On all his <vings ber thro" the yielding air, 
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She ale; and Þ gave ber the conqueſt ; due 
F 1 5 
Mr. Duke. 


t Lond hi Amaryllis to reſound]) Alluding to 
6. IANS 
beten being Mr: wüten debe eas 
one might be apt to imagine that a preceding Stanza in 
— — i lof, to which his An- 
79/lis related: but, ſome of the beſt writers in the laſt 
age uſed He, or His, by way of eminence, without 
naming the perſon: as I remember my Lord Nac has 
done in his Advancement of Learning, © For they are (as - 
« He ſaid) /cexres or mucrones verborum without men- 
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- Toflane kiln ef do ei wie ieed com- 
_ fGiori'd the writing of theſe verſes, it will be neceſſary to 
peruſe his charafter, as it is drawn by the Earl of Cla- 
rendon ; whom on all occafions I ſhall employ to ſet 
Mr. Wallr's Poems in a clearer light: I preſume, 
if Thucydides and Livy could have been made as ſervice- 
able in illuſtrating the Greek and Roman Claſſics, the 
world wou'd never have accs'd their Editors of being 
too ſparing of their own 

He was « younger brother of noble family in gs 
lard, and. came into the Kingdom with King Famer, as 
a Gentleman, under no other character than a perſon 
well qualify'd by his breeding in France, and by ſindy 
— hae aackneatel, come; * 


2 Page 21. ® Page 22. 
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the entertainment of the King, who much delighted m 
that exerciſe: and by theſe means, and notable grace- 
fulneſs in his behaviour, and affability, in which he ex- 
celFd, he had wrought himſelf into a particular intereſt 
with his Maſter, and into greater affeftion and efteem 
—— — 
country, by cost ir friendihins and ration, 
and really preferring it to any of his own: inſomuch 
as upon the King's making him Gentleman of his bed- 
chamber, and Viſcount Doncaſter, by his royal media- 
tion (in which office he was a moſt prevalent Prince,) he 
obtain'd the ſole daughter and heir of the Lord Den 
. inge; by which he had a fair 
fortune in land provided for any 'iflue he ſhould raiſe, 
and which his ſon by this Lady liv'd long to enjoy. He 
aſcended afterwards, and with tb expedition he defir'd, 


to the other conveniencies of the Court. He was Groom 
of the Stole, and an Earl, and Tight of the Garter : 

and marry'd a beautiful dy, daughter to the 
tion of her Father, or concernment in it, than ſuffering 
him and her to come into his preſence after they were 
marry'd. He liv'd rather in a fair intelli than any 
fiendfhip with the Favourites ; havi 1 

with his Maſter to provide for his own intereſt ; and he 
troubled not himſelf for that of ether men : and had no 
other conſideration of money, than for the of 
bis luſtre: and whilſt he could do that, he ear d not for 
money ; having no bowels in the point of running in 
debt, or borrowing all he could. He was ſurely a 
man of the greateſt expenſe in his own perſon, of any 
in the age he lud; and introduc'd more of that cx. 
penſe in the exceſs of cloaths, and diet, than any other 
man: and wasindeed the original of all thoſe inventions, 
great univerſal Underſtanding, and could have taken as 


- 


- N 


n | 
other as pleaſant, and worth his care: bat, be found 
buſineſs was attended with more rivals- and 'vexations ; 
and he thought, with much leſs pleaſure, and not more 
innocence. He left behind him the reputation of a very 
fine Gentleman, and a moſt accomplifh'd Courtier: and 
after having ſpent in a very jovial life above four hun- 
dred thouſand pounds, which, upon a ſtrict computa- 
tion, he receiv'd from the Crown, he left not a houſe, 
nor acre of land to be remember'd by. And when he 
had in his proſpe& (for he was very ſharp-fighted, and 
faw as far before him as moſt men) the gathering 
together of that cloud in Scot/ard, which ſhortly after 
cover'd both kingdoms, he dy d with as much tranquility 
of mind, to all appearance, as uſed to attend a man of 
more ſevere exerciſe of virtue ; and with as little appre- 
benſion of death, which he expeted many days. 

e find not that the dame 

Meourn'd for Anchiſes, &c.] This amour is related at 

large in an antient Greek Hymn to Vun, allow'd by 
Thucydides to have been written by Hemer ; of which 
we have a beautiful tranſlation among Mr. Congrevue's 
Miſcellaneous Poems. 


+ Who by the pow'r of his enchanting tongue, &c.) He 
was employ'd by King James I. to mediate a peace be- 
tween the States of Bohemia and the Emperor : and hke- 
wiſe to Lewis XIII, to intercede for the Nu Pro- 
teſtants: but, he was not ſo ſucceſsful in either of theſe 


negotiations, as he is here repreſented. 
Þ Such as made Sheba's &c.] 1 Ang: x. | 


] The 


gueſds &c. 

primitive ages ſupply d Homer 
with only two ſhort bills of fare, Nefiar and Ambroſia | 
for the Gods, and broil'd fleſh and wine for his Heroes; 
TD un.. 


Page 22. + Ibid. | Page 23. j Ibid. 
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another writer ſays twenty,” 
follows is too coarſe to be tranſcrib'd, till he comes to 
tell us. When the moſt able Phyſicians, and the 
Earl's own weakneſs, had paſs'd judgment he could not 
hve many days, he did not forbear his entertainment : 
but, made divers brave cloaths (as he faid) to out-face 
Death withal: blaſpheming God 
e perſon of his handmaid Nature, as to fay, 


individual his own luſt had been able to have produc d, 
ſhould have proſecuted an equal exceſs with His, they 
would in a far lefs time than an age brought themſelves, 
or the world, — difeaſe he dy'd of, which 


as a conſumption. 
* His abſent Maſter's love into the heart 


Anopy plac d upon the ſcaffold ; into whaſe hands the 


i eee, an fine of 


the Earlof Helleadtorepreſent King Charles, at the 
_ Tiage-ceremonies with the Princeſs Henrietta at Pi 
where, as Mr. Echerd informs us; on 3 2 
DD 
Cathedral at Nitredame, the Duke of Cheverenx, adorn 
with gold and — detrace Rai eee thy: 
4 Earls, who were clad in beaten filver, under a rich 


King of France, and Monfiear his brother, confign'd the 
comm of Gee Aol Hel ſer: and the marriage 


that church. 


+ And, W = Fncd 


e Lefffet ariftas : 
l S tumenti, 
| Out-ftrip'd the winds in ſpeed the plain, 
Flew o'er the fields, 3 
She ſwept the ſeas, and as ſhe «kim'd along, 
— 2 
Mr. Drdes. 


t hen the bold Charmer of Theflalia &c.] This al- 
ludes to a ſuperſtitious conceit among the antients, that 
the moon when ſhe was in an eclipſe was diſtorted from 
her ſphere by magic ; to which * 

for having many pretenders. 

OO #0® Nout guo Theſala 
Erifiat here juber * * . 
©  Claudian in Rufn. lib. 1. 


Epiode of Sex and Efes. u the fk hook 


— 


See the 


. of Lucan's Pharſalia. 
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Mr. Waltz IT Poems. xii 


| + anfiver #o one who writ « Libel againft_ the 
The title of 'this Poem is fapply'd from the Table to 
the firſt edition: the beginning of it refers to a paſſage 
in the fifth ad, where Hamer introduceth Pallar in- 
ſpiriting Diomede to wound Vun, when ſhe was reſcuing 
her ſon Eneas from imminent danger in a combat. 
Dre breaking ranks his furious courſe he bends, 
Ard at the Code bis broad lance extends: 
K. eee bc oll the Gras oe? 
Her fare band the rafog feel prof; 
mir with crimſon ftain'd. 
A — a ffream immortal d d 
Sach freem as iſſues from a G 
Pure emanation, mcorrupted flood ; 
Uniike our gro, difeas'd, terreflrial blood: 
For, not the bread of man their In fuffains, 
Nor: <vine's inflaming juice ſupplies their veins. - 
With tender forichs the Goddeſt fill d the place, 
tithe foi Hom bor nh ano | 
. Pope. 
* aeg not read of Fairy Artur": fel ce See 
e Fairy Queen, Book I. C, 
. | 


8 
E 2 

Hewn . out of adamant rock. euith engines keen: | 
* . 1 


t 9 


This quotation from the Fairy Quas recalls to mind 
the promiſe I made to fay ſomething of its Author : by 
which all that I intended was, that I would endeavour 
to rectify ſome errors which have deſcended to us in all 
the accquats we have receiv d of that admirable Peet. 

The Reverend Mr. Baker of St. aas College in 
Cambridge, whoſe uni learning is the leaſt of his 
many excellent Qualities, informs me from 'the Uni- 
verſity Regiſter, that Edmund Spenſer a Sizer ( Pnadran- 
tarius) of Pembrake-Hall was matriculated on the 2oth 
of May 1569: took the Degree of Batchelor of Arts 
1572-3: and proceded Maſter of Arts 1576: fo that if 
we allow him to have been in the fixteenth year of his 
age at the time of his admiſſion into College, we may 
conclude Rr wreak * 
Dedication of his Shepherd's Kalendar Arno rar. 255 


MW. WI III Poems, I 
about two years before he was made Secretary to the 
Lord Grey, on his being Lord Lieutenant of 
Tan That he had at that time begun to write his 
Fairy Queen believe will admit of no difpute : but, in- 
yo fr "= <or9m — 
ſuppos'd to have periſh'd, I am entirely of Mr. Dryden's 


: d from the fate of Terence's Comedies, 
which itſelf has the air of a fiction: at beſt it was but a 
hearlay that paſs'd the without due exa- 
mination. But, as error can ſecure itſelf beſt beneath an 
affected congruity, they were in the rightto proportion 
his labors to his life ; and to ſupply him with ſix books 
more than he wrote, after they had given him above 
forty years more than nature affign'd him. His Epitaph 
Has been the principal cauſe of this error, to which the 
F 
monument was erected in the of Queen Ekzabeth, 
by the unfortunate Earl of Eſſex : for which opinion 1 
never met with any furer foundation than four Ezg/iG 
verſes under the Print which is prefix'd to one of the 
Folio Editions of his Works. I know that Cambden ſays 
in his hiſtory of Queen Ekzabeth, Ian, Comitis 
Eſexiæ inhumatus: by which he could only mean that he 
was inter d at thatEar!'s expenſe ; tho ibu in the 
pureſt writers of Antiquity always bears a quite oppo- 
fite fignification. But, I have lately diſcover d that this 
Monument was ſet up above thirty years after Spen/er's 
death, by Stoxe, who was maſter-maſori to King Charles I: 

his diary is now in the Poſſeffion of Mr. Jer, from 
whence the following article is literally tranſcrib'd. 
Jule mad a monement fir Mer. Spencer the P, 
and fet it up at Weſtmeſter, for wwhich the Cantes of 
Dorſett payed me 491. 

This 


upon whi 

Which begins like Sr „ Here lies 
- ant Git 2 Cie Ges From 
whence I am inclin'd to believe that the Lady recom- 
_ mended the care of procuring both inſcriptions to Stans: 
and if he undertook to compoſe them himſelf, as from 
the ſtyle and fpelling we may reaſonably conclude he 
did, what exactneſs in the dates could be poſibly expeR- 
ed? For, tho he was perhaps the greateſt maſter of his 
profeſſion in that age, of which their needs no other evi- 
dence than the Baxqueting- Houſe at Whitehall, which he 
built under the direction of ige Foxes ; yet, he hath not 
left theleaſt traces of literature to prove him 

qualify'd to write an Epitaph for a Poet. Upon the 
whole, I think from the calculation I have made, we 
years old when he dy'd, A Dem. 1598. at which age 
Cambden (if n 
Waftminfter-inſcriptions) might ſay with. propriety 

he dy'd immaturely. And queſtionleſs that article in 
which this expreſſion is uſed, Obiit immaturd merte, was 
intended only to guide the curious to that part of the Ab- 
bey in which the remains of ſo famous a perſon were de- 
poſited ; tho' it has fince been miſtaken by many for a 
monumental inſcription; for, at that time he had no 
Monument erected : of which the Latin verſes fubjoin'd 
to the are an acceſſory proof; having been 
| probably ſelected from thoſe that were written by the 
Poets who attended his funeral, as being the moſt per- 
tinent to inform poſterity that he was bury'd. near Ch. 
cer: which, I think, is all the merit they can juſily pre- 
tend to; being fervile imitations of Cardinal Bembo's Epi- 
353235 and the imepeatal Painter OLNvn, 


1 * N * 1 & 


. Wartsnn's Poms: MW | 
| Anather traditional error in Syenſer's Life has been 
_nerally zeceiv'd, that he oppos'd dadrews, k 4 
ider of Wixchefer, for a Fellowſhip in Pembroke-Hal), 
and was foil d inthe conteſt. But, Mr, Baker with reaſon 
believes that Spenſer at that time had left the Univerſity : 
at leaft it is certain that not he, but Dove, was Aud 3 
rival; to whom, tho” he fail'd in the competition, the 
Society allow'd a ſtipend, anna Socius, to retain him 
N 
he dy'd attain'd to the mitre. n e 
t The Thracian could &c.] See an account of Orpheus 
at the xxxvili. page. * 2 
| So have 7 ſeen the I chad: jour de.] Sir Jobs 
_ Sackling employs the fame thought in his Brexnoralt. - 
Tempeſts of <wind thus (as my forms of gri 


* To my Lordof Nerthumberland ox the Death of hl 
| I cannot with any certainty inform my felf in what 
year the Lady dy'd who occafion'd the writing this 
Poem; and will defer my conjecture till I come to fox 
the date of that which immediately ſucceeds. She was the 
Lady 4ane Cecil, daughter of that Fart of dale. to 
whom chiefly the old Earl of Northumberland imputett the 
ok of his Ney: and. when he was old in the Tower | 
what choiee ki fon the Lord Forhad mage heeapreff 


t Page 25. || Page 26. + Ibid. * Ibid. | 
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his abherrence of the Marriage with this 
— — with CeeiPs bn a by. 
2 I can add nothing, and nothing nerds to be ad- 
ded, to that amiable character which Mr. Waller has leſt 
of this Lady: and therefore I will procede to tranſcribe 
the Earl of Clarendon's account of her Lord, which is 
far from being equally advantageous to his memory. 
Of thoſe who were of the King's Council, and who 
ſtay'd and afted with the Parliament, the Earl of 
Northumberland may well be reckon'd the chief, in re- 
| brett of the antiquity and lender of his family, ki 
great fortune, and eftate, and the general reputation he 
had among the men ; and his great intereſt, by 
being High Admiral of Ezg/and. Tho' he was of a family 
that had lain under frequent blemiſhes of want of fidelity 
to the Crown, and his father had been long a priſuner in 
the Tower, under ſome ſuſpicion of having fome know- 
ledge of the G Treaſon; and after he was 
ſet at liberty by the mediation and credit of the Earl of 
Carifle (who had, without and againſt his conſent, mar- 
ry'd his daughter) he continu'd to his death under fuck 
- 4 reſtraint, that he had not liberty to live and refide upon 
Skis northern eftate. Yet, this Lord's father was no ſooner 
dead than the King pour'd out his favors upon hun in 
2 wonderful meaſure. He begun 


him of his Privy 
was prepar'd, by which the King meant that his neigh- 
bour Princes ſhould diſcern that he intended to maintain 
and preſerve his ſovereignty at ſea, he ſent the Earl of 
Northumberland Admiral of that Fleet (a much greater 
than the Crown had put to ſea ſince the death of Queen 
Ekxzabeth) that he might breed him for that ſervice, be- 
fore he gave him a more abſolute command. And after 
he had in that capacity exercis'd himſelf a year or two, 
the King made him Lord High Admiral of Exyland: 
which was ſuch a quick ſucceſſion of bounties and favors, 

25 
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cellent government of his family, where no man was 
more ablolutely obey d: and no man had ever fewer idle 
words to for: and in debates of importance he al- 


having been the tenth Earl of his 
who had been honor'd with the Garter. | 
1 Virtze exonld buf if Time ſbenld boaſt tc.) This as- 
gument is uſed by Sehe, in his inimitable Epidite 40 
Cicero on the death of his daughter Talkie: NM dolor oft 
L non longinguitas texpyaris minuat ac melkat ; bee Te 
; expetare tempus tibi turpe oft, ac non ei rei ſapients tub Te 
= ee nditic likewilCemploy'd by Cicero helf on 
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—_ final period to the 


ze was the moſt bound by 
And therefore we may ſuppoſe that Mr. Vallir made 
- him the complement of theſe verſes (a very ſeaſonable 


— 2 earlier. 


another occaſion : Nam quod alletera of iſa i,], 
. 
debemms. Epiſt. 16. lib. 5. 
_ ® The brave Amilius &c.} le conquer d Perfexs, and 
empire ; by which 
immenſe wealth was brought into the Public Treaſi 
Y, and that ſo well manag d, that the Government had 


no occaſion to impoſe any Taxes upon the Reman peo- 


ple before the war broke out between Aurbomy and Ceſar. 
Of two ſons whom he paſſionately lov'd, one dy d five 


days before his father's triumph ; the other, three-days 


after it : which loſs he with the ſame invinci- 


ble greatneG of ſoul, with which he ſubdu'd the enemin 
of the State, and deſpis d the plunder. In his ſpeech on 


this occaſion Mr. Walker ſorſakes Phuterch to follow 


 Falerius Maximus: Precatus ſum, ut fi adverſi quid Pu 
| Romano immineret, totum in mean domum converteretur. 


j To my Lord Admiral of his late fickneſs and recovery. 
The time and occafion of writing this Poem appear to. 


- have been, when the Earl of Northumberland was ap- 


General of the Egli Army againſt the Stor, 


and excus d himſelf from action, by pretending want of 
health; the” his conduct ſoon afterwards evident d it 
- was want of inclination to exert that vigor 


which the 
King's affairs requir'd ; and which, of all men Iving, 
to have exerted. 


one to cover his diſaffection) in the latter end of the year 


3640, Au tar. 35. And the death of the Earl's Lady 


being e 
* Page 27. - | Page 28. 
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t The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time e The ' | 
ſtory of Orphens hath been already nets ö 
but, in this place it will not be 


For, every Nymph with love his lays inſpir'd; - 
Ba, every Nymph rand with win e's. 


+ * * ® O'er young Adonis 5 mg 
Fair Venus m A and with the yretions a , + - 


Mi 
Naur malt harentem, & nina levitate caducum 
Excutinnt idem qui preflant nomina venti. 


For thee, a youth? my tears, and refiles pain, 
Shall in immortal monuments remain: * 6 


Yet due: net Faus wih 8 change Jurgoine, 
And in a flow'r bid her fall'n heroe riſe? 


Or in the filmy rind but half conceal'd. | 
Still here the fate of lovely forms we ſee, 
So ſudden fades the fweet Anemone / 


droop, and pine away : 
The winds forbid the flow'rs to flouriſh long, 
Which owe to winds their name in Grecian ſong, 


The paſſion of Van for Adonis, is likewiſe deſcrib d 
with greatdelicacy by Bion, and our admirable See;, 
in only inferior to the ſineſt writers of antiquity. 
The myſterious ſenſe of the fable is thus unveil d by 
Mr. Sandj:, in a note on this quotation from Ovid. The 
feafts of Adonis were yearly celebrated by the Phaniciam, 
(of which country they report him to be) beating their 
breaf's, and tearing their garments, with univerſal ſarrow: 
offering facrificeto his Manes ; yet affirming the day fol 
| lowing thatheliv'd, and was aſcended into heaven. The 
women that would not cut their hair, were injain'd © 


- | K * * — * * N 9 * 1 
4 \ - te EF \ e Y . * ALS. oa A Pi. 
. WA > 7 0 
Si 4 7 bY 
| — RY 
3 | | 
1456S wv * 
” + SG - 
1 - " 


Mr. Faſtin. | 


ae cc. wo & fs cd A te oo tou Ie r= fu you «oo He aA Aon SYS ft © tn = tt bye thy = = = = Um © ts 


n *** „ 
= 7 - 


_— 
„ 
N. 

. 


proſtrate themſelves to firangers, and to offer the hire of 
their bodies to Fear. This lamentation for the death of | 
Adi is mention d by the Prophet Exetze/; for ſo Tha- 
ms 15 interpreted in the vulgar tranffztion : altho* Tre- 
alias take it for Ofyris : however, both are the fame in 
the allegory. Solomon is ſaid in the firſt of the Chronichts 
to have follow d Afartex ; which ſome interpret to be 
this Jeu, the Goddeſs of the Sidenians.. She had her 
ſtatue in mount Libaxus, in a mournful poſture ; her 
head cover'd with a veil ; leaning her cheek on her left 
hand, and fuftaining her mantle with the other, into 
which her tears appear d to deſcend. Now, Adanis was 
no other than the Sun, ador'd under that name by the 
Phanicians ; as Venus, by the name of Afarten ; for, 
the Naturaliſts call the upper hemiſphere of the earth 
which we inhabit, Yerus; as the lower, Proſerpina. 
Therefore they made the Goddeſs 'to weep, when the 
Sun retir'd from her to the fix Winter- Signs of the Zo- 
diac ; ſhort'ning the days, and depriving the earth of 
her delight and beauty: which again he reſtores by his 

into Aries. Adenis is faid to be {lain by a boar, 
becauſe that beaſt is the image of the winter; ſavage, 
horrid, delighting in mire, and feeding on acorns, 2 
fruit which is proper to that ſeaſon. So the winter 
wounds (as it were,) the Sun to death, by diminiſhing 
his heat, and luſtre ; whole loſs is lamented by Yenzs, or, 
the widow'd earth, then cover'd with a veil of clouds : 
ſprings guſhing from thence, (the tears of her eyes,) in 
greater abundance ; the fields preſenting a ſad aſpect, as 
being depriv'd of their ornament. But, when the Sun 
returns to the Equator, Ves recovers her alacrity : 
cate the month of April to Vezas. And not only the 
Phenicians, but the houſe of Fudah worſhip'd the Sun 
under the name of Tamuz, 6 
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info the Sign of Cancer, the revolution of Ta. 
1 
ot by Men, in writing his catalogue of falſe Gods, i 
the firſt book of Paradiſe Lof. | £8] N 
| Aftarte, Que of heav'n, with creſcent horns : 

To whoſe bright image, nighth by the moon, 
Sidonian wirgins paid their vows and ſongs. 
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Infifed Sion's daughters with ble beat 3 
Wheſe wvanton paſſions in the ſacred porch 


tionally 
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* way 


® Cap. 8. verſe 14. 


enn 


. WII II Por: 
« way into a reddiſh hue ; occaſion'd doubtles by a 
* ſort of Minium, or red earth, waſh'd into the river 
* by the violence of the rain.” For a full account of 
the annual ceremonies which were 'd on the 
N 
Brabim Baſſa) I refer the Reader to Seller's Preface 
before his learned account of the antiquities of Palmyra. 
f. De next fupgort, fair hope of your great name, &c.] 
The Earl of Northumberland had five daughters by his 
vt Lady, lat no fn ; end thenekor tle verſes ma 
late to his Lordſhip's youngeſt brother, Henry; whom 
King Charles I. created Baron Percy of Ahewick 


t 5 ON G. 
The famous Phikp de Mornay was a favorite and 
eouncellor to Henry IV. of France, till that Monarch re- 
volted to the Noni communion ; from whom I fup- 
poſe the Lady, to whom this Song is addreſs 
ſeended : 
St. George. andthe Ritop of Mende, oblig'd 
a , were d to qui 
— Court and Kingdow, in the year 1627 : 
but, this I offer purely as a conjefture of my own, and 
refer it to the reader's diſcretion to receive or reject it. 
The latter Stanza of theſe verſes (which are certainly of 
Mr. Waller's earlieſt production) alludes to the Copernican 
ſyſtem, in which the earth is ſuppos d to be a planet, and 
SFr rr 
— the far fox wich ck — 
allufions ; which in his riper age Mr. aller as induſtri- 
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| ſucceeded 
| Robert Sidney, the ſecond of that name who 
IA ne I 
Los South wie Folk — | 
= hay Poems, was the ii al ut, when no men 
ene ane te er . 
— to have ſeen in her cradle,) I 
227 
a 3 "RY 
Nen licuit populis par uam Te, Diva, v len 
„ r ee 
DDr * 
a little more than four years ö 
wa ain th date of Nur bf ha: 
"_ twenty third year of his age. A 
7 ea fore and early judgment | who having 
— e 
ade te gn of bon ad k 
2 that day (September 20th 1643) in the — 
> > O_o 
| ; children, caly ene of which was. defend. 
3 of Sender land is lineally = 
and having furviv'd her Lord about _—_— 
_—_ e 
was buried in on the 25th of February 1 1 
CC 
. rere wil 
verſe ted in the year 1645. The w 2 
rare 
appear 


Phill 
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Philip Sidney's Acadia: a book, in which the true ſpirit 
or vein of antient , under the. name of Romance, 
is allow'd to ſhine mod, by a * late writer, whole palate 
was toq delicate to reliſh many things, even in the 
learned languages, that were written after the decline of 
roes of the ſtory ; both of royal deſcent, nearly related 
in blood, and patterns of perfect friendſhip. Being ſhip- 
wreck'd on the coaſt of Laconia, two ſhepherds conduc- 
ted to Kalander, whoſe character ſeems to be 
copy d from that of Au in Homer. | 


„ ® ® F fiend to human race: 
Faft by the road, his ever open door 
Oblig'd the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. | 
My. Pope. 


In his ſummer-houſe, among a great variety of exquiſite 
pictures, the portrait of Philoc/ea gives him an opportu- 


—ä—äͤ — — ban: 
ty, and her elder fiſter Pamela s. For my part, ſays he, 


when I mark'd them both, methought there was more 


Fweetneſs in Philoclea, but more majeſty in Pamela: me- 
thought Love play'd in Philec/ea's, and threaten'd in 
Pamela's: methought Philoclea's beauty only perſuaded ; 


but, perſuaded! as all hearts muſt yield: Pamela's 


beauty uſed violence ; and, ſuch violence l as no heart 
cauld refit. In the proceſs of the Romance, Pyrocles 
marry'd Philoclea ; and Muffdorus was paſſionately in- 

amor'd of Pamela, whom Mr. aller calls, Derus's 
flame; (figuratively, as Virgil ſays, Maus ignis Amyutas ; 
and Horace, Digne puer meliore flammsd. ) he diſguis d 
himſelf like a ſhepherd, aſſum d the name of Pers, and 
Dametaz, the rigid guardian of Pamela, he was likewiſe 
ſuccefsful-im the purſuit of his miſtreſs. The noble Au- 


thor 
_ * Sir . Temple 


” Ii _-_ oe on one of 

| thor of the Acad was great Uncle to the Lady to 
whom this Poem is addrefs'd, and was ſlain at 

in Galla in the year 1586. This is that Sidney, 
„ whom as Providence ſeems to have ſent into the 
<< world, to give the preſent age a ſpecimen of the an- 
<< tients ; ſo, did it on a fudden recal him, and ſnatch 
% him from us, as more worthy of heaven than of 
earth. Thus, when virtue is come to perfeftion it 
«< preſently leaves us; and the beſt things are ſeldom 
< laſting. Reſt then in peace, O Sidzey ! (if I may be 
allow d this addrefs.) We will not celebrate thy me- 
% mory with tears, but with admiration. Whatever we 
lov'd in thee, (as the beſt Author ſpeaks of the beſt 
Governor of Britain,) whatever we admir'd in thee 
continues, and will continue in the memories of men, 
che revolutions of ages, and the annals of time. 
«+ Many, as inglorious and ignoble, are bury'd in obli- 
« vion ; but, Sidney ſhall live to all poſterity.” 
__ Combdex's Britanni 


— — 


T To Van Dyck. 

_ © Sir Anthony Yan Dyck was born at Artery in the year 
1599; and gave fuch early proofs of his moſt excellent 
come as univerſal as himſelf, to divert him from hiſtories 
uſed to commend his talent in painting after the life ; 
and took fuch care to keep him continually employ'd in 
buſineſs of that nature, that he reſolv d at laſt to make it 

his principal ſtudy. For his improvement he_went to 

| Venice, where he attain'd the beautiful coloring of Titian, 
Paulo Vereneſe, &c. and after a few years ſpent in Reme, 
Genoa, and Sicily, return'd home to Flanders, with a 
manner of painting ſo noble, natural, and cafy, that 75- 
tian himſelf was hardly his fuperior ; and ho other maſter 


in 
® Tacitus of Agricola, f Page 31. 


in the world equal to him, for portraits. He came 
over into Exglazd ſoon after Raus had left it, and was 
entertain'd in the ſervice of King Charles the Firſt ; 
who conceiv d a marvellous eſteem for his works; ho- 
nor'd him with Knighthood ; preſented him with his 
own picture ſet round with diamonds ; aſſign d him a 
conſiderable penſion ; fat very often to him for his por- 
trait; and was follow'd by moſt of the nobility, and 
incipal gentry of the Kingdom. But, towards the lat- 
ter end of his life, he grew weary of the continu'd 
ous to immortalize his name by ſome more glorious un- 
dertaking, he went to Paris, in hopes of being employ'd 


in the grand gallery of che Lure; but, not ſucceed- | 


ing in that deſign, he return'd to Exglend, and made 
2 propoſal to the King by his friend Sir Larius Digby 
to form Cartones for the Banguetting-Houſe at White- 
hall : the ſubje& of which was to have been the inſti- 
tution of the Order of the Garter, the proceſſion of the 
their habits, with the ceremony of their 
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evi E nam n 6 - A a 
the beſt quality of both ſexes, that his apartments feem'd 
rather to be the Court of a Prince, than the lodgings 
of a Painter. 

See My. Graham's Lives of the Painters. 
* Than did Promotheus for hi re.] See page xxiv. 


+ 4 Penthurtt. 


The name of this Seat denotes its fituation to be in 


a woody country, which is the extremity of the Wealde 
of Kent ; to which Mr. Wally has alluded. 


Embroider'd fo with flewers where Se flood, 

That it became a garden of a Tweed. 

In the Reign of King Edward VT. it was forfeited ' 
to the Crown by its former proprietor : and granted 
by that Prince to Sir Man Sidney, Lord Chamber- 
lain of his Houſhold. 
| + Had Dorothea bv'd &c.] This verſe is pri 


may apply to i i 
Manet vero, & . , fats of enim e. 


* Page 33.* f Ibid. + Page 33- | Page 34- 


- 


x 


"qe 1 1 R's TT & 


R ov A 0 „ 


R "" 4s g % * een AA * wk » 8 * * eng 
* 7 - nn. . * 0 0 
N . 
: Av W : - 
; 
9 N 9 a © - . 
£ 


Poet werſs, ſeminari potef. de Legib. Ib. 1. 
Bee Jobnfo bas alluded to this tree, in ha Foref, 
ſpeaking of Penfurſt : 


Thou haft thy walks for health, as well as ſport ; 
Thy mount, to which the Draids do reſort ; 
Beneath the braad beach, and the Cheſnxt ſhade ; 
That taller Tree, which of a nut was ſet, 

Mt bis great birth, . 


— 


* To my Lord of Leiceſter, 
The Zed if Zalngfir wid & ina of iphtt pants; vary 


_ converſant in books, and much addicted to the Mathe- 


matics : and tho' he had been a ſoldier, and com- 
manded a regiment in the fervice of the States of the 
United Provinces, and was afterwards employ'd in 
ſeveral embaſſies, as in Denmark, and in France, was in 


0 wa * * 9 . * . 
00 = . a | . 
reproaches and wa which he deſerved not : for, 


+ Nat te bright fic of Thet * See Owid's 
Metamorphoſes, Book 


of Jupiter and Themis, and all fucceeding Poets fiyle her 
the Goddeſs of juſtice: during the earlier ages of the 
world, ſhe is ſaid to have inhabited among men, when 
all the other Deities had abandon d them: intimating, 
that after mankind had renounced all reverence to reli- 
gion, they for a while reſpected natural equity, as their 
common ſecurity; but that, being too weak. a bond for 
pt eos 


"Mong ft wicked men, in «hom no truth foe found, 
L to beav's, xubexce foe ne ber race: 


j 7s Hymen may is force bis wigits key] Itis agreed 
on all hands that Hymen was the ſon of Bacchus (which 
ſeems to imply a ſecret ſatire that is too to be 
reveal d) but, ſome aſſign Venn, others Urania, for his 
mother: and marriage was the province over which he 
was univerſally allow'd to prefide. I have alter'd this 


verſe, 
+ Page 35. 1 Ibid. | Page 36. 


Mr. WIAI IIA Poems, Nix 
verſe, I hope for the better, without any authority to 
warrant the change ; for for, in all the editions it is printed 


Yet Hymen may inforce her wigils keep. 
* When laviſh nature with her beſt attire.] Imi- 
tated from Spenſer 3 Muicpot mos. 

To the gay gardens hit unſtaid defire 

Him wholly carried to refreſh his fprights : 

There laviſh Nature in her beſt attire, 

Pours forth feweet oders, and alluring fights. 

+ Theſe painted clouds which form Thaumantias' bow.] 
The antients call'd Vis, (the Goddeſs of the rain bow) 
daughter of Thazmas, to expreſs their admiration of 
that beautiful Phœnomenon; tho' in that ſenſe ſhe is 
rather the parent, than the daughter, of wonder. Per- 
haps they deriv'd her pedigree from that deſcription of 
the rain-bow in the eleventh Iliad. | 

Jove's word" raus bow, of three cœleſtial dyes, 

Plac'd as a fign to man amid the skies. Mr. Pope. 


A better author than Hamer ſays, and at leaſt as poeti- 
| cally as he, Look upon the rain-boxv, and praiſe him that 
made it; very beautiful it is in the brightneſs thereof. It 
compaſſeth the heaven about with a glaricus circle, and the 
hands of the moſt high have bended it. 

So th" amorous tree, wvhilft yet the air is calm, 

Juſt diſtance heeps from his defired Palm 8c.) Ovalle, 
whoſe accurate inquiries into the productions of nature 
juſtly raiſe the value of his deſcription of Chili, informs 
us, that the Palm-trees in that climate have this wonder- - 
fyl property, that they never will bear any fruit but 
when they are planted near each other. And when they 
find one ſtanding barren by itſelf, if they plant another, 
be it never ſo ſmall, (which they call the female) it will 
become prolific : which, fays he, I have myſelf found true 
by experiments, and A 


* + Page 37 Did. 
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hex Obſervations on ſome of 
T The flory of Phabus ans Daphne an d. 

The paſſion of Apollo for Dapbas is related by Ovid in 
the firſt book of his Metamorphoſes ; the application of 
which has produc'd one of the moſt beautiful Poems in 
our own, or any other modern language. Yet, I cannot 
think Mr. Waller was ſo peculiarly fond of it, as like- 
wie to be author of the following verſion ; but, rather 
give credit to a Memorandum which I once found in the 
margin of an old edition, which affirmed that Sir John 
Sackiing tranſlated it into Latin. 

I Sach as wander by the brook of Lethe, &c.] See the 
fixth book of Virgil: ei, ver. 503. 

Iaterea videt AEncas in valle reductã | 
Secluſum nemus, & wirgulta ſonantia ſybvis, 
Letheumque demos placidas qui prænatat amnem. 
Hunc circum innumeræ gentes populique volabant 
Ac weluti in pratis, abi apes æſtate ſerend 
Floribus — 2 
. Horreſcit viſu ſubita, cauſaſque requirit | 
Inſcius AEneas: ques fint ea fumina porro, 

Durve viri tanto complerint agmine ripat. 
Tum pater Anchiſes : anime, 3 altera fato 
Corpora debentur, Lethei ad fuminis undam 
Securos latices, & longa oblivia potant. 
No in a ſecret vale the Trias ſees 
A ſeparate grove, thro* which a gentle breeze 
RR 
| trees. | 


The gliding Lerhe leads her filent flood. 

About the boughs an airy nation flew, 

| Thickesthe humming bow, thethane the golden dew; 
In ſummer's heat on tops of lillies feed, 


And erer within their bell to fuck the balmy ſeed: 


+ Page 38. f Page 40. 
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The winged army roams the field around ; 
The rivers, and the rocks, remurmaur to the found. |". 
LEncas wond'ring flood: then ask'd the cauſe 
Which to the fiream the crowding people draws. 

Then thus the Sire. The ſouls that throng the flood 

Are thoſe, to whom by Fate are other bodies o d: 

In Lethe's lake they long oblivion tafte ; 


Of future life ſecure, forgetful of the paſt. 


gold, but could give new luſtre, weight, and purity, to 
what he found in the richeſt mines of antiquity. 
Far off from theſe a flow and filent ſtream, 
Lethe, the river of oblivion, rolls 
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— wuhich the fax adore &c.} This 
fimile is reſtor d from the edition that was printed in the 
e | . 
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+ While in this Park I fing, the bf ning deer 
Attend my paſſion &c.) Plutarch in the ſeventh. book 
of his Sympofiacs mentions horſes, and deer, for being, of 
all irrational creatures, the moſt affected with harmony. 


For, do but note a will and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loud ; 
{Which is the hot condition of their blood.) 
F they but hear, perchance, a trumpet ſound; 
Or any air of muſic touch their ears; 
You Hall percerve them make a mutual fland; 
Their ſavage eyes turn d to a modeſt gare, | 
Zy the frwert pow'r of muſic! ** * SFShakeſpear. 
Þ That choven rock produc'd thee &c.) Theſe verſes 
ſeem to allude to the hill which is commonly call'd 
Mount Sion, from the foot of which the mineral waters 
near Tunbridge iſſue: and in writing them, Mr. Waller, 
I believe, had this paſſage in the 16th had in view, 
| which hath been imitated by Virgil, Catulke, and others 


O Man unfitying! if of man thy race; 

But, fure thou ſpring'fl not from a ſoft embrace: 

Nor ever am'rous Heroe caus'd thy birth ; 

Nor ever tender Goddeſs breught thee forth: 
Some rugged rock's hard entrails gave thee form, 

And raging ſeas produc'd thee in a florm: 

A ſoul well-fuiting that tempeſtuons kind, 

So rough thy manners, ſo tam d thy mind! 
| 7 might lil- Orpheus &c.] See page xxxvũi. 


® To my young Lady Lucy Sidney. 
The title of this Poem is reprinted here as I find it 
in the firſt edition of Mr. Waller. kad... + 


+ Page 42. f Ibid. | Ibid. * Page 43. 


AM. Wi N bali | 
it is addrefsy'd was the Lady Derothy's you. ger filter : 
ſhe was born in the 1625, and marry'd to Sir Jab 
Pelham, Grandfather to his Grace the preſent Duke 
of Newcaſtle. by | | | 

+ Hope wait, upon the flow ry prime &c.] Ver enim 
tanguam adeleſcentiam fignificat, oftenditque frudius 
futures : reliqua tempora demetendis fructibut, & er- 
cipiendis, accommodata ſunt. Cicero de SeneR. 


— 


1 7% Amoret 


I remember to have heard his Grace the late 
Duke of Backinghampbire ſay, that the perſon whom 
Mr. Waller celebrated under the title of Anoret was 
the Lady Sophia Murray. 

| * * * The Milh Way 


Fran'd by many nameleſs ftars !] Sir Jabs Suckling 
has the ſame fimile, where Brenoralt ſtands gazing: 
on Fraxcelia while ſhe ſleeps ; | 

Hier face is like the Milly Way it ahye; 

A meeting of gentle lights without name. 
ons of antiquity. concerning the Milky Way ; and ha- 
ving mention d the whimſical conjectures of Diadorus, 
Theophraftus, Metroderus, the fable of Phacton, and I 
the ſictitious reaſon of its name, he adds one cauſe N 
which is receiv'd by the modern Philoſophers, and f 
another which in all ages has been agreeable to the- | 
poetical ſyſtem. "M 

Mollior ; & niveo lafis fluxiſſe liguorem 

Pefore regine Diviim, —_ 
Tafecifſe ſos * f . 

+. Page 44+ f Ibid. | Page 47. 


Dicitur, & namen cauri deſtendit ab ig. 
«© An major dani flellarum ura corond 


. © Contexit flammas, & craffo kmine candet, 
* Et fulgore nitet collate clarior erùis ? 


288 Nor muſt the ſofter fable dye, 
That Funo's breaſt o'er e. 
And made that Milky Way, which juſtly draws 
Its name, The Milly Cirche, from its cauſe. 
Or, is the ſpatious Bend ſerenely bright 
From little. lars ; which there their beams 
« unite; 
« And make one folid and contiou'd light > - 
Or ſouls (which loos'd from the ignoble chain 
Of clay, and ſent to their own heay'n again) 
Pury'd from all drofs by virtue, nobly rife ; 
In zther, wanton ; and enjoy the skies? 


- Mr. Creech. 
y * * * Hermes rod.] Homer in the laſt books of 
the iat and Odyſſey deſcribes Mercury bearing a. 


wand ; which in the latter of thoſe Poems is employ*d 
to drive the ſouls of the ſuitors, whom LAM had flain, 
to the Shades. 


Cyllenius zow to Pluto's dreary reign. 
Conveys the dead, a lamentable train! 
The golden wand (that cauſes fleep to ſh; 
Or, in ſoft fumbers ſeals the wahkeful eye; 
That drives the ghoſts to realms of night, or day,) 
nenn way. . 

This enfign of his power was call'd Ca daten, with 
. which he is always deſcrib'd * 


| Page 48. 
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but, the form and virtues are moſt amply related by 
our admirable Spex/or in his Fairy Cree; the former, 
when be ſpeaks of Cambize's wand, Book iv. Cant. 
3. the latter in his deſcription of the Palmer's flat. 
Book is. Cant. 12. 


bn her right hand a rod of peace foe bore, 
1 
And by the tails together Ag beand ; 
ee ee eee, 
Like to the red <uhich Main 2. ſow doth wweild 
es es WAS _ 
—— <vhilem wa, made; 
the rod of Mercury, 
EN. ads nat, 
Through ghaftly herror, and eternal fade : 
Th infernal mda with it he can aſſauage, 
Hud Oreus tame, whom nothing can yerſuad: 3 
And rule the Furies when they noi ds rage: 
Such virtue in his flaff bad the this Patmer ſage. 


fovereign Mr: Fell complenens the Lady on 
paſhons. 


12 — 


en the death of my Lady Rich. 

In all Mr. Walker's colletion of Beautics, no one 
appears more amiable in all lights than ſhe whoſe un- 
timely death is deplor'd in this excellent elegy. She 


was 
Page 4% 
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was the Lady une Cavendifh, fole daughter of Wi/- 
liam Earl of Devonſhire ; and was marry'd to the 
heir of that Earl of Warwick, whoſe Character will 
be recited in my obſervations on the Poem ; 
by whats fe Jeſt enly ane frm? who, long after her 
death, marry'd Cromwe/Ps youngeſt daughter. An 
alliance! which had the liv'd ſhe would no doubt 
have endeavour'd to prevent ; as it was moſt cordially 
deteſted by all her own loyal relations Before ſhe 
had completed the twenty ſeventh year of her age the 
dy'd at Lees, and was buried at Felfed, in Efex, in 
the year 1638 : ſo that we may conclude Mr. Waller 
wrote this Poem Azzo iat. 33, A Lady! whoſe 
accompliſhments were in every kind fo extraordinary, 
that they ſeem to have tranſcended even hit genius to 
delineate them as. they deſerv'd : and therefore I will 
add two other of her perſon : from all 
which when we have form'd an idea of conſummate 
beauty, and virtue, and apply'd it to-my Lady Rich, 
we ſhall not flatter her memory. The verſes were 
written by Mr. Sidney Godo/phin, ** a young Gentle- 
„man of extraordinary parts, who in an engagement 
« with the rebels in the weſt, was ſlain at Chag-. 
% ford, a little town in the ſouth of Dewox ; leaving 
the misfortune of his death upon a place, which 
« would never otherwiſe have had a mention to the 
% world. The proſe inſcription was compos'd by 
F 
Exeter ſoon after the Reſtoration. | 


Pofſeſs'd of all that nature could be ec, 
AH ue can wiſh to be, or reach to know : 
Equal to all the patterns which our mind 
Cas frame of good, beyond the goed wwe find : 
All beauties æubich hawe pow'r to bleſs the fight, . 
Aix d with tranſparent virtus s greater light : 4 


* W ; ** * a Gs, Gaetano W. 
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At once producing love, and reverence, 

The admiration off the ſoul, and ſenſe : 

The moſt diſcerning thoughts ; the calnaſ breaft ;. 
Moft apt to pardon ; needing pardon leaſt -. 

The largeſt mind, — CO 
The moſt ales cxenple, 5 line 

To live ; what path to follow; what decline : 
Who be all diflant virtues reconciÞ'd, 2 
Strict, chearful, humble, great, ſevere, and mild: 
| Conflanthy pious to her lateſt breath ; 

Net more a pattern in her life than death : 

The Lady RI e u lies here! More frequent tear: 
Have never honor'd any tomb, than Hers. 


[ 


Pix - la 
Heroina ac Domina 


D. ANNA RICH. 


5 — lis & hereds — — 1 
utriuſque gentis decus & ornamentum ; preflantiſimum 
were nobilitatts,nobilifimarumgue virtutum exemplar : 
optatiſimis animi corporiſque dotibus ſupra invidiam 
cumulata : anims excelfi, conſtantis, gene- 
; nec aulæ ſplendore, nec ſortis ſue faftigio elati : 
ingenii vi vidi; elegantit, ſplendidi, ad ſumma pulcher- 

rimaque nati : genii benigni, amæni, nitidifſimi ; ad 


. infimorum nu] ſuaviter demifff : ſermonis politi, we- 


rum pondere magis quam ver borum numero copie: 


Zeit decori, gratiſſi ma maj eſtati: comitati/que, tempe- 
rie uenerandi: amoris puri, iavicti, flupendi : amici- 
te 


mera, ſectatiſſimos parentes, novilifſimum conjugem, 


præclari dixeris, Viator / cagitaueriſue, par «fſe nen 
potes meritis ; nedum nimius : id enim. nne qui fact 
fecitque ſuperavit I L a, quantum res ver hu ſuge- 
rant, aa cogitate. Aurtus revered. pudicitie 
& forme, canderis & judicii, acuminis & prudentie, 
humilitatis & honoris, gravitatis & dulcedinis, ſubli- 
mitatis & patientiee, rationis & pictatis,* humane 
A 
Sexum, atatem, ſem, & wota amicorum, facundiſ- 
ſimi wirtute ſupergreſſa, cui ad ſumman mortalium 
claritatem nihil defuit, nec ipſe poteris ultra defede- 
rare, Lector ! preter vitam in terris diuturniorem : 
quum enim anno: noudum 27 numeraſſet, carlo: ma- 


integerrimos fratres, numeroſiſſimos amicos, chariff- 
, man filiolum, (unicum caftiſimi amoris pignus) mor» 
tales denique omnes, ampliſſimam fibi virtutum meſſem 
 pollicentes, pie cart preticfogue Numini, placide- falici- 
que fobi, Vi invidis Leto, ceteris acerbs triffifime- 
gue fate (infande tam prejentic quam jefere etatis 
Jadare ! ) deſeruit, Jug. 24. 1638. Hoc du 
Melleris monumentum lubexs meren/que poſuit | 

J. G. 


een ayer ac} — at 
Page x. 
|} 7he Paphian Queen l.] Ses page alix.— 
t Ts heroic dame whoſe happy womb foe f.] 
. DE s.. 


+ Page 49. | Ibid. f Pagego, 
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ter of Edward Lord Brace of Nahe, who deriv'd 
his li from Robert Brace the Norman, two of 4 
whoſe ts ware the Crown of Scotland ; from 
whom by a female claim it devoly'd to the family of 
Stuart. Her life and charafter having been printed 
ſome years fince, it will be ſuperfluous to ſay more of 
her in this place than what immediately relates to our 
Author; whom to her death ſhe ever honor'd with 
her friendſhip and eſteem. The Lord Life, in a Let- 


| 3 — 2 — 


I Obſervations on ſome” of - 
| ® That @ bold hand as ſoon might hope to force 
Die rowling lights of heav'n, Se.] Imitated from 
Aurelius Vieor's character of Fabricius, qui difficilizs ab 
honeftate quam fol & fuo curſu, averti poſſet : which. 
Taſſo ſeems alſo to have had in view, Canto X. St. 24. 


Prima dal corſo diffornar la Luna, 
ZI Stelle yotrs, che dal diritto 
Torcere un fol mio paſſe. * * * 
The moon her chariot ſhall awry direct, 
Eier from this courſe I will diverted be. 


Fairfax. 


+ To facred Friendſhip we ll an altar rear : | 
Sach as the Romans did erect of old.) If Friendbip- 
| had been generally reputed a Deity by the people of 
— Rome while they deſerv'd the name of Romans, Tully 
4 would queſtionleſs have mention'd it, either in his ad- 
mirable Treatiſe on that ſubject; or, in the ſecond. 
book of Laws, when he enacted colunto Mentem, Virtu- 
tem, Pictatem, &c. Gyraldus ſays, that ſhe had no 
ſtatues, nor altars ; but, however, was reputed a God- 
deſs: and in a Rabbinical author he found a Roman 
portrait of this Deity, in the form of a youth, with his: 
head uncover'd ; clad in a plain tunic ; upon the bor- 
ders of which were inſcrib'd Death and Life ; on his 
forehead, Summer and M inter; his finger pointed to 
his boſom, in which there was an opening that diſ- 
cover'd his heart, on which was written, Far and Near. 
In the next age, I confeſs that Tacitus tells us the Senate 
erefted an altar to Clemency and Friezd&ip; at which 
Tiberius, and that vile minitier Siam, receiv'd their 
ſervile adoration : a {ure and melancnolic ſign that the 
Geniusof Rome had abandon'd that once glorious nation 
to chains, contempt, and poverty! Nor can any ſeverer 


invective 
* Page 50. + Ibid. 


- 


invective be made againſt that act of than 
nn 
deify'd him, which he wrote not long after he had 
facrific'd his brother-idol for reaſons of ſtate to the 
nadnel of the people; with thete vn — 
flections upon it. Quid ſeribam wobis, Patres con- 
2 ant quo modo ſeribam, aut quid ommino non 
— Dii me De-eque pejns perdant, 
quam perire quotidie ſentio, fs ſcio!" Ads facinora 
atque > fd ſua ip quoque in ſupplicium werterant. 
Neque fruſtra preftantiſſimus ſapientiæ (Plato) firmare 
ſolitus eft, fs recludantur tyrannorum mentes, poſſe aſpici 
laniatus et iu, quando ut cor pora werberibus, ita ſevitis, 
lebidene, mais conſultis, animus dilaceretur : quippe Tibe- 
rium non Fortuna, non ſolitudines protegebant, quin 
trmenta peforis, ſuaſque ibſe penas fateretur. 
Tacitus, Annal vi. 
. | Narciſſus # the thing for which he pin d.] See the 
third book of Ovid's 
t Savethat ſhe grac'd &c.] In all the editions it is 
printed, you grac'd, as directed to Sachariſſa ; but I 
doubt not of the verſe being originally written as it is 
here reſtor d: for, the Lady Dorothy Sidney was not 
marry d till about a year after this Poem was compos'd; 
„„ «df ned anda as 
5 INT IO] See page xvii. 


* The battle of the . 


The iſlands of Bermuda deriv d that name from the 
firſt Exropean diſcoverer, who was a Spaniard: but, about 
the year 1609, Sir George Summers being wreck'd on 
that coaſt, ſettled a colony there which he intended to 
have planted in Virginia, and call'd them the Summer - 

Hands ;. 
| Page 51. f Ibid. + Ibid. * Page 52. 
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Os ſvatians on ſome of 
Iſlands : they are fituate in 32 Degrees, and 30 minutes, 
of northern latitude. 

| | 4d ve, Bellona! &c.] She is fuppos'd by fome to 
be no other than Mizerua confider'd in her martial ca- 
pacity : others call her the fiſter of Mars, whoſe office 
it was to prepare his equipage whenever he took the 
field. Virgil gives us a groupe of theſe terrible Dei- 
ties in his of the battle at Aim, which 
Fulcan had engrav'd on /Enca:'s ſhield. 
„ ui medio in certamine Mer: 
Calatus ferro, trifteſyue ex ætbere Dire, 
Et ſeiſſa gaudens wadit Diſcordia palls ; 

cum : , 
W 


Mer: in the midile of the ſhining nie 
grav'd, and ftrides along the liquid 

The Dire ſowze from heav'n with ſwift deſcent ; 
And Diſcord dy'd in blood, with garments rent, 
Divides the preſs ; her fieps Bellone treads, 
And ſhakes her iron rod nm 


boon 


good repute: but, upon cutting down the cedars (which 
are faid to be very ſweet, though of a kind very diffe- 
rent from what grow in other countries) their produce 
is mightily decreas'd, lying too much expo d to the 
north-weſt winds. The Heſperian garden was ſuppos d 
to be ſituate in ſome of thoſe iſlands near Cape Ferd in 


Africa. 
+**.*.* and may @ found, | 
antients do not appear to — "may ky 
ambergreece : the production of which is net accounted 
for in any fatisfaQory manner by the moderns: great 
quan- 


Il Page 52. ® Ibid. + Ibid. 


Mr. WAIII II Poms. bomut 
quantities of this pretious drug are found in the ſea 
near Florida; from whence it is ſuppos d to be waſted 
— IE 
pos 

T The feveet palmitaes &c.] The palmito is properly 
the innermoſt ſubſtance of the palm-tree, and the cen- 
tre of all the branches ; which is ſoft, of a pure white, 
and extremely delicious. n 
attain d. to its full growth is uſually thirty feet high : it 
has no branches but only what buſh around the head of 
the tree, the thickeſt of which ſeldom exceed three 
inches in circumference. At the end of each branch there 
grow very broad leaves, ſhap'd like a fan: of which 
the iſlanders make hats, brooms, &c. which are their 
principal manufactures. From the trunl of theſe trees, 
they extract a liquor of a pale color, (much after the 
ſame way as from birch-trees in Exgland) which is ſo 
ſpirituous that it throws itſelf into a fermentation with- 
out the aſſiſtance of fire; and is very intoxicating. 

* Sach as fierce Cato &c.} This was Cato the Cenſor ; 
who, as Plutarch informs us, produc'd ſome very large 
figs in the Senate, the fize and flavor of which being 
extremely commended, he told them they grew no more 
than three days fail from hah: and. from thence took 
occaſion to preſs with great vehemence the demolition 
of Carthage, which had long rival'd Rome in contending 
for univerſal empire. Nihil equidem duco mirabilius, tan- 
tam illam urbem, & de terrarum orbe per Cxx annos A 
lam, unius omi arguments everſam: — * 
Thrafymenus, non Cane buſto infignes Romani nominis 
value port.eque Callin rer, ipfe Hannibal, Tants 
Hrojits Carthoginns pee Cate aduveit | 

Fin. Nat, Hi. Ib. 15. 


4nd 


t Pagesz. bid. 
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hi Obſervations an ſome of 

+ And with the eggs of various frwl] Theſe iſlands 
are ſaid to abound with variety of birds; among which 
there is a kind of ſea-fow! that make their neſts, and 
2 With cand'd plantains, and the juicy pine] The 
| plantain is a moſt delicious fruit, and generally preterr'd 
to the Coco: the figure of it is oblong, about four inches 
round : the ſubſtance of it is pure pulp, without either 
ſtone or kernel, inclos'd in a ſoft yellow rind : the tree 
on which it grows is uſually three yards high, or ſome- 
thing more, in its full maturity ; and the bole about a 
yard in circumference. The pine apple grows on 2 
prickly ſhrub, and is larger than our melons ; the rind 
when it is ripe is yellow, the pulp is very juicy and cool, 
but reckon'd unwholeſome, unleſs it is qualify'd with 
hot ſpices before it is eaten. INS 

| So feet the air, ſo moderate the clime &c.) The 
Reverend Dean of Derry, (whoſe Apoſtolical zeal in- 
duc'd him to make a particular inquiry) aſſures us, that 
no part of the world enjoys a purer air, or a more tem- 
perate climate : the great ocean which environs them 
at once moderating the heat of the ſouth winds, and 
the ſeverity of the north-weſt. Such a latitude on the 
Continent, ſays he, might be thought too hot: but, the 
air in Bermuda is perpetually fan'd, and kept cool, by 
ſea-breezes; which render the weather the moſt healthy 
and delightful that could be wiſh'd ; being of an equal 
tenor almoſt throughout the whole year, like the latter 
end of a fine May: inſomuch that it is reſorted - to as 
* The Palma-Chrifti, and the fair Papa.] The 
Chriſti is a plant with a large hollow ſtem, about a yard 
and half high, of a blueiſh purple color ſhaded. with 
green; the leaves ſomething reſemble, but are larger 
than thoſe of the fig-tree: on the top it bears a tuft of 


+ Page 53. t Ibid. | Ibid. 
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flowers, ſome inclining to a yellow, and others of a pale 
red. Some interpreters are of opinion that the Hebrew 
word denotes this plant in the fourth Chapter of Jonah, 
which our tranſlators have render d, & gowrd. The 
trunk of the Papa is of a ſoft pithy ſubſtance, five or 
fix inches round : it bears a coarſe fruit which ſerves to 

eat with boil'd fleſh; and is efteem'd to be wholeſome, 
though not very delicious. 

t So, in this northern tract, our hoarſer throats, &.] 
That the air and water of thoſe temperate climates con- 
tribute much to mend the tone of the voice, will appear 
very credible to thoſe who believe what is reported of 
the inhabitants of Paraguay ; who by drinking of the 
Rio de la Plata have their voices improv'd to emulate 
the variety and ſweetneſs of an Organ. 

+ With the feet ſound of Sachariſſa : name &.] It 
cannot be ſuppos d that Mr. V aller wou'd infinuate any 
remains of paſſion for the Lady Dorothy after her mar- 
riage; the names of Siduey and Sachariſſa were laid 
down together in 1639 ; ſo that this Poem was certainly 
written before that year, though there are no hints 
from which we can diſcover exactly the time of its pro- 
duction. In the conclufion of the laſt Poem to that 
Lady, he declares his reſolution to make a voyage to 
divert his deſpair: and if he was a proprietor of the 
Summer- Iſlands, as it is reported he was, he might per- 
haps at that time accompany his friend the Earl of War- 
wick, who had a large ſhare in that plantation: atd 
that diviſion of Bermuda, which was 4 the Scene of this 
action which Mr. Waller records, bears the name of 
that Earl: who, inſtead of loit'ring away life in Court- 
attendance, employ'd his younger years in ſettling colo- 
nies in the Weft- Indies: an employment more innocent, 
as well as more honourable, than what he afterwards 
W 

t Page 34. f Ibid. * Page 43. f Page 56. 
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O of 
« and converſation ; of an univerſal jollity ; and fach a 
4 Heenſe in his words, and in his aftions, that a man 
« of less virtue could not be found out: fo that one 
ac mi have believ'd, that a man fo quali- 
„d would not have been able to have contributed 


. r 
& his eſtate (of which he was very prodigal) upon them; 
® and by being preſent with them at their devotions; 
and making himſelf merry with them, and at them, 
« (which they diſpens'd with) he became the head of 
« that party; and got the ſtyle of a Godly Max. When 
« the King revok's the Earl of Northumberland's Com- 
* miſſion of Admiral, he preſently accepted the office 
« from the Parliament; and never quitted their ſervice. 
« And when Cromwell disbanded that Parliament, he 
« hetook himſelf to the protection of the Protector; 
« married his heir to his daughter; and liv'd in ſo 
« entire a confidence, and friendſhip, with him, that 
« when he dy'd the Protector exceedingly lamented 
« him. He left his eſtate (which before was fubje& to 
« 2 vaſt debt) more improv'd, and repair d, than any 
Cc 

« Rebellion.” 

E. of Clarendox's Hiſtory, Book VI. 
| Lites 


Spenſer's Talus auith bis iron fail.] In the 
6fth book of the Fairy Queen he is ſaid to have waited 
on Aftraea: 


6 


| 1 
| Page 57. 


annere bai 
But, when He parted hence, fbe left her groom, 
An iron man, wvhich did on her attend 
Abways, to execute her fSedfaft doom; 
Aud <wweolled him wvith Arthegal to , 
Aud do whatever thing he did intend; 
His name uu Talus, made of iron mould, 
bnmovable, refeſtleſs, without end; 
Whe in his hand an iron flail did bold, 
With which he e d out falſboed, and did truth unfold. 


bold machine, and proper only to be play'd in 
Fay Land! bat, it is not of Spenſer's invention. For, 
Talus was a ſtrict miniſter of juſtice under Redamanthus 
King of Crete, who us'd yearly to make three circuits 
round that iſland to put the laws in execution ; which 
being engrav'd on brazen tablets, the Gruss, in their 
allegorical manner of ſpeech, call'd him The Mar of 


129 The She Trojan A, 
Negleing for Creuſa . Bfe his own, 

Alluding to this paſſage in Yirgi/'s ſecond Encid : 
Toſe urbem repeto, & cingor fulgentibus armis; 
Stat caſus rens ware amet, omnemque reverts 


Per Tja, & rurfus caput objefare periclis. &c. 


0 To wy Land of Falldand. 


| In-the beginning of the year 1639, (when Mr. Waller 
was in the thirty-fourth year of his age) King Charles 
was oblig d to raiſe an army to oppoſe the Scots in their 
intended invaſion of Exg/and; and appointed the Earl 
of Helland, brother to the foremention'd Earl of Far- 
wick, to be General of the Horſe ; —— i 
conſequence to his Majeſty's ſeries no ſooner 
© brought the troops within view of the rebels, but he 
made a n and left his counpge, 
conduct, and fidelity to be queſtion d by all men, az 
their or intereſts, inclin'd them to cenſure. 
« He was a very well · bred man, and a fine Gentleman 
in good times ; but, too much defir'd to enjoy eaſe, 


« did poverty the moſt 
- TT a hd wo And by that 
baſe maxim he was probably fway'd, after he had re- 

ceiv'd many unmerited favors, to abandon his 

benefaftor when he moſt wanted his ſervice. But, his 
ingratitude was ſeverely reveng'd upon him by the 
very Party to which he revolted: and too late endea- 
vouring to redeem the reputation of loyalty, he fell 
unpity d a facrifice to the ſame faction, for which, not 
many years before, he had too wantonly proſtituted his 
honor. In that inglorious northern expedition, which 
occafion'd the writing this Poem, he was accompany'd 
by that great ornament of human nature, Lacias Cary, 
Lord Viſcount Fal/l/and; who about four-years after- 
wards was flain at the battle <= 
of fuch learning 

Cnr EST horns ad 

criation, of fo flowing and — 
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« {;mplicity and integrity of life, thae, if thas w 
e war than that fingle it muſt be moſt infamous 


_ « and exccrable ts all poſterity.” 


in his eleventh Oc, and after him many of the Greek 
and Latin Poets, have mention'd the Giants' war; but, 
which Mr. Waller ſeems to have princpally regarded in 


this allufion. 


— 


twins, 2. 
fe felt the 7 I. 
tated from 


2 

8 

* 3 with his — 4 

apo” quicker, and to more 

TE bis fury and dia * 
So, | 4 

verſes 1 
ſes to the — 
Wale 

To raiſe aur 


® - | | 
So, a bold lian, e er he fecks bis prey, 4 
his fodes and roars, and then, away. 
- a 
Laſhes 


Deſerted 


x 


Mr. Walls ns Poems: X0 


+ Deſerted Ariadne &e.) See Ovid's Epiſtles; and 
Catulls,'s beautiful Poem on the nuptials of Pelex; and 
Thetis. 

t $6, Nero once &c.] After the Gaz/z had demoliſh'd 
Rome, it was rebuilt in haſte, without any regular Plan 
to diſpoſe the ſtreets in the moſt convenient and beau- 
tiful manner. Nero (among whoſe innumerable ex- 
travagancies, a paſſion for architecture was 
_ reſolving to remedy this deſett, order'd 
the City to be ſet on fire: then, drefling himſelf in a 
theatrical habit, he ſurvey'd the conflagration from the 
top of Mecenas's palace (the fame which is celebrated 
by Horace, Ode xxix. Lib. 3.) and ſung to his harp a 
Poem of his own on the burning of Trey. 

| That eagle fate &c.] This alludes to an- Ions 
fable, which is to be found in the moſt antient col- 
lections; and I remember Gabrias has 
i aller his — in four Greek iambics : but, it 
appears with all the grace, and purity, of Phedrus, in 
the late ingenious Mr. 4/p's tranſlation. 


—_ 


Fejuna prominenti aquila ſaxo infidens 
bnutenta prede, miſſili artus cuſpide 
Trajedta fupremos trabebat ſiritus. 

Mar in /agitts confhicans pennam ex ſuis 
Alis reuulſ:m. 8 peftore gemitus ciens 
Spicula miniſtrantem ! pereo enim ipft ſemis 
Quas profuli penis ! nove hoc mibi -— "i 
Furore mentem, & morte plus ipſa dolet 


* Had Echo with fo feet &c.] The ſtories of 
Lede 2nd Varcife are conneted in the third Book of 


2 
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fifth year of his age: and his wife, having fſurviv'd 
| him 


N * ä ' * „ rn ö — 9 , . 
Obſervations on ſome of 


+ Of Mrs. Arden. 


I ſuppoſe ſhe was either a Maid of Honor, or a 
Gentlewoman of the bed-chamber to King Charles the 
Firſt's Queen; and the ſame who is mention'd in the 
It of Court-Ladies, who afted Mr. Montague's Shep- 
Au Paradiſe, which is deſervedly ridicul'd by 
6 | 


- 


1 Of the Marriage of the Drours 
The perſons on whom theſe verſes were written, were 
Mr. Richard Gibſon, a favorite Page of the back · ſtairs; 


and Mrs. Awe Shepherd; whoſe marriage King Charles I. 


honor'd with his preſence, and Gave the Bride. I have 
ſeen both of them painted by Sir Peter Leh; and they 


for the Cuts which he defign'd for ſome of Ogilly's 
Things, and Mr. Sangs's excellent tranſlation of Ovid. 
His paintings in water: colors were well efteem'd : but, 
the copies which he made of Lehy's portraits gain d him 
the greateſt reputation. He had the honor to be em- 
ploy'd in teaching her late Majeſty Queen Aue the art 
of Drawing; and was ſent-for into Holland to inſtruct 
her ſiſter the Princeſs of Orange. To. recompenſe the 
ſhortneſs of their ſtature, nature gave them an equiva- 
lent in length of days; for, he dy'd in the ſeventy 


+ P:ge 67. t bid. 


Mr. WALIIZ I' Poems. xcw 


him almoſt twenty years, deceas'd e Dom. 1709. 
Stat. 89. | 
| 4nd every man a Polypheme &c.) The paſſion 
of Polypheme for Galatea, a beautiful young ſea-nymph, 
is finely deſcrib'd by Theocritus in his eleventh Idyllium; 
which Ovid has imitated in the thirteenth book of the 
Metamorphoſes: from whence, to illuſtrate Mr. Waller's 
alluſion, it will be ſufficient to tranſcribe the deſcription 
of the Nymph ; and to ſet her Gallant in contraſt, as 
Homer has painted him in the ninth Oqhſſey. 


Ob lovely Galatea ! Berg op 
Than falling ſnows, and rifing lilies are: 
More flow'ry than the mad; as chryſtal bright ; 
Eredt as alders, and of equal height : 
Mare want than a lid; more fleek thy thin 
Than orient ſhells, that on the ſhore are ſeen: 


i of fat we ray 
Faſt by the ſea  lnel cave wwe view; 
High, and with dark ning ui cover'd o'er, 
Near this, 4 fence of marble from the rock, 


Brown with o'er-arching pine, and ſpreading aal. 


te | 


ci Obſervations on ſome of 
bn fhelter thick of horrid ſhade rechn'd; 
W agpedoog of gc in bis mind. 
A form enormous! far unlike the race 

Tf Ke hos OT A RS 

mountains 
cee va reag thicket 2 
M.. Pope. 


„ Behold the brand of beauty &c.] Imitated from 
Horace, Ode xiii. lib. 4. £ 


Pofſent ut juvenes viſare fer vid, 
Multo non fine riſu, 
Dilapſam in cineres facem. 


+ To the freveet ſtraint they advance, 

Which do refult from their own ſpheres &c.] I be- 
leve Pythagoras was the firſt who advanc'd this doctrine 
of the muſic of the ſpheres; which he probably 
grounded on that Text in Fob, underſtood literally, 
When the morning flars ſang together &c. chap. xxxix. 7. 
rr 
the direction of that learned impoſtor Zarvaſtres, who 
is allow d to have been a ſervant to one of the Pro- 
phets, we may reaſonably conclude that he was con- 
vote the Jus were ney Ne CI 


Mr: WIII IT Pm. uw 


Myſtical dance ! wuhich youder flarry ſphere 

Of Planets, and of Fix'd, in all ber wheels 
 Reſembles neareſt; manes intricate, 

Eccentric, iar vu 4ñ yet, regular 

Aud in their motions Harmony divine 

So fmooths her charming tones, that Go p's own ear 

Liflens delighted. * * * 


See likewiſe Lacian's defence of 

hy Fygmaleon's fate revers'd is — See Ovid's 
| Book x. 

+ The find Narciſſus did adnire.] Deſerib'd in the 
third book of the ſame Poem. 


t To Chloris. 


| Chloris! faxce firſt our calm of peace &c.] I never had 
the leaſt ſuſpicion that this little Poem was not 
before I found this memorandum annex'd to the title of 
it in the Table of an old edition. Which Mr. Wa 
© + ler ſays is ſuppoſititious, in an edition given my father, 
(out of which I tranſcrib'd the additions into this) 

<« faultily printed, but correfted by the Author under 
«© his own hand.” After all, the verſes are written ſo 
exactly in Mr. Wa/ler's manner, and I not being able 
to inform the reader to whom this book formerly be- 
long d, I ſuppoſe he will think himſelf at liberty to be- 
lieve that our Author wrote them when he was young; 
and afterwards was too delicate to own them under the 


title which they bear in the firſt impreſſion, To Chloris, 


a favour receiv'd. 
| Snatch'd from myſelf;] Imitated from Horace 
Ode xiii. lib. 4. 


* Page 77. + Ibid. en [Page to. 


xcvi 1 222 3 of 
#* * Nuid babes illius, line, 
Due dirabat amores ; 


Quz me farpuerat mihi. 


* Thyrfes, Galatea. 

The perfon who is the ſubje&t of this Poem was 
the Lady Mary Fielding, daughter to the Earl of Den- 
beigh, by a ſiſter of the Favorite Duke of Bucking- 
ham : ſhe was contracted to the Duke of Hamilton, 
when ſhe was but ſeven years of age; and in the 
Memoirs of her Lord, written by Burnet, we have 
her character at large. An Author! whom I quote 
the more willingly on this occaſion, preſuming his 
veracity may paſs uncenſur'd, now he happens to 
ſpeak well of the dead. 

She was a Lady of great and fingular worth, and 


eſteem'd and honor'd by all in it; and by none more 
than the late King; (Charles I.) who, as he was 
one of the chaſteſt Men, not to ſay Princes ; ſo, he 


was a perſect honorer of all virtuous Ladies. She 
was Lady of the 'bed-chamber, and admit- 
ted by her Majeſty an entire confidence and 
_—_— was her honor unſtain'd ; 


her fame continued untouch'd with calum- 
e being ſo ſtrict to the ſevereſt rules, as never 
of thoſe follies which paſs in that ſtyle for 
e was a moſt affectionate and dutiful 
uſed to fay ** She had the greateſt reaſon 
Go v for having given her ſuch a husband, 


: 
; 


a 


17 


* 
- 


Mr. WALL I' Poems. c 
d to obey.” But, that which crown'd-.all 
Sr 
religion. She liv'd, and dy'd in che communion of 
the Church of Exgland ; and was a very devout per- 


ted objects, and fix where the was ſhortly to be ad- 
mitted. She dy'd the tenth of May, in the year 
1638 ; andleft her Lord a moſt fad and afflicted per - 


- any burthen, yet all his life aſter he remember d 


much tender affe&ion. - She dy'd, indeed, 
time for her own repoſe, when her Lord 
engage in the affairs of Scotland, 
fatal both to his quiet, and life, 


was to 
which — ſo 


From the date of her death it appears that 
Mr. Waller wrote this Poem Anzo lat. 33. 
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vitam adoleſcentibus vis aufert ; ſenibus 
Cicero de ſenect. 
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1 


n &c.] See Ges. x. He is 
to have been the ſame with Orion, the mighty 
the Greets ; whom Hemer in the ele- 
deſcribes perſuing the ſame diverſion in 
the dead: by the Mrians, (or rather, 
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Hare among the flars ; and, 


Cernere wicinum Geminis licet Oriona, 

| Jn magnam cali tendentem brachia hartem; 

Nec minis extento ſurgentem ad fidera paſſu : 

Singula fulgentes humeros cui Iumina fignant ; 

Ze tribas obliquis demifſus ducitur en. 
At caput Orion excelſo immerſus Om 
Per tria ſubdudtas fignatur humine wultxs : 


Manil. lib. 24. 


8 ; Firſt, 
® Page 85. + Ibid. | Ibid. 1 Page 4. 


, by the Greeks) he was plactd 


W. WAI III Poems. xox) 
Firſt, next the Twin: ſee great Orion rife, 
His arms extended firetch o'er half the skies. 
His ſtride as large; and with a ftately pace 
He marches on, and meaſures a vaſt ſpace. 
On each broad ſhoulder a bright ftar's diſplay'd; 
And three obliquely grace his hanging blade: 
In his vaſt head, immers'd in boundleſs ſpheres, . 
Three ftars lefs bright, bat yet as great, he bears; 
But, farther-off remov'd, their ſplender's loſt, 
Thus grac'd, and arm'd, he leads the ftarry hoſt. 

Mr. Creech. 

2 The Earth's bold ſons &c.] Without enumerating 
the different in tions that Politicians, Philoſe- 
phers, and Divines have made of the Giants war, 
the fable ſeems to owe its original to the building 
of Babel. From thence Hamer deriv'd it to the Gre- 
cians ; but the ſtory was vary'd (as there is nothing 
more various than error) by ſucceeding Poets, who 
affirm the Giants were, as Mz/tox expreſſes it, Earth- 
born; but in the eleventh Ody/7y they are faid to be 
the ſons of Ephimedia by Neptune: though I think 
they all agree in the manner of their invading the 
ckies ; and in making Thefſahy the ſcene of action: 
Proud of their firength, and more than mortal fixe, 
The Gods they challenge, and affect the shies : 
Heav'd on Olympus tott'ring Offa food ; 
On Offa, Pelion zods with all his wood. 
®* Balls of this r See 


Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Book 

1 ee Acrifus King of 
Arges having been admoniſh'd by an oracle that he 
AS + ds by o ſon whom his daughter 
Danae ſhould bear, he confin'd her in a tower under 
a guard, in whoſe fidelity he thought himſelf ſecure. 


But, 


; Page 85. * Page 6. +lbid. 


to the ſtory ; and affirm'd ſhe was 
lanted by Jupiter, who deſcended into her apart- 
ment in a ſhow'r of gold. Madam Dacier obſerves, 
that the antients painted this ſtory in a manner very 
different from what is praftis'd by the moderns ; who 
make Fupiter only appear as when he had turn d 
himſelf into a bribe ; (Horat. Lib. 3. Ode 16. Con- 
verſo in pretinm Deo.) but, it is evident from the 
following quotation from Terence, that he was repre- 
ſented in a human form, deſcending thro' a paſſage 
in the ceiling, thro' which the golden ſhow'r had 
fallen into Danae's boſom : 
Fire in conclavi ſedet, 
SuſpeFans tabulam quandam pilam abi inerat 
pictura hac, Joven i, 
uo patto Danaæ miftfſe aiunt quondam in gremium 
imbrem aureum * * * 


Deum ſeſe in hominem convertiſſe, atque per alie- 


nas tegulas 
Venifſe clanculum per impluvium fucum factun 
mulieri. Eun. AR. 3. SC. 5. 


Tas not revenge for griev'd Apollo's wrong &C.] 
See the eleventh Book of Ovid's Metamorphoies. 


t Upon Ben Johnſon. 


- Whatever tradition hath preſerv'd relating to thoſe 
writers who are celebrated by Mr. Valler, has * 


Page 86. J Page 87. 


W. WALLI IVF Poems. 
ſo often repeated in the Lives of the Eag/zG Poets, 


and therefore I ſhall paſs all, or moſt of them, over in 
filence, *till I re:. 
of whom, „„ - ive a 
count than has hitherto e 


on Mr. Waller's 


forgotten. 

* Narciſſus, cozen'd by that flait'ring Well.] See 
Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Book III. 

+ * * Plato had | 

Beheld, what his high fancy once embrac'd.] In 
his Dialogue call'd Pbædrus, page 1224. Edit. Ficini : 
which is thus tranſlated by Cicero, Formam quid, 
ipſam, & tanquam faciem honefti vides : que f oculis 
cerneretur, mirabiles amores (ut ait Plato) excitaret 
ſapientio. The ſenſe of YT 3 is happily * 
by Mr. Dryden. 

For, Truth has ſuch a face, and ſuch a meen ; 

As, to be low'd, needs only to be ſeen. 


| Like Proteus, in variety of ſhapes. ] See the fourth 
Book of Homer's Odyſſey. 
® * Our force evade, 
His warious arts he ſoon reſumes in aid: 
A lion now, he curls a ſurgy mane ; 


Sudden, our hands a ſpotted pard refirain : 
Page 87. + Ibid. | Ibid. 


cl Obſervations on ſome - of 
Then, arm'd with tun, and light ning in his eyes 
A bear's obſcener ſhape the God belies : | 
On ſpiry volumes there a dragon vides ; — 
Here, from our ftric embrace a fiream he glides : 
And laft, ſublime his flately growth be rears, 

4 tree, and well-diſſembled foliage wears. 
In moralizing this fiction (which is finely imitated by 
Virgil in his fourth Georgie) my Lord Bacoz ap- 
plies it to the various forms into which Firſt Matter 
was moulded. His conjectures are always ingenious 3 
but in explaining the fable of Proteus, I think he is 
more happy than in ſome other parts of his Wiſdom 
of the Antients. 


DT 
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t To Mr. Henry Lawes, c. 

His father was a Vicar-Choral in the Cathedral of 
Salisbury, where Mr. Lawes was born; with fo fine 
a genius for harmony that he was rival'd by none of 
that age but his brother William; who was honor'd 
by King Charles I. with many diſtinguiſhing marks - 
of eſteem, and uſually call'd the Father of Mafic : in 
whoſe cauſe he ated as 2 Commiſſary to the year 
1645, when he was ſlain in an with the 
rebels at Cheffer. All the beſt Poets of that age were 
ambitious of having their verſes compos'd by theſe 
incomparable artiſts : who, having been educated un- 
der Signor Coperario, introduc'd a ſofter mixture of 
Ttalian airs, than before had been practis'd in our na- 
tion. Milton, who was an exact judge, a good per- 
- former, and a paſſionate lover of muſic, has honor'd 


the younger (whom Mr. Walker likewiſe celebrates) 
with the following Sonnet. 


+ Page 89. _ 
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Harry | whoſe tuneful and welkmeaſur'd ſong 
Firſft taught our Engliſh muſic how to pan 
Words with juft Note, and accent, not to ſcan 
W:th Midas' cars ; committing ſhort and bong. 
Thy worth, and kill, exempt thee from the throng 
With praiſe, enough for Envy to look was: 
To after-age thou be writ the man 
Ti | 
To honor Thee, the prieff of Phoebus' choir, 
That tax'ft the haypieft lines in hymn, or fory / 
Dante (bell give Fame leave to ſet thee big 
Than his Caſella ; whom he vu to fing. 
Met in the milder ſhades of Purgatory. 


* Noy pleading, no man doubts the Cauſe.] The 
Earl of Clarendon informs us that upon the great 
fame of his ability, and learning, (and he was very 
able and learned) by great induftry, and importunity 
from Court, he ſuffer'd himſelf to be made the King's 
Attorney General. The Court made no impreſſion 
upon his manners ; upon his mind it did: and tho” he 
wore about him an affected morofity, which made him 
unapt to flatter other men; yet, even that morofity 
and pride render d him the moſt liable to be y 
flatter d himſelf, that can be imagin d. And by this 
means the great perſons who ſteer'd the public affairs, 
by admiring his parts, and extolling his judgment, as 
well to his "face as behind his back, wrought upon 
him by degrees, for ihe eminency of the ſervice, to 
be be an inftrument in all their defigns : thinking that 
he could not give a clearer teſtimony that his know- 
ledge in the Law was greater than all other mens, 
than by making That, Law, which all other men 


believed 
Page 90. 


in 1634: and therefore, ſince he is mention'd in 
this Poem, as being alive when it was written, it is 
evident there is an error in the Title, which hath 
continued in all the editions fince its firſt appearance 
Anno Dom. 1682, and cannot eafily be reftified:: un- 
leſs we ſuppoſe it was originally dated 1625. 

+ Content themſebves with Ut, Re, Mi.] Three 
Notes of the Gammut ; which was invented about 
five hundred years ago by Guide Aretina, an alia 

Monk, taken from the initial Syllables of this Latin 
Hymn to St. Taba: 


: Ut-queant laxis 
Re-/onare fibris 
 Mi-ra geforum 
Fa-muli tuorum, 
Sol- ve pol/uti 
La-bii reatum. 
® To his worthy friend Sir Thomas Higgons, 2h 
his tranſlation of the Venetian Triumph. 
The Venetian Triumph was a Poem compos'd by 


tro Liberi, inſtructing him to paint the famous ſea- 
 - fight between the Turks and Yenetians near the Dar- 
danelles, in the year 1656 : which Thevenat, who 
was at Confiantinople during the action, has deſcrib'd 


+ Page go. _ Page 95. 7 


Gro. Franceſco Buſenello, addreſs'd to his friend Pie+ 
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in the 53d Chapter of the firſt book of his Travels. 
This method of addreſs was afterwards imitated by 
Mr. Waller in his Poem on the Duke of Yor#'s victory 
over the Dutch; and continu'd long the prevailing 
mode, both in Panegyric and Satire: till one of our 
Poets diſgrac'd it ſo effeftually, by degrading it from 
the pencil to Fanderbant's loom, that it will require a 
writer of Mr. Valler's genius, and authority, to bring 
it again into faſhion among us. I cannot think, after 
all Buſene/ho's complements, that Liberi ever attain'd 
to any diſtinguiſhing excellence in his art ; fince I do 
not remember that he is mention'd among the moſt 
eminent maſters of the Venetian School. Beſides this 
Poem, Buſerel/h compos'd two Dramatic bawbles, the 
ſubjects of which are Poppæa, and Statira; which 
were acted by the Virtuaſi cantanti at Venice: to the 
latter of which there is prefix'd a Proteſt, which, be- 
cauſe it is ſhort, and gives us an idea of the writer, I 


| The wwinged hon &c.] The arms of Venice, to which 
Lite * alluded, when he call'd that City E Laus del 
Mer, The Lion of the Sea; and Saxnazarixe in the 


Since Rome's imperial eagles ceas'd their flight, 
122. this expreſſion, Canto 33. Stanza 46. 


cvĩ Obſervations on ſome of 
® And with great Taſſo &c.] See page xx. 
+ Of this Nepenthe.] 
Mean-time, with genial joy to warm the ſoul, 

Bright Helen mix'd a mirth- inſpiring bowl ; 

Temper" d with drags of ſovercign uſe f afſuage 
The boiling boſom of tumultucus Rage; 

To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 

Hind dry the tear-full fluices of Deſpair. 

Charm'd with the virtuous draught, th exalted mind 
All ſenſe of doe delivers to the wind. * * ® 

Theſe drugs, ſo friendly to the joys of life, 

Bright Helen learn d from Thone's imperial wife ; 
Who fway'd the ſceptre where profifick Nile 
With variau Simples chaths the fatten'd foil. 

For the ſeveral opinions what this Nepenthe was, I 
r 
ſervations on the fourth book of Homer's Odyſſey, from 
whence this quotation is taken : to which I ſhall only 
add the learned Petits conjecture; who believes it to 
have been a plant which Dioſcorides and Pliny call 
aenothera; which has a ſhort ſtem, leaves like an al 
mond tree, and flow'rs much reſembling a roſe; the 
root of it (which is very long) being infus'd in wine, 
will make even ſavages gentle ; which operation is de- 
noted in the name. It muſt, indeed, be confeſs'd, that 


+ To frien of the difers faces of theis love 
The title of this Poem in the firſt edition is, To A. H. 
on the different fucceſs of their loves ; which initial let- 


+ Page 96. f Page 97. ® Page g8. + Page 100. 
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Mr. Waltn I' Poems. evñ 
ters were intended for Alexander Hambden, a 
relation of our Author, who engag d with him in that 
confederacy, which is commonly call'd Mr. Waller”s 
Plot : and though perhaps his name preſerv'd him from 
being proſecuted with the ſame ſeverity as others ; yet, 
the Parliament fuſfer'd him to dye in priſon, though no 
judgment had been given againſt him: for, the ten- 
der mercies of the wicked are cruel. | 

t Se, in ſome well-wrought hangings &c ] Homer, in 
the fifteenth Book of his Mias, makes Hector demoliſh 
the Grecian wall, and attempt to fire their navy ; but, 
T think, there is no mention of Minerva's interpoſition 
thro' the whole adventure, to whom this epithet, 6/ue- 
9 d, is ever appropriated in both his Poems. Fi, in- 
deed, is ſent with Jupiters command that Neptune 
hold retire from the Sgke: but, that meſſage being 
in favor of the Trojaxs, the blue cy d virgin cannot be 
underſtood to denominate her: neither did Mars in- 
ſpirit Hector in this action, but Apollö, who protected 
him with Jupiter's ſhield. Upon the whole, I ſuppoſe 


Mr. aller, without conſulting Hamer, truſted to his 


addreſſing his courtſhip to Zelinde, who was deſcended 
from the Parthian Kings, ſhe anſwer d, I am 2 
« Princeſs; and being ſuch, I will liften to propoſals 
« of this kind from zone but 4 Prince.” Upon this the 
Gallant takes fire, and the __ —_— . 


t Page 100. * Page 102, 


r 
which, I leave to be compar d with Des Maretx's proſe, 
by thoſe who are . 
lantry between them. 


1 


Aue Counteſs of Morton was to Sir E award 
Villiers, (the great Duke of Buckingham's brother) and 
wife of Robert Douglaſs Lord Dalkeith; who on the 
death of his father ſucceded to the Earldom of Morton, 
She was one of the moſt admir'd Beauties of that age 
and the graces of her mind were not inferior to thols 
of her perſon: for which reaſon ſhe was diſtinguiſſt d 
by the concurrent choice of King Charles I, and his 
Queen, to be Governeſs to the Princeſs Henrietta, whom 
ſhe convey'd in diſguiſe from Oatlands into France, in 
the Year 1646. At that time Mr. Waller was there ini 
exile; and to his private calamities had a large addition 
of ſorrow, in ſeeing that coaſt covered with the wreck 
of a royal family, which, but a few years before, be; 
had beheld in fo flouriſhing a ſecurity, that one might 
have reaſonably believed the greateſt violence of For- 
tune would have beat on it in vain. And very diſpro- 
portionate to their affliftion, and former grandeur, 
was their reception at the court of France, through the 
artifice of that poor · ſpirited politician Mazarin ; who, 
though he was z member of the Sacred College, _ 


＋ Page 103. 
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pay 
at the Lowvre, as it is told by his tranſlator. * * 1 
went to viſit the Queen of Exg/and, whom I found in 
jor dunghter's chamber, who hack been fnce Datchebs 
of Orleans. At my coming in, ſhe ſaid, © You ſee 1 
« am come to keep Henrietta company : the poor child 
could not riſe to-day for want of a Fire.” The 
truth is, that the Cardinal (Mazarin) for fix months 
together had not order'd her any money towards her 
penſion ; that no trades-people would truſt her for any 
thing ; and that there was not at her lodgings in the 
Lowvre one fingle billet. * * I remember'd the con- 
the ſhame of abandoning her in that manner: which I 
aus'd the Parliament (of Paris) to ſend forty thouſand | 
1 Poſterity will hardly believe that 
Princeſs of England, grand - daughter to Henry the 
rr 
to get out of bed, in the Louvre, and in the eyes of a 
French Court ! 
* If Judith marching e.] See Judith chap. xiii. 
+ S Venus from prevailing Greeks c.] In the 
fifth Mad, Minerva incited Diomed to make a furious 
attack on the Trojans ; and ueat, advancing to op- 
poſe him, n 
with a ſtone, that he fell, and fainted away with the 
contuſion. 


There the brave Chief who + numbers fway'd, 
Oppreſs'd had funk to Death's eternal ſhade : | 
But, beau ny Venus ( mindful of the love 
She bore Anchiſes in th Idzan grove) 


* Page 104. + Ibid. 
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His danger views with anguiſh, and deſpair ; 
And guards her off-ſpring with a mether's care. 
About her much-lou'd fon her arms ſhe ; 
Her arms, whoſe whiteneſs match the falling fu. 
Screen'd from the foe behind her ſhining weil, 
The fewords wave harmleſs, and the javelins fail: 
Safe through the rubing horſe, and feather'd fight 
Of ſounding ſhafts, ſhe bears him from the fight. 
. Mx. Pope. 
t Nuit all that Lely's art can take.) Mr. Grahan 
in the Lives of the Painters informs us, that Sir Peter 
La was born in Weſtphalia Anno Dom. 1617, where 
his father being a Captain, happen'd to be then in gar- 
riſon. He was bred up for ſome time in the Hagae; 
and afterwards committed to the care of one de Grebber 
of Haerlem. He came over into Exgland Anno 1641, 
and perſu'd the natural bent of his genius in Land- 
ſchapes, with ſmall Figures, and hiftorical Compoks 
tions: but, finding the practice of painting after the life 
generally more encourag'd, he apply'd himſelf to por- 
traits, with ſuch ſucceſs, as in a little time to ſurpaſs all 
his contemporaries in Europe. He was very earneſt in 
his younger days to have finiſh'd the courſe of his ſtudies 
in Ray; but, the great buſineſs, in which he was per- 
petually engag'd, not allowing him ſo much time, to 
make himſelf amends he reſolv d at laſt in a numerous 
but well-choſen collection of the Drawings, Print 
and Paintings of the moſt celebrated maſters, to bring 
the Roman and Lombard ſchools home to him. And 
what benefit he reap'd from this expedient, was ſuff- 
ciently apparent in that admirable ſtyle of painting 
which he form'd to himſelf, by daily converſing with 
the works of thoſe great men; in the correfineſs of his 
Drawing, and the beauty of his coloring ; but, eſpe- 
cially, in the graceful airs of his Figures, the pleaſing 
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of his poſtures, and his gencile negligence, 
. Draperies : in which particular, 


ſew of his predeceſſors were equal to him, fo 


them for imitation. He was recommended to 
vor of King Charles I. by Philip Earl of Pembroke, 
then Lord Chamberlain ; and drew his Majeſty's pic- 
ture when he was priſoner at Hampton-Court. He 
was alſo much in efteem with his ſon Chars II. 
who made him his Painter, conferr'd the honor of 
Knighthood upon him, and would oftentimes take 
great "pleaſure in his converſation, which he found 
to be as agreeable as his pencil. He was likewiſe 
highly reſpected by all the people of eminence in the 
kingdom: and, indeed, ſo extraordinary were his 
natural endowments, and fo great his acquir'd know- 
ſedge, that it would be hard to determine, whether 
he was a better Painter, or a more accompliſh'd 
Gentleman : or, whether the honors which he has 
done his profeſſion, or the advan which he re- 
receiv'd from it, were the moſt — But, 
as to his art, certain it is that his laſt pieces were 
his beſt; and that he gain'd ground, and improv'd 
himſelf every day, even to the very moment in which 
Death ſnatch'd his pencil out of his hand in an apo- 
plectic fit, Juno Dom. 1680. tat. 63. 

* Not Juno's bird &c.] Theſe fimiles of the pea- 
cock's tail and the rain-bow are uſed by Taſſe in the 
16th Canto of his Gieru/alemme lilerata: 


Ne'l fuperbo pawon fi vago in maſtra 
Spiega la pompa del occhuite piume 3 
Ne rid fi bella indera, e inoftra 
11 curvo grembo, e rugiadoſo al lume. 
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The jolly peacock ſpreads not half fo fair 
The eyed feathers of his pompous train: 
Nor golden Iris fo bends in the air 

Her twenty-color'd bow, thro clouds of rain. 
Fairfax. 


We likewiſe find them twice united by Spen/er. 
* #® ® There flood an image all alone | 
Of maſſy gold, which with his own light ſhonez 
And wings it had with ſundry colors dight, 
More ſundry colors, than the proud pavone _ 
Bears in his boafted fan, or Iris bright, "0Þwp « 
When her diſcolor'd bow ſhe ſpreads thro bea ver 
height. Fairy Queen, B. III. C. 11. 
Not half ſo many fundry colors are | 
In Iris bow ; nor bead n doth ſhine ſo bright, 
Diſtinguiſhed with many a twinkling far; 
Nor Juno's bird in his eye-ſpotted train 
So many goodly colors doth contain. Muiopotmos . 


All which are imitated from, and are much inferior 


Non tales volucer pandit F unonius alas; 
Nec fic innumeros arcu mutante colores 
Incipiens redimitur hyems, cam tramite flexo 
Semita diſcretis interviret humida nimbis. 
| | de rapt. Prof. lib. 2. 


+ 4 Panegyrick to my Lord Protector c. 
Upon the detection of Mr. Waller's defign 
mote the King's ſervice in the City (of which th 
Earl of Clarendon has given a large account in the ſo 
venth book of his Hiltory of the Rebellion) Whit 
lock informs us, that He obtain'd . a reprieve from 
| ** General 
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F Page 113, 
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General Ih; and after a year's impriſonment, 
«© he pay'd a fine of ten thouſand pounds ; was 
d. and travell'd into France: where ha- 

continu'd for about ten years, upon his friends” 
application to Cromwe/l, who had then ſolely ingroſ- 
ſed the inſlaving of the nation, he was permitted 
to return: and about the year 1654. 4% tat. 


40. he erpreſi d his gratitude to the Uſurper in this 
admirable 


* Above the waves as Neptune Seu d his 
face &c.] See Firgil's firſt Encid. 


Interea magno miſceri murmure pontum, 
Emiſſamque hyemem ſenfit Neptunus, & imis 
Stagna refuſa vadis: graviter commotus, & alls 
Proſdiciens, ſummũ placidum caput extulit undd & c. 


Mean-time imperial Neptune heard the ſound 

Of raging billows, beating on the ground: 

05 Diſpleas d, and fearing for his wat ry reign, 

; He rear n Ee. 

* Mr. Dryden. 
| But Mr. Waller ſeems to have had Fairfax's tran. 


r 
Book III. Stan. 52. 


nnn. uns: 3f: bo oth 
* To chide the winds, that Trojan Hips oppreſt ; 
And with his count'nance calm'd ſeas, winds and 
«hes : 
So loo 4 Rinaldo, when be fbook his creſt. 
| Without intending the leaſt reproach to the memory 
of this excellent Tranſlator, who fo greatly improv'd 
the harmony of our verſification, I may obſerve that 
this fimile is grafted on the Lalias ftock ; for, there 
is nothing in Tafo from whence it could naturally 
T 
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fpring. And he hath taken Us A hy {the 
Milben of this age would call it unpardonable licenſe) 


. In ſome other places ; one of which occurs nt preſent to 


my memory, W 
Stan. 32. 


With that I ſaw from „„ 

Like to a falling ftar, a beam down ſlide ; 

That, bright as golden line, 5 
| And lighten'd with char fireams the fireft wide 

„ Latmos fone, when Phæbe If? the thafs, 

« And laid her dun by her Endymion's fide.” 


+ £4 Egypt des not on the clouds rely &c.) The 
Egyptians call the Nile, the rival of the skies: and ſome 
accounts ſay they never uſed to lift up their eyes to 
heaven to expreſs their adorations of an almighty Crea- 
tor; but, transfer'd their religious gratitude to the 
river, for ſupplying their want of rain ; which groſs 

. 


book of the A. 


Aut Jovis, in folo tanta of fiducia Nils. 


No tides of commerce roll to gild her coaſt; 
Her native wealth the fruitful region boaſts: 
Nor pays, for bleflings on the tiller's toil, 
Her vows to Jove: the puts her truſt in Nile. 


* Rome, the" her eagle thro? the warld tc. Many 
of the natives, rather than they would ſubmit to the 
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A. Vn Poem: conv k 
extended about four-ſcore miles; from the river Za 
in Camberland, to the banks of the river Tine. The 
materials of which this mound was compos d were 
wood - and earth; tho by Spenſer's deſcription one 


wou'd imagine that one of Frier * | 
had been the chief engineer. 


Next theſe came Tyne, along whoſe flony bank 
That Roman monarch built a brazen wall; 
Which mote the feebled Britons ftrongly flank 
Againſt the Pitts, that ſwarmed over all; 
Which yet thereof Gualſever - they do call. 

| Fairy Queen, B. IV. C. 11. 


t When for more worlds the Macedonian cry d.] Pla- 
tarch in his diſcourſe on the tranquillity of the mind 
ſays, that Alexander expreſs'd this vain paſſion on hear- 
ing Araxarchus aſſert a plurality of worlds. 


Unus Pallas juueni non ſufficit orbis ; 
LEftnat infelix, anguſfto limite , 
Ut Gyare clauſus ſcapulis, parudgue Seripho. 

| Jurenal. Sat. X. 
One world ſuffic'd not Alexander's mind; 
Coop'd up, he ſeem'd in earth and ſeas confin'd ; 
And ſtretch d his reſtleſs limbs about 
The narrow globe, to kad a pallage out. 

Mr. Dryden. 


1 So, when a lion ſhakes his dreadful mane Rec.] Imi- 
tated from Fairfax's tranſlation of Taye, Book VIII. 
Stan. 83. | 


— hom fakes bis 8 4 

Au beats his tail, with courage proud, and nwroth, 

If bis commander come, <who firſt took paine | 

To tame his youth, his lofty creſt _ 
| T 2 Li 


t Page 116, | Page 120. 
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ei = Obſervations on ſame of © 
+ Lite Joſeph's Geaver e] Sex C Chap. 
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* Of @ war with Spain, and fight at ſea. 

As Mr. Waller defign'd in the preceding Panegyric 
to perſuade the nation to think itſelf ſafe, and happy, 
under the new Protector: ſo, in this Poem, his princi- 
pal aim was to recommend the Protector to their reve- 
rence under the title of King; which the Uſurper 
 ambitiouſly affected. But, finding that the fame evil 
fpirit, which he had artfully conjur'd-up againſt his law- 
ful Sovereign, ftill poſſeſs'd the Houſe of Commons to 
perplex his own affairs; he the ſcheme of en- 
gaging in a war with Spain; to be inabled by foreign 
ſpoil to eſtabliſh. his Goxernment in what form, and 
under what denomination, he pleas'd ; without depend- 
ing on Parliamentary counſel or With this 
view he concluded a Peace with France againſt Spain; 
which is cenſur d by Ladſow, Wekwood, and others, for 
the falſeſt ſtep he ever made, and the moſt fatal to the 
tranquillity of Ezrope. However, his own were 
ſufficiently anſwer d by the ſucceſs of that naval expedi- 
tion, which is the ſubje& of this Poem; which will be 
illuſtrated by my Lord (arena s account of the 
action. | 

Moxtagu, a young Gentleman of a good family, who 


had been drawn into the party of Cromwell, and ſerv d 
under him as a Colonel in his army with much 


courage, 
was ſent with an addition of ſhips to join with Blake; 
and join'd in commiſſion of Admiral and General with 
bim: Blake having found himſelf much indiſpos d in 
his health; and having defir'd that another might be 
ſent to aſſiſt him, and to take care of the Fleet, if worſe 
ſhould befal him. Upon his arrival with the Fleet, they 


+ Page 121. : ® Ibid. 


lay 


rr, = 57 y' we = 7 
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Ann 


by the Commander of the ſquadron, (** Cap- 
« tain Richard Stayner,”) who was to the lee- 


ther thought of ſaving their wealth by fight, than of 
defending themſelves : and fo, the Spaniſh Admiral run 
on ſhore in the Bay ; and the Vice admiral, in which 
was the (* Marqueſs of Bajadex””) Vice-King of 
Mexico, with his wife, and ſons, and daughters, fir'd ; 
7 poor Gentleman himſelf, his wife, and 


rent are have.) Imi- 
tated from oy rear — wh 


So Jove from Ida c.] See page xvii. 

t And, ſince he could not ſave ber, wwith her . d. Imĩ- 
tated from our Exgh/s Tafſs, where he ſpeaks of the 
deaths of Edward and Gi/d;zpe, Book 20. Stan. 98. 


He let her fall, himſelf fell by her fide 

And, for he could not ſave her, with her c d. 

$ 4nd, Phenix-like, i in that : I Ses 

Hee, ubi quinque fue E Pere vitæ, 

Licis in ramis, tremulawe cacumine palm, 

Unguibus & pando nidum fibi conflruit ore. | 

uo fimul ac cafias, rd lenis ariffas, IF 

de fuper imponit, finitque in oderibus um. 

He (his five centuries of life fulfil'd) 

His neſt on oaken boughs begins to build, 

Or trembling tops of palm: and firſt he draws 
The plan, with his broad bill, and crooked n 
Nature's artificer : on this the pile 
Is form'd, and rifes round : then, with the ſpoil 
Of eaſſia, cinnamon, and ftems of nard, 
— beneath, his fan'ral bed is rew*ds 
Fun ral and bridal both: and all around | 


- 


| | On 
J Page 122. + Ibid. * Page 123. þ Ibid. 5 Ibid. 


On this incumbent, till ztherial flame 

Firſt catches, then conſumes, 3 | 

Canſumes him too, as on the pile he 
„ 

| Mr. Dryden. 


— wiferinns Montag] In ſome 
late editions the title of this Poem injuriouſly gives the 
glory of this action to general Moxtagu, which is en- 
tirely due to Stayner : whe. for bs ey as ibs 
occaſion, and ſoon afterwards at Santa Cruz, was 
knighted by Cromwell : and had his valor been em- 
ploy'd in a better cauſe, by a better maſter, he might 
have been juſtly rank'd amongſt thoſe who have merited 
molt of the Eg nation. But, when Moztags came 
back from the coaſt of Portugal, the Marquis's two 
ſons, and two ſurviving daughters, with about ninety 
other priſoners, and all the buillion, were committed 
to his care. With theſe returns he to Portſmouth, where 
he receiv'd the Protector's orders to bring them by 
land to London; and his orders were executed with 


th th 


—— _ 


. hes abs Au of the Lord ProteRr. 


Mr. Waller wrote this Poem, Am tat. 53. 

2 * *® 80 Romulus was fof.] From the unani- 
mous accounts of the beſt kiftorians we may conclude 
that Romulus was murther'd by the Patricians, to whom 


lace, they publiſh'd how be ſuddenly vaniſh'd, whilſt 
he was furrounded by the Senate; and was aſſum d 
into the onder of the Gods. While he was aflaſinated, 
2 the fun, attended with a 


+ Page 124- . + Ibid. 
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* 
| 
Seneca, 


e herſelf took notice of his death &c.) He 
the third day of September 1658: a day 
t always very propitious to him, and on 
had twice trimph'd for two of — 
victories. 1232 now a day very memorable 
for the greateſt ſtorm of wind that had been ever known, 
for ſome hours before and after his death, which over- 
threw trees, houſes, and made great wrecks at ſea : and 
the tempeſt was ſo univerſal, that the effects of it were 
terrible both in France, and Flanders, where all people 
trembled at it: for, befides the wrecks all along the 
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* To the King, upon his Majeſty's happy Return. 
The ſubje& of this, and moſt others of the 


(as 
maſt fill confeſs it to be the old 


age of Mr. Walker. 


. 


NW OC 


tak bee on ft of. 
® ® © ® Copuſcite, Texcrs ! | + 4 * 
E foerint ITTI h in . 


ot ae — See the Book of Ene, 
| Great Britain, khe blind Polypheme &c.] See 


| Homer”s ninth Odyſſey ; and the hed Took i PFHgF's 


Har 


F So Semele contented &c.] See the third Book of 
Owid's M 

fl Hed Archimedes knows &c.] Plutarch ſays, he 
had ſuch confidence in his art, as td boaſt, that if there 


* This great man was one of the firſt who apply'd his 
e skill in the Mathematics and Phyſics to the praftiſes 
and motions of manual Trades. And in theſe his ſuceoſs 


G — — 
tate, "—_ — metus amore. Pin. Paneg. $. 55. 
+ Page 126. 1 Ibid. | Ibid. 4 Page 127. | | Ibid. 
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© ful effects, that his ſoree could neither bereſiited by ſeas, . 
* or mountains, or fleets, or armies, whichare the greatet 

© powers of nature, and men. He alone {uftain'd the 

* burden of his falling country: he alone kept the Re- 
* mans at-a bay, to whom the whole world was to yield. 
* And perhaps he had come off victorious at laſt; if 
de had not contended with the fatal valor of Mary 
© cellus : amongſt all whoſe exploits, theſe are recorded 
© as the two greateſt, that the firſt ſhe d that Hanni- 
* bal might be fubdu'd ; and that he vanquiſh'd $ya- 
* caſe, though it was defended by Archimeds.” 


GI 
+ * *.* The fo ft Engliſh-bors 
peculiarity is of 45 rb guar 7 
that was ftruck at his birth, Hacranus Aucronun 
22 See the Medals annexed to theſe obſervations, 
ig. IV. YE 
| For having rudely cut the Gordian knot.) The ſtory 
is thus told by Caller, abridg'd from Curtius and Arrian. 
 Gordizs king of Phrygia, and father of Midas, being a 
poor husbandman, had two yokes of oxen; with one 
ITT IN hon with the other he drew 
wain. was at plow an perch'd upon 
rats er oat pr nn ah 
Upon which conſulting the ſoothſayers, a country virgin 
bade him facrifice to Jupiter under the title of king + 
whereupan he married the Virgin, and had Midas by 
her. In the mean time the Phrygians being admoniſh'd 
by the oracle to take for their Sovereign the firſt perſon 
they met in a wain, met Gordius with his wife and ſon, 
and preſently plac'd him on the throne. Midas, for 
the favor receiv'd from Jupiter, conſecrated to him his 
father's cart. Tis farther ſaid, that the knot, which 
U 
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artificially contriv'd of the bark of a cornel - tree, that 
the ends of it could not be diſcover d: and the noiſe of 
fame was, that whoever could unlooſe it, ſhould obtain 
the empire of Hi. Alexander therefore coming to 
Gera, and not able to unlooſe the knot, cut it 
. SEINE C0 Bs HLCIEES - 
oracle. 

+ ** * T;u aſcribe it all 
To his high hand, which threw the untouch'd Wall 

Of felf-demehifs'd Jericho &c.]) The Author ſeems 
to allude to the ſtrain of piety, in which the King's 
Declaration, and Letters, from Breda were written: 
and likewiſe to the i on two Medak that 
were ftamp'd immediately upon the Reſtoration. See 
Fig. I. and II. For the demolition of Jericho, ſee 
Jiu chap. vi. which piece of ſacred hiſtory the Greeks 
ſeem to have inverted, in their fable of Amphion's build- 


ing the walls of Thebes by the power of muſic. 


1 Tam 'd ſevage bearts, and made affettions yield, 
ile ce of con be) Imitated from Fletcher's 


#0 * The People 
_ Againſt their nature are all bent before him: 


And, like a field of flanding corn that's mov'd 
With a fi gale, their heads bow all one way. 


® Like your Great Maſter, you the florm wwithflood ; 
And jity'd thoſe, who love with frailty ſhew'd.) See 


St. Matthew's Goſpel, chap. viii. ver. 24. In this allu- 


ſion Mr. Faller ſeem: to touch tenderly upon his own 


want of reſolution, which is related at large by the 


Earl of Clarendon in the ſeventh book of his hiſtory of 

the rebellion. 
| Of the frf Paradiſe there's nothing found &c.] 
Various are the not ons, both of Few and Chriitian 
writers, 
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2 and the diſpoſition of it after, the Fall 
| parents: but, they ſeem to ſpeak moſt ra- 
tionally, who conceive it to have been deſtroy d by the 
deluge, when all the high hills that were under the whole 
—_— Milton's concurrence, who may be ſuppos'd 
= ſtudy'd this ſubject with attention, and to have 
ſerious in his aſſent, fince he has inſerted it into the 
Angel's prophetical deſcription of Noah's flood. 


a eee 

heav'n ſet open, on the earth Gall 

Rain, day and night : all fountains =_ | 
r 
„ ay wayne 

Of Paradiſe by might of waves be mov'd 
Ont of his place, pb d by the horned flood, 
With all his wverdure oil d, and trees adrift 
Down the great river to the of ning gulf, 
And there take root : an iſland ſalt, and bare, 
. The haunt of ſeals, and orcs, and ſea mews' clang / 
To teach thee that Go p attributes to place 
No ſandity, if me be thither brought 

By men, who there frequent, or, therein dwell. 


de weice of Orpheus, or Amphion's Bd See 

. 

s ſheet Gene, vii. and tbe 

Ad of the Apoſiles, chap. x. dies | . 
| t The firafture by a Prelate rais'd, White-Hall, 
Built with the fortune of Rome's Capitol &c.) Upon 


* Page 130. + Pager31. 1 Page 132 


CXXV1 Obſervations on ſome ef 
Cardinal Wolky's falling from the favor of King 
Henry VIII, White-Hail, which he had built to be 
the Town-Scene of his own grandeur, was converted 
into a Royal Palace. In like manner the Capitol, when 
completed by Tarqguin the Proud, was only intended 
for a fortreſs and magazine, to awe the city, whenever 
it ſhould attempt to ſtruggle for its liberties: (a firata- 
gem, which Piffratus had practis d but a few years 
before at Athens; and ſecur d the Government to him- 
ſelf by ſeizing the citadel ;) but, the Capitol, as well 
as White-Hall, was put to a nobler uſe than either 
Tarquin the Old who founded it, or his ſucceſſor who 
finiſh'd it, intended, by being made (if in proſe I may 
uſe ſo bold an expreſſion) a palace for Jupiter. 

| So ſnow ox Atna &c.) This fimile is employ'd 
by Mr. Cowley, who in his note upon it, to which I refer 
the reader, confeſſeth that he copy d it from Claudian : 


So, contraries on Atna's top conſpire; 

Here, hoary frofts ; and by . 

Al ſecure peace the faithful neighbours keep ; 

D' embolden'd ſnow next to the flame does ſleep. 
Ode to Mr. Hobbs. 


Here, like the people's paſtor &c.)] This manner of 
expreſſing the function of a King is frequently uſed by 
Homer, tho it ſeems to have been originally of eaſtern 
extraction: See Pſalm xx. 1. But, I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Waller immediately yy TE 
chat was ftamp'd at the coronation of King Char les II; 
on which his Majeſty was figur'd in a Roman military 
habit, with a ſhepherd”s crook in his hand, and a flock 
of ſheep grazing round him. See Fig. III. 

+ On what the World may from that flar erpect᷑, 

Which at his birth appear d &c.) King Charles the 
Firſt's proceſſion to St. Paul s, to give thanks for the 


| Page 133. Ibid. + Page 134. 
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immediately upon the Reſtoration. _ IT. 


+ Of the invaſion and defeat of the Turks. 
The fiege of Vins, which occafion'd the 
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ſand Tarks, under the conduct of the Grand Viſier : 
but, he was compell'd to raiſe it on the tenth of the 
following September, by that keroic Prince Job So- 
bieshi King of Po/and ; at whoſe arrival the Infidels 
made ſuch a precipitate flight, that they left behind 
them their field - equipage, and the Standard of the 
Ottoman empire ; with a hundred and eighty pieces 
of Cannon. Upon this defeat the commotions grew 
ſo violent among the Janifaries, that the Sultan was 
oblig'd to commute for his own fafety with the death 
of his great favorite Cara Muffapha the Grand Vi- 
fer, who was ſtrangled at Belgrad on the 25th of 
December 1683. He had attain d to the higheſt dig- 
nities, and command, that a ſubject is capable of 
enjoying in that government, by the intereſt of the 
Sultaneſs- Mother Valida, to whom for many years he 
had been a Gallant : but, not long before this fatal 
campaign, he had fall'n paſſionately in love with 


E B&B Y A 


* 


Baſeb Lari, the Sultan's fiſter; which fo irritated 
the forfaken Valida, that ſhe made uſe of the neceſſi- 
ties of the ſtate to be reveng d for his inconſtaney; 
and prevail'd with her ſon the Emperor Mabomer to 


+ Page 134 
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ſend for his head; to which he is faid to have aſſented 
with the greateſt reluctanee. 
„ Renew the mem'ry of his father's doom.) This 


Hei javant : 
mam vero partem quaſi ſuo jure Fortuna fbi vendicat. 


Cicero pro Marcello. 


* * les Theſcus did, or Theban Hereules.} The 
actions of Theſeus have already been refer'd to at page 


NL 


Ovid in the ſeventh book of his M 


: (in 


which he ſecms to have copy'd the praiſes 34 
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(Fupiter's ſon by Alemena, a Theban Lady) in the 
eighth book of YirgiPs Ancis. 


Tum Salii ad cantus, incenſa altaria circum, 


F Populeis adſunt evin#i tempora ramis : 


8 chorus, ille ſenum; gui carmine 
s 
Hercukas & fad ferunt : ut prima noverce 
Monflira manu, geminoſgue premens eliſerit angues : 
Ut bello egregias idem diijecerit urbes, 
Trojamgue, Oechaliamgie : ut duros mille labore: 
2. ſub xl, af cp? „atis Funonis i 

membres, 


nubigenas, invite |! 
1 Pholumque manu : tu Crefſia mattas 
Prodigia,: & waſlum Nemee fub rupe leonem. 
Te Stygii tremutre lacus ; te janitor Ovci, 

Offa ſuper recubans antro ſemeſa cruento. 

Nec Te ulla facies, non terruit ipſe Typhaus 


 Arduus, arma tenens : non te rationis egentens 


Lerneus turbã capitum circumſletit anguts. 
Salve, vera Jovis proles, decus addite Divis ; 
Et nos, & tua dexter adi pede ſacra ſecunds ! 


The Salii fing, and cenſe his altars round 
With Salas ſmoke, their heads with poplar bound: 
One choir of old, another of the young, 
'To dance, and bear the burthen of the ſong. 
The Lay records the labors, aud the praiſe, 
And all th' immortal acts of Hercules. 
Firſt, how the mighty babe, when ſwath'd in bands, 
The ſerpents ſtrangled with his infant hands. 

Then, as in years, and matchleſs force he grew, 


Te OEchalianz walls, and Trojan, overthrew. 


Beſides, a thouſand hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by uss, and Exryfbess hate. 
Thy hands, unconquer'd Hero! could ſubdue 
1 —— 


CXXX Obſervations on ſome of 
Nor thy reſiſtleſs arm the bull withſtood ; 
Nor he, the roaring terror of the wood. | 
The triple porter of the Stygian ſeat, 

With tongue, lay fawning at thy feet 3 
And, ſeiz'd with fear, forgot his mangled meat. 
TY infernal waters trembled at thy fight ; 

Thee, God ! no face of could 
| Ner begs ——— 2 

Increas'd with hiſſing heads in Lerna's lake. 

Hail Fove's undoubted fon ! An added grace 

To heav'n, __— — 

Receive the grateful off 'rings which we 

Wome tab tans. 

Mr. Drydex.. 


—— 


1% Wer eAss 
Catharine, Infanta of Portugal, was born on 
the fourteenth of November N. 8. 1638. but her birth- 
day was obſerv'd in Exg/and on the twenty fifth of 
that month, agreeable to the old method of computa- 
tion ; on which day Mr. Waller preſented this Poem 
to her Majeſty, ſoon after her recovery from a dange- 
rous fever, Anno Dom. 1663. Stat. fue 58. 
| On your pale cheek &c.] Imitated from Taff, 
Book XX. 
Fi bel volts, #1 bel ſono 2 is eats 
Bagnd & alcuna lagrima pietaſa ; &c. 
And her fair face, fair boſom, he bedews 
With tears ; tears of remorſe, of ruth, of forrow : 
As the pale rofe her color loſt renews, | 
Wich the freſh drops fall n from the filver Mocrow : 
So, ſhe revives ; and cheeks empurpled ſhews, 
Moiſt with their own AA they 
borrow. — 


t Page 137. , Page 138. 
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This Poem concludes that edition which was 
printed in the year 1664 : at which time Mr. Waller 
expreſs d his reſolution to hang up his harp, by ſub- 
ſeribing theſe two verſes from Horace, Epift. 1. lib. 1. 


Nunc itaque & werſus, & cætera ludicra pono ; 
Duid verum, atque decens curo, & rogo, & omnis 
in hoc ſum. 
But, fince he ſoon relaps'd into Poetry, I thought it 
would not be very material to preſerve them any 
longer in their uſual ſtation. 

+ This happy day two lights are ſeen, 

4 ghrious Saint &c.) The Queen having been born 
on the fame day which the Kalendar appoints for 
commemorating the martyrdom of St. Catharine, or 
Ecaterina, or Eccaterina, (or thoſe who agree in 
their invocations, differ about the y of her 
name 3 and cannot determine whether it is of Arabic, 
or of Grecian extraction) it is probable that her Ma- 
jeſty, after the mode of the N communion, adopted 


i = Obſervations on ſome , Nö 
ſhrine : ſee Thevenot's Travels, Book I. Chap. 27. 
But, after all their pompous accounts of this Virgin- 
Saint, ſome of the Romani/ts, even Baronin: himſelf, 
confeſs there is a viſible mixture of fable in her ſtory : 
for which reaſon, when the Parifian Breviary wa 
reform'd about forty years fince, the reviſers 
it was not worthy to be retain'd amongſt the reſt of 
their pious Romances. 
Mes Lords and Commons with united voice &C. 
King Charles at the meeting of his firſt Parliament in 
May 1661, imparted to them his intentions to marry 
the Infanta of Portugal: whereupon both Houſes at- 
tended his Majeſty at Whitehall to expreſs their 
« humble acknowledgment and thanks for the free 
« and gracious communication of his reſolutions to 
% marry with the Infanta of Portugal; which they 
* conceiv'd to be of ſo high a concernment to this 
« nation, that they receiv'd it with great joy and ſa- 
4 tisfaction; and did with all earneſtneſs beg a bleſ- 
« ſing upon, and a ſeedy accompliſhment of it: 
and they could not but expreſs their own unani- 
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action near thirty thouſand Infidels were lain. Up- 
on the death of King Michael he was elefied to ſuc- 
ceed him in the throne of Poland, May 19, 471. 


and ſtill perſiſted in his victorious progreſs again r 


Turks, till he conſtrain'd them to accept of a Peace. 
And when they afterwards invaded the Imperial ter- 
ritories, and had driven the Emperor from his capital 
city, he march'd in perſon againſt them, and rais'd 
the ſiege of Vienna, I in the manner I have lately 
recited. And, to crown all his other heroic quali- 
ties, it muſt be remember'd, that he was a paſſionate 
lover of letters himſelf, and a generous protector of 
learned men. He dy'd at Warſaw, Anno Dom. 1696, 
in the 72d year of his age: having liv'd fo long, 
that his ſubjects forgot how much both They, and 
all Chriſtendom, ow'd to his valor ; and transferr'd 
the Crown from his ſon to another competitor. It 
appears from the date 'in the title of this Poem, 
that Mr. Waller wrote and preſented it to the Queen, 
Anno tat. 78. 

Venus, her myrtle ; Phœbus has his bays. Imi- 
tated from Virgil. Ecl. 7. 


Formoſee myrtus Veneri, ſua laurea Phabo. 
+ * * ®* That bold nation, which the way did bow 
To the fair region, where the ſun does riſe. ] Aſter 


Bartholomew Diaz, in making his obſervations on 
the coaſt of Arie, had diſcover'd the Cape of good 


ment of King Jab - and So og 82 
the X — with ſucceſs : and 


there they open'd a vein of commerce, that yielded 
immenſe wealth to the Kings of Portage/ 3 of which 


for 
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| |  Olſervations on fone of | 
for ſome time they remain'd ſole proprietors without 
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2 af ber R mother to the Prince 


Ee. 


Mary Princeſs of Orange was the eldeſt daughter of 
King Charles I, born at St. Fames's Anno Dom. 1631, 
and contrafted in the tenth year of her age to N 
_ liam, only fon of Frederic Henry Prince of Orange. 
| She was a Lady whoſe piety, and incomparable good- 
neſs of nature, were not confin'd to a fruitleſs com- 
paſſion of the calamities of her family; but, render d 
her active in promoting their intereſts, and bountiful 
to their friends, when they wanted her ſupport, and 
proteftion. After nineteen years abſence, ſhe return'd 
to her native country, to partake in the general joy ll © 
at her Brother's Reſtoration. . Soon aſter her arrival, 
the Houſe of Commons preſented her Highneſs with 
ten thouſand : which, tho' it might in ſome 
meaſure evidence their own duty, and affeftion ; was 
but'a poor equivalent for only one article of her © 
bounty; ſhe having for many years appropriated one 
half of her annual revenue, to the ſupport of the 
Duke of Gloceſfer; that he might not be inſluene d 
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to change his religion, by accepting a penſion from 
the Catholic Princes: but, her ſoul was too noble 
either to balance benefits herſeſf, or to ſuffer others 
to reduce them to a ſtrict computation. Aſter ſhell 
had paſs'd about three months in Eagland, the dy ; 
of the ſmall-pox, and was interr'd in Henry VIPs ; 
Chapel, December, 31. Anno Dom. 1660. tat. fur A 
29. At the time of his writing this Poem Mr. Valli 
A | 
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Like the bleft oil &c.) See 2 Kings chap. iv. 
* # * 4 nymph of your own train 


commendations) allows her to have been © a very 
extraordinary woman. She had great knowledge, 
and a lively ſenſe of things. She foon underſtood 
il, i ** what belong'd to a Princeſs ; and took ſtate on her 
<Q © rather too much. She writ well; and had beg 
* the Duke's Life ; of which ſhe ſhew'd me-a vo- 
% Jume : it was all drawn from his Journal; and He 
intended to have employ d Ae in carrying it on. 
« She was bred to great ſtrictneſs in religion, and- 
« praftic'd fecret confeſſion : Morley told me he was 
« her confeſfor ; ſhe began at twelve years old, and 
continued under his direction i e 
« ther*s diſgrace, he was put from . 
—— — — 
« enemy.” After along 3 ſhe dy'd in 
the beginning of the year 1671, m thirty fourth 
de eber age; and was buried in grear tate, on the 
ſouth fide of King Henry VII's Chapel. 


* 
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* To the Dutcheſs of Orleans, ke. 


The Princeſs Henrietta Maria, youngeſt daughter of 
King Charles I, was born at Exeter on the 16th of 
Tune, 1644. When ſhe was about two years old ſhe 
was privately convey'd into France ; + as hath already 
been obſerv'd in the remarks on the Poem to the Coun- 
teſs of Marton: where, ſoon after the Reſtoration, ſhe 
was marry'd to the French King's only brother, Ph:ly 
Duke of Ain; who ſucceded to the title of Orleans, 
on the death of his uncle. But alas! 


Eumenides tenuire faces de funere raptas, 
Eumenides ftravert torum. * * * 


She is ſaid to have been extremely beautiful; and 
even Burnet confeſſeth that ſhe was thought the wittieſt 
woman in Francs: tho' ſoon afterwards repenting of 
his ingenuity, he takes ſome pains to poiſon her repu- 

tation. „„ 
endeavour to en her brother, King Charles II, in 
a league with him to humble the Durch, ſhe arriv'd at 
Dover about the middle of May 1670 ; where ſhe ſtay'd 
more than a fortnight ; and was entertain'd 
by all her royal relations, attended with the flow'r of 
the Ergifs Court, with all poſſible demonſtrations of 


Joy: during which time a ſcheme againſt Holland was 


concerted. Her husband, while ſhe was abſent, either 


a —_—  —_— 
nature, or the wicked inſinuations of 

an ill opinion of her conjugal virtue; ſo that nothing 
but her blood could extinguiſh his jealouſy: and accord - 
ingly, ſoon after her return to St. Chud, ſhe was diſ- 
patch'd by a doſe of ſublimate, given her in a glaf 
gdf ſuccory water, when ſhe had juſt completed the 
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twenty fixth year of her age. During her torments, 
which for about ten hours were violent, ſhe expreſs'd 
great reſignation ; and told the Duke of Orleans, that 
ſhe was the willinger to die, becauſe her conſcience g- 
braided her with nothing ill in her conduct towards Him. 
Aſter ſuch a declaration of her innocence, made in ts 
very article of death, it ill became a Chriſtian Biſhop 
to impeach her fidelity ! Mr. Waller writ this Poem 
Anno iat. 65. | 
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* Upon ber Majeſty's new buildings at Somerſet-Houſe. 


The Queen-Mother, Henrietta Maria, return'd, with 
a defign to paſs the remainder of her life in England, 
Anno Dom. 1662 ; when Mr. Valler was in the 57th 
year of his age. Upon ſettling at Somer/er-Honſe, ſhe 
beautify'd the old Palace, and, I think, added all thoſe 
buildings that front to the river. Mr. Cowley has an 
excellent copy of verſes on this occaſion. 

181 cont? mate the /Ouf dame &e.} Tor yage 
XXXViii. 

Re alk wn fs he Coles hr) | 
Was hft "till Lely &c.] I cannot recolle& any ftory 
to which Mr. Walker might allude in the two firft 
verſes; and perhaps he only refer d to the turn of a 
Greek epigram, on the celebrated ſtatue of Yerus, which 
was carv'd by Praxiteles. 
Anchiſes, Paris, and Adonis too, 
Have ſeen me naked, and expos'd to wiew : 
All theſe I frankly own without denying ; 
But, where has this Praxiteles been proing ? 

Mr. 
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For an account of Sir Peter Leh, ſee page cx. 
| | | | 
* Page 142. f Page 144 f Page 145. 


SFSHSSRRESARRE, 


a . ' * q 18 * 0 9 ä K 8 Fe 4 * * 64 . 
oe - 0 - # © 
c j] Obſervations on | ſame of 


| £4 once the lion honey &c.] Alluding to Sam- 
Annen 

* 4 wall, like that <vbich Athens bad &e.] The 
Athenians, alarm'd with the report of Xerxer's prepara- 
tions to invade Greece, (juftly apprehending that he 
would endeavour to take ſevere revenge, for the defeat 
they had given the Perfians at Marathon) ſent to con- 
fult the oracle of Apollo at Delphr, to know what men- 
were advis'd to defend themſelves with mad a 
which Themiftocles interpreted to fignify that they ſhould 
truſt to their navy: and prevail'd with the people to 
recommend the city to the care of Miuer ua, and tran- 
ſport their wives and children to a neighbouring iſland: 
n 
were able to bear arms; and, in a ſhort time, by his 
conduct the Perfians were effeQually defeated. 


ae Rork of Buftammman' fs of 
+ Upon of = s tranſlation of 


Wentworth Dillon Earl of Roſcommon was barn in 
Treland, whilſt the government of that kingdom was 
committed to the care of the great Earl of Seraffard; 
to whom the Counteſs of Roſcommon (deſcended from 
the Boyntons of Branſtan in the County of York) was 
nearly related: and when he was baptiz'd, the Lord 

Lieutenant gave him the ſur-name of his own family. 
In that kingdom he paſs'd the firſt years of his infancy: 
but, his father having been converted by Arch-biſhop 
Uber from the communion of the Church of Rome; the 
Earl of Strafford, apprehending that his family would 
be expos'd to the moſt furious effects of religious re- 

þ Page 145. Page 147. f Page 148 
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his God-fon into England; and plac'd him at his own 
ſeat in Yorifbie, under the taition of Dr. Hall, a per- 
ſon of eminent ming and piety. By him he was 
inſtructed in Latiz; and without the common 
rules of Grammar, which he could never retain in his 
memory, he attain'd to write in that language with 
Claſical and propriety; and with ſo much 
eaſe, that he choſe it to with thoſe friends 
who had learning fufficient to ſupport the commerce. 
When the cloud began to gather over England, and the 
Earl of was ſingled out for a prey to popular 
fury; by the advice of the Lord Primate Liber, he was 
ſent to his education at Caen in 
under the care and direction of the famous Bochartus. 
After ſome years he travel'd to Rome, where he grew 
familiar with the moſt valuable remains of antiquity ; 
applying himſelf particularly to the of Me- 
dals, which he gain'd in perſection: and ſpoke Talian 
with fo much grace, and fluency, that he was frequently 
miſtaken there for a native. Soon after the Reftoration 
he return'd to England, where he was graciouſly re- 
ceiv'd by King Charles II, and made Captain of the 
Band of Penſioners. In the gaities of that age he was 
ar Je 410 violent paſſion for Gaming; by 
hazarded his life in duels, and ex- 
Ns Cars as Res A 
him to reviſit his native country, he refign'd his Poſt in 
the Court: and, ſoon after his arrival at Dall, 
the Duke of Ormond appointed him to be a Captain of 
the Guards. His beloved Horace obſerv'd, that the 
diſeaſes of the mind are ſeldom eur d by change of air; 
the truth of which was confirm'd by his Lordſhip's 
example: for, he was there as much as ever diſtem- 
per d with the ſame fatal affeftion for Play; which en- 
DET kim is ene adventure that well deſerves to be 


U 2 related. 


related. As he return ' d to his lodgings from a gaming- 
table, he was attack'd in the dark by three ruffians, 
who were employ'd to aſſaſſinate him: the Earl defend- 


n $oon after he came, he was 
made Maſter Horſe to her Royal Highneſs the 
Dutcheſs 
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enſu' d on King Fames's acceſſion to the throne: at 
which time the Earl took a reſolution to paſs the re- 
mainder of his life at Rome; telling his friends, it 
would be beſt to fit next to the chimney when the 
chamber ſmok d. Amid theſe refleftions he was ſeiz'd 
by the Gout ; and being too impatient of pain, he per- 
mitted a bold French pretender to phyſic to apply a 

ing medicine, in order to give him preſent relief ; 
which drove the diſtemper into his bowels: and in a 
ſhort time put a period to his life, in the year 1684. 
The moment in which he expir'd, he cry'd out, with a 


voice that expreſs'd the moſt intenſe fervor of devo- 


muon, | 
5 Gov, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forſake me at my end! 


He was bury'd with great funeral pomp in W:fminfter 
Abbey ; but, his friends ſeem to have thought his own 
writings 2 more durable monument, than any they 
could erect to his memory. And in them we view the. 
image of a mind that was naturally ſerious, and folid ; 
richly farniſh'd, and adorn'd, with all the ornaments 
of art, and ſcience; and thoſe ornaments unaffeftedly 
diſpos'd in the moſt regular, and elegant order. His 
and ſpritely, if his judgment had been lefs ſevere: but, 
that ſeverity (deliver'd in a maſculine, clear, fuccin& 
ſyle) contributed to make him ſo eminent in the dida&i- 


cal manner, that no man with juſtice can affirm he was 


ever d by any of our own nation, without con- 
feſſing at the ſame time that he is inferior to none. 


In ſome other kinds of writing his genius ſeems to 


have wanted fire to attain the point of perfection: but, 
who can attain it! Mr. Waller addreſs d this Poem to 
his Lordſhip, Arno tat. 75. | 

N U 3 Ad 


eli Obſervations on ſome of 
Canin Monumetenſem, &c. 


This Copy of Latin verſes 1 found prefix'd to the 
Earl of Monmouth's tranſlation of Cardinal Bentivoglio's 
Hiſtory of the Wars of Flanders: which having been 
publiſh'd in the year 1678, we may ſuppoſe that 
Mr. Waller wrote it Ano tat. 73. 


1 
— 


* On the Duke of Monmouth's expedition into Scot- 


Co 


The Scots intending to juſtify the barbarous murther 
of Archbiſhop Sharp by an open rebellion, made their 
general rendezvous at Bat hui Bridge: where they 
found their numbers increas'd to about ſeventeen thou- 
ſand men. King Charles having order'd the Duke of 
Monmouth to ſuppreſs this infurreftion in its infancy ; 
his Grace accordingly repair d to Scotland with almoſt ' 
incredible 3 e 
one decifive action, routed, and diſpers d the rebels ; 
who left about eight hundred ſlain, and twelve hundred 
priſoners, behind them. This battle having been 
fought on the 22d of June, 1679; we may conclude 
that Mr Waller wrote theſe verſes in the 74th year of 
his age. 


22 a gin 6 be harming nl See 
bein. 
Achilles“ arms dazzle &c.] Defcrib'd by Hemer 
ther bh hacks of Oe hs. 


1 ** * ® aur author 
From Kings] The book to 


His well-known pedi 
which this Poem 1s 'd was written by George Lord 
Bake 
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Berkeley; created Earl of Berkeley by King Charles the 


ſecond. He was a perſon of ſtrict virtue, and piety 3 
and of ſuch an undiſtinguiſhing affability to men of all 
ranks, and parties, that, I have been told, Mr. W;- 
1% ſtrain d his character into that of Lord Plan- 


% . Creech or his tranſlation of Lucretius. 


I have paſs'd over the preceding Poem, becauſe I am 
not perſectly convinc'd of its being genuine. But, I 
can with greater confidence affure the reader, that, 
fince this edition was printed off, I have diſcover'd 
— is to Mr. Creech were written by a per- 
n fill Living ; who, though he has convers'd familiar- 

ich the Poets of our nation for almoſt half a 
profeſs'd himſelf a member of the fa- 
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| — — but, ſometimes of ea - 
price, or view ; I have equal reaſon to be- 
lieve that the ſame perſon is author of that anonymous 


Poem, which is printed next after Mr. Evehn's, before 
the ſame tranſlation of Lacretizs ; which has hitherto 


been aſerib d by ſome IPOs to Mr. Dryden 
by others. 
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E r 
| The Triple Combat. 


— Hide vent bor mand wear is the Much Que hs 
famous Ducheſs of Mazarize ; who had formerly the 
greateſt fortune of any Lady in Europe, and was judg'd 
to have as much merit, at leaſt ſo far as wit, and 
could extend, the two captivating qualities of her ſex. 
She was once thought a fit match for the King himſelf, 
and fo deſign d, by the Queen-mother Henrietta 
« Maria, and Cardinal Maæarine: but now, with the 
loſs of her fortune, and her reputation, and the final 
parting from her husband, ſhe was forc'd to take refuge 
in the Egli Court: where ſhe was for awhile ſet up 
as a rival to the Dutcheſs of Port/month 3 and might 
probably have prov'd ſo, had not her amorous inclina- 
tions towards another been too ſoon diſcover'd to the 
King: who notwithſtanding allow'd her a half-penſion, 
four thouſand pounds a year ; and her houſe for many 
years became the rendezvous of all the men of wit, 
and quality; and the ſcene of all the news of the town ; 
of gaming, curious and exquiſite entertainments, and 
all manner of diverfions. The reader may find a much 
fuller character of her in the works of Se. Ewremong, 
and Abbot Sz. Rea/; but, this relation from Mr. Echard 
is ſufficient for the preſent occaſion. 

I Þ Bar, Portſmouth &c.] An account is given us of 
this Lady by a late venerable writer, who ſeem'd to 
delight in ftooping from his Epiſcopal character, to pick- 
up that kind of ruth, with which other hiſtorians 
would not dirty their fingers. However, tho he re- 
corded the amours of Nell Gwyn, Molly Davies, and 
many other files de joie ; we are not to ſuppoſe that 
theſe were ſome of the many important occaſions, in 
which, be /ays, he was truſted, and often employ d: 
but, perhaps he conceiv'd my Lord Bacon's fimile to 
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be no leſs ſolid, than it is witty ; and thought ſuch light 
ſtuff as the annals of love, might float long upon the 
current of Time ; fince a great part of Pohbius, Livy, 
and other weighty Greeks, and Romans, is irrecoverably ' 
funk in the gulf of oblivion But, without guefling at 
his intentions, let us hear him. 

This year, 1672, the King declar'd a new Miſtreſs, 
and made her Ducheſs of Port/mouth. She had been 
Maid of Honour to Madame, the King's ſiſter, and had 
come over with her to Dover: where the King had ex- 
preſſed ſuch a regard to her, that the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, who hated the Dutcheſs of Cleveland, intended 
to put her on the King. He told him that it was a de- 
cent piece of tenderneſs for his ſiſter, to take care of 
ſome of her ſervants. So, ſhe was the perſon the King 
eaſily conſented to invite over. That Duke aſſur d the 
King of France, that he could never reckon himſelf 
fure of the King, but by giving him a Miſtreſs that 
ſhould be true to his intereſts. It was ſoon agreed to 
So, the Duke of Buckingham ſent her with a part of 


his equipage to Dieppe; and ſaid he would preſently 
follow. But he, who was the moſt inconſtant and for- 


getful of all men, never thought of her more; but, 
went to England by the way of Calais. So, Montague, 
then Ambaſſador at Paris, hearing of this, ſent over 
for a yacht for her; and ſent ſome of his ſervants to 
wait on her; and to defray her charge, till ſhe was 
brought to I Bite hall. And then, Lord Arlington took 
care of her. So, the Duke of Backingham loſt the 
merit he might have pretended to; and brought over a 
Miſtreſs, whom his own ſtrange conduct threw into the 
hands of his enemies. The King was preſently taken 
with her. She ſtudied to pleaſe and obferve him in 
every thing. So that he paſs d over the reſt of his life 
in a great fondneſs for her. He kept her at a vaſt - 
charge. And ſhe, by many fits of ſickneſs, ſome be- 
Us. Leved . 


LE 


+ For Little Britain 2befe, and theſe fir Rome. 
Ducheſs of Port/month was born in Lower Bretagne, in 


| Cardinal- Miniſter of that name, and a native of Jah. 
| Yer, Ile the three on Ida's top 8&c.] See page xlii. 
+ The ruder combats in Allatia.] The fame year in 


wrote this Poem, in the 7oth year of his age) the 
French, under the conduct of Turenze, committed in- 
tolerable devaſtations in Alſace: and compell'd the 
confederate German army to abandon the defenſe of it, 
and repaſs the Nhine with twenty thouſand men; after 


* Of an Elegy made by Mrs. Wharton, &c. 


She was the daughter, and co heireſs, of Sir Henry 
Lee of Ditchley in Ox foraſbire; who having no fon, 
left his eſtate to be divided between th:s Lady, and her 
ſiſter the Counteſs of Abingdun; whoſe memory Mr. 
Dryden has celebrated in a funeral panegyric. She was 
the late Marquis of Barton s firſt wife; and dy'd 
without iſſue. The Earl of Rcchefter's mother was aunt 
to her father Sir Henry Loe; for which reaſon Mr. Waller 
WED were ally d both in genius, and in blood. 


3 
n bid. I Ibid, © Haw ras 


. Walls n's N. cxlvy 


+ Upen our late bs of the Dale of Cambridge. 


He was the Duke of Vhs firſt fon by his ſecond 
Lady, Mary 4 Efte ; born the 7th of November 1677 3 
and dy'd when he was about a month old. 


—_— ai. n 


| Efiruions to a Painter &c. 


T have already obſerv'd (page civ.) that Mr. Walker 
imitated Bu/encll's Venetian Triumph in the addreſs of 
this Poem: in which (as, indeed, in moſt of his Pane- 
gyrics) he hath fo cloſely confin'd himſelf to hiſtorical 
fact; and is ſo particular, and full, in deſcribing the 
whole action, that very few paſſages will require any 
explanation. He wrote it H tat. 60. 

t Make beav'n concern'd, and an unuſual flar &c.] 
It appear'd December 24, 1664. 

* By the dark Pole the wary Belgian ſteers.) Upon 
breaking the peace with England, the States ſent orders 
to de Rayter to fail home with the Smyrna, and Eaſt- 
bedia ſhips, by the coaſt of Norway and Denmark: but, 
they narrowly eſcap'd being deſtroy d, or taken, by 
our fleet, in the port of Bergher. | | 
On the 15th of October 1664, Prince Rupert, with his 
ſquadron of fixteen men of war, came to Spithead;- 
and in the beginning of November, the Duke of Neri, 
Lord High-Admiral of Exgland, went down to Porg/- - 
mouth ; and joining with the Prince, and the Earl of 
Sandwich, took charge of the fleet: and firuck fuck 
terror upon the coaſts of Halland, that Opdam was wil- 
ling to lie ſtill with his navy at the Goree : while the 
Dutch Bourdeaux fleet, homewards bound with wine and 


brandy, 
+ Page 160, || Page 161. f Ibid. Page 162. 
| | Ibid. | | | 


eam Obſervations on fame of 
Tr dep wept et 
and (together with other laden ſhips, to the number of 
above a hundred and thirty) were into the 
Egg ports; and condemn'd for lawful prizes by the 
Admiralty, tho* no war had been actually declar'd. 
This proceeding was thought to be more arbitrary than 
was-allow'd by the Law of Nations: and yet, it mult. 
not be forgot that de Rayter, the Durch Admiral, did, 
the ſame year, diſpoſſeſs the Exgizb of their factories 
at Cape Ferd, and the iſle of Gogee ; and committed 
other hoſtilities, while there was all the appearance of 
friendſhip and alliance.. Mr. Echard.. 


+ Thoſe barb"rous pirates hy receive 

Conditions &c.] FA and month of 
October, Sir Thomas Allen concluded a peace with the 
Algerines : and. afterwards in his return fell upon a 
— ſquadron in the Streigbes, and brought home 


Prizes. 
1 Tz illuftrious Dutcheſs &c.]. See her character at 

Page cxxavi.. 
|} Our merchants are. become their prey] 
The opening of the war happen d in May 1665; when 
the Duke of Tori with ſeveral of the Nobility. ſet ſail 
with the royal fleet of England, conſiſting of a hundred 
and feven men of war, fourteen fire-ſhips Ac. divided 
commanded by the Duke himſelf, Pen and Law/ex : 
the ſecond, being the white ſquadron, was under the 
conduct of Prince Rupert, Mizns,. and Sanſon: and the 
third, which was the blue ſquadron, was commanded 
by the Earl of Sandt,ich, Cuttings, and Sir. George 
exgh. With this formidable navy the Duke of 
York. ſtood: off the coaſts of Holland, before the Dutch 
ſo much as appear d: and coming before the Texe/, he 
ſent: 

+ Page 162. f Page 163. l rag 164. 


ö 
ö 
I 


ſent-in a ſquadron ſo near the ſhore and harbour, that 
the inhabitants were in a great alarm and conſternation ; 
and erected beacons all along the ſands from the Texel 


to the Maſe, to give notice upon any attempt of land- 


ing. All this daring of the Eg could not draw out 
the enemy's fleet ; and therefore, after the taking many 
rich merchant-men in the mouth of their rivers and 
ports, and meeting with ſome tempeſtuous weather, the 
Duke ſet fail for the Exgliþ coaſts. The Dutch took 
that advantage and opportunity of coming out, with 
their whole fleet, divided into ſeven ſquadrons, amount- 
ing to a hundred and three men of war, eleven fire- 
ſhips, ſeven yachts, with tenders; and intercepted the 
Engliſh Hamburgh-fleet : who had ſent to the Duke, 
lying before the Texel, for a convoy; which was diſ- 
patch'd to them :. and bringing them along the Holland 
coaſts when the Duke was fail d away; and 
miſſing of a veſſel which he had ſent to meet 
and give them. notice. of his removal; they fell-in with 
a ſquadron of the Durch, ſent-out purpoſely to attend 
their coming; and were moſt of them taken. See Mr. 
Echard's Hiſtory. 
, ging tapers &c.) Imitated from Tafo;. 
Le fiamme,. e humino/# eſce di vita &c. 
As a hot brand flames moſt e er forth it go th, 
And dying, blazeth bright an every ſide. 
Fairfax. 
+ The Roman: feets. ar Aftium be.] The ſea-fight near 
Afium, a promontory of Epirus, put a final period to the 
civil wars of Rome, by Ofawvizs's obtaining a complete 


victory over Anthony and Cleopatra; about thirty years be- 
fore the Chriſtian Era commenc d. Which action having 


eſta- 
+ Page 164. + Ibid. 


. Warttnrns Poms. cxlis | 


d Obſervations on ſome of 
eftabliſh'd Auguſſus in the quiet poſſeſßon of the whole 
empire, Virgil thought it ſo important, that he employ'd 
a God to figure it on his heroe's ſhield, in the concluſion 
of his eighth E; to which I refer the reader. 


| Wes + + -» wana cocks brce 
Homer's eighteenth ad. 

+ t bim foft Opdam bis fees lead, 
Proud of his late fucceſs againſt the Swedes.) James 
Lord Opalam, Baron of Wafſenaer, was of a noble, and 
very antient, extraction; who, while the adminiftratipn 
of the commonwealth was in de Wir's charge, obtain'd 
the commiſſion of Admiral purely by the dint of mili- 
tary merit; being ftrongly attach'd in his inclinations 
to the Houſe of Orange. In the year 1658, when the 
States join'd in the quarrel of Denmark againſt Sweden, 
he commanded their fleet in the Sand; where, at the 
very time that he was ſeverely afflicted with the gout, 
he engag'd and defeated the Swedes; while the two 
contending Kings ſtood, on the oppoſite ſhores, ſpecta- 
tors of his bravery. 

| So tremblid jacob] Gen. chap. ri. 
+ But fell, like Phaeton &.] See the ſecond book 
of Owid's Metamorphoſes. Monfieur Neuville, who 
wrote the ſupplement to Grotius s hiſtory of Holland, 
ſays, the Dutch affirm'd that an |; „em- 
ploy d by Opdam on board his own ſhip, defignedly fir d 
the powder-room : an action ſo much of the old Roman 
ſtrain, that I wonder They could either believe, or report 
it. The brave Admiral was bury'd in the new Church 
at Delf; where the States erected a magnificent tomb 
over his aſhes : round which many emblems of his great 
qualities are plac'd, in ſtatues, and tables of relievo ; 
with a long Latin inſcription, which ſays, that in the 
55th year of his age, 


tam invent 2: 


* Page 165. Þ Ibid. | Page 166. + Page 167. 


II. WII I Prem: oa 
againſt which no reaſonable exception could have been 
made, if the monument had ſtood in a heathen temple. 
| That, bears the radiant eng of the dey. ] Tranſlated 
from Lacretins Book V. 


* 


— bilerms tempere hunger 
Ceſſant, dum veniat radiatum infigne diei. 


t Flerce, goodly, young ! Mars he reſembles e.] Imi- 
tated from the ſeventh ad, where Homer deſcribes 
Hjax when he was going to engage with Hefor : 


He moves to combate wwith majeſtic pace : | 
So flalks in arms the grizly God of Thrace, 
When Jove ta puniſo faithleſs men prepares; 
And gives whole nations to the waſte of wars. 
Mr. Pope. 


* Laft, draw the Commons, at his royal feet 
Pouring-out treaſure, &c.) By the confeſſion of their 
own Hiſtorian, the Dutch in this engagement loſt nine- 
teen men of war, and had fix thouſand ſhin: above 
two thouſand, with ſeveral officers, were brought pri- 
ſoners into England. About three months after this glo- 
rious victory, the Parliament, by reaſon of the contagion 
that rag d in London, aſſembled at Oxford; and voted 
a new ſupply of twelve hundred and fifty thouſand 
pounds ; to be rais'd by a proportionable addition to the 
monthly aſſeſſment, to begin at Chrifftmas following. 
And likewiſe voted a month's farther aſſeſſment of a 
hundred and twenty thouſand pounds ; to commence 
from the expiration of the former aſſeſſment to be 
granted to his Majeſty: with a deſire to his Majeſty, to 
diſpoſe of it to his Royal Highneſs the Duke of Teri. 

ON 


| Page 167. f bid. Page 170. 


ch Ohervaiant on ſome of 

- + $05 Jove himſelf, nden Typhon &c.] The Cretan, 
(whoſe national infincerity became a proverb, which is 
recorded in ſacred writ,) affirm'd that Jupiter was not 
only a native of their iſland, but dy'd there: and at 
Gnofſus they pretended to ſhew his ſepulchre: which 
was employ'd by Lactantius, and other primitive 


larly Callimacbus, have cenfur'd them for it. 
"1M „n 

Or Dice, fludious of his country's praiſe, 

The Cretan boaſts thy natal place : but oft 

He meets reproof deſery'd : for, he preſumptuous 

Has built a tomb for thee, «who never i , 

To die, but liv'ft the ſame to-day and ever. 

Typhon was one of the Giants, whoſe attempt againſt 
the skies hath already been mention'd, page exxix. and 
xcix. His enormous fize ſtruck the Gods with ſuch a 
terror, that they fled, (even Jupiter himſelf) and con- 
ceal'd themſelves in Egypt. The reader will ſind a full 
account of him in the fifth book of Ovid s Metamor- 


t His thunder mix'd wwith terror, *wrath, and flame. ] 


Imitated from 22 of thunder in the 8th. 


LEnad: 


Tres imbris torti radios, tres nubis aquoſe 

Addiderant, rutuli tres ignis & alitis auſtri. 

Fulgores nunc terrifices, ſonitumgue, metumgue 

Miſcebant operi, flammiſque ſequacibus iras. 

Three rays of writhen rain, of fire three more; 
Of winged ſouthern winds, and cloudy ſtore 
As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame: 

And Fears are added, and avenging flame. 


+ Page 171. t bid. 
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Taſſo z how the fairer ſex to grace &c.) When 
the Court was at Wizd/er, theſe verſes were writ in the 
Tafſe of her Royal Highneſs at Mr. Wa/ler's requeſt, by 
the late Duke of Buciingbamſbire: and I very well re- 
member to have heard his Grace fay, that the Author 
employ'd the greateſt part of a fummer in 
and correcting, them. So that however he is generally 
reputed the parent of thoſe ſwarms of Inſe&-Wits who 
affect to be thought eaſy writers ; it is evident that he 
beſtow'd much time, and care, on his Poems, before 


vv» == [4.4 LAS. —_— * 


character of Cicero's proſe, may with equal propriety 
be apply d to Sir George Etherege's ſtyle in his Comedies, 
and to Mr. Vallar's verſification. I have already ſpoken 
of Tas, page xxx, who paid a particular complement 

to her Royal Highneſs's family in the character of his 
t favorite Rinaldo. She was the daughter of Aiphon/o 

Efe, Duke of Modena, by his conſort Laura Mar- 
| garetia Mazarini Martinazzi: and, as the is deſcrib'd 
by the late Earl of Peterborough, in the bloom of her 
youth ſhe rival'd the fancied charms of the Poet's mi- 
da. She was tall, and admirably ſhaped : her com- 
e plexion was of the laſt fairneſs ; and her hair as black 
| f © as jet; were her eye-brows, and her eyes; but, 
„che latter fo full of light, and ſweetneſs, as that they 
did dazzle, and charm too: there ſeemed given to 
© them from nature ſovereign power ; power to kill, 
and power to fave : and in the whole turn of her face, 
«© which was the moſt graceful that could be framed, 
© there was all the features, all the beauty, and all that 
could be great, and charming, in any human crea- 
Z | 


| Page 7. | 
of 


* Of DIVINE LOVE. 


HE divine Poems were the laſt of Mr. Faller's 
moſt of them having been writ- 

ten when he was about eighty years old ; in which, 
though there is not the ſame elevation, and fire, as in 


his earlier compoſitions, 


His ſetting fun fill boss. » pln ring ray 3 
Like antient Rome, majeſtic in decay. 
P ö Mr. Dryden. 


+ Before this oracle, like Dagon, all 

The falſe pretenders, Delphos, Ammon fall.] The 
hiſtory of Dagon falling proftrate before the Ark is 
recorded 1 Samuel, chap. v. This idol was of hu- 
| man ſhape to the waiſt; and downward reſembled a 
fiſh ; as the Triton, and Nereidi, are uſually painted. 
W 
of Paradiſe Loft. 


„ * ® Next, came ens 
" Who mourn'd in earneſt, when the 


Rear'd in Azotus ; dreaded thre cx 
Of Paleſtine ; ia Gath ; and Aſcalon ; 
And Accaron ; 42 Gaza's frontier-bounds. 


Page 177. + Page 179. 
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— 
The temple of Jupiter Hemmon was fitnate in the 
deſerts of Libya, about two hundred miles diſtant 


idolatrous ages became the God of thoſe countries : 
and in an ifland aboar five miles in circuit of firm land 


taught 
is bleſs Gods a 

His doctrine is thus ſumm'd-up 9 
Lacretias, lib. I. | 

Omnis enim per ſe Divim natura neceſſe eft 

Immertali uo ſummd cum pace fruatur ; 

Semota ab noftris rebus, ſejun&aque longe ; 

Nam private dolore omni, privata periclis, 
We — pollems opibus, nihil indiga noftri, 
— 2 


The 


| Page 179. t Page 180. 


An everlaſting age of perfect peace : 
8 and our affairs; 
Neither approach'd by dangers, or by cares: 
Nich in themſelves, to whom we cannot add ; 
Not pleas'd by good deeds, nor provok'd by bad. 
E. of Rocheſter: 


* ® Religion thus remov'd &c.] Utiles autem efſe 
s opiniones quis neget, cam intellegat quam multa 
e-jurands ? quante ſaluti fint farderum 
religiones, P quam multos divini ſupplicii metus @ ſcelere 
revocavit ? quamquee ſana fit ſocietas civium inter 
ipſos, Dis immortali Rep, 2  judicibus, 


2 ene 3 

Ns for their friends abandon'd foul and all] The 
former of the paſſages here refer'd-to is in Exodus 
xxxii. 32. the other is in the Epifife to the Romans 
—_ ix. 3. Both which Texts Mr. Wally ſeems 
— Sqnd yon fn 
letter of our Egli tranſlation. For, both the pro- 
phet and A; Apoſtle expreſs'd only the moſt fervent zeal, 
to lay down their lives for the glory of God, and 
on __ <> the moſt exalted ftrain of 
Piety that mere humanity is capable of attaining ! 
Thats nn theſe noble ſentiments (eſpecially 
that of St. Paul) are made to reſemble the unintelligi- 
ble raptures of a modern enthuſiaſt. 


+ Love, what Iſaiah propheſy'd &c.] Chapter xl. 
. 4- 


| 4s Saul's aflifed /pirit &c. ] 1 Sam. xvi. 23. 

Þ The world's great congu rer &c. ** exv. 
Like 
” Page 180. 4 Page 181. + Page 187. 
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F Like that fweet oil &c.] Some account has al- 


ready been given'of Mrs. Wharton at page cxlvi : the 
T N is in the thirtieth Chapter of 


TS that angel up to heaw'n did riſe &c. 
2 — — of 3 = &c. p 
Exodus, chap. Xxxiii. 

. 
3 and the twenty firſt 
wes my 2. phys &c.] See St. Lake's 


1 4 Hannal's feed wes wow'd &c.] 1 Sam. 
chap. i. verſ. 28. | 


$ Page 195. Þ Ibid. * 196. 
| Page 197. „ 198. 1 ha. 


EPIGRAMS, 


EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, &c. 


UC H Helen was! &c.] Ampelins ſpeaks of a 
picture of Halen that was painted in Freſco at 
Ambracia: which being recorded in his chapter of 
the wonders of the world, I ſuppoſe was eſteem d an 
original. If the counterfeit Dares, and Cedrenus, had 
een that portrait, or even Heles herſelf, they could 
not have been more perfectly skill'd in her particular 
Features, than they affect to be in the de 
ſcriptions they have left us of her perſon. They tell 
us that her hair was of a pale yellow, long, and full ; 
her complexion, extremely fair ; her mouth, ſmall; 
her eyes, large, and majeſtic, having a little mole be- 
twixt her eye-brows ; her breaſt, and ſhape, erat 
and delicate : and that ſhe was of a temper moſt en- 
gagingly ſweet, without the leaſt aſſectation. Con- 
flantine Manaſſes deſcribes her much in the ſame man- 
ner; and when he comes to ſpeak of her neck (in 
which he ſeems to have taken his model from Lycian) 
he gives a better turn to the fable of Fupiter”'s amour 
with Leda, 32 found in any 
other writer. 


Her ivory neck auas taper 4 i long ; 

Whence antient bards recite in myſtick ſong, 

How from a ſwan the fatal Beauty ſprung. 
After all, theſe deſcriptions give us but a faint idea 
of her charms, when compar'd with Homer's : | 
what effect they e and his old counſe 
lors, i in the third Liad. 


Page 202. 
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They ery d. No under ſuch caleflial charms 
— is hors hooks world in arms : 
What winning graces ! what majeſtic mien ! 

R ©... -- Mr. Pope. 


As to Mr. Waller's 


woman thinks herſelf deſcrib'd in the two firſt verſes, 
than that they are a piece of falſe wit: and I believe 
all the admirers of Horace, a numerous party ! will 
ſupport me in diſſenting from his criticiſm. + This 
expreſſion, 

* * * Nor pulchrior ignis 

Accendit ob ſeſſam Ilion, 


has hitherto never been accus'd of impropriety ; and 
I think it is particularly commended by Dacier ; 
whoſe country-man de la Foſſe, approv'd ſo well of 
the whole fix lines in Mr. Waller, as as to Change them 
into a madrigal, and print them for his own. Yet, 
ſhall we arraign him of wit-felony ? or commend 
the perfect knowledge he had of the genius of the 
French nation ? which wou'd never have allow'd the 
verſes to have been polite, if he had honeſtly confeſs'd 
that they were imported from Exgland. 

Telle fut celle dont les charmes 

Mirent toute la Grece en armes / 
Trop heureux le Berger qui fut ſon favort ! 
Mats, f la belle Grecque eat eu cet air modeſte, 
Paris à ſa patrie eat ett moins funeſle ; 
Le reſpe# Þ eũt fait taire, & lui feul eũt peri. 


+ Eped. xiv. 


Y 84823 


Epi. 


oe on foe of 


2 Fpigram upon the Golden Medel.. 


The title of this epigram is ſo conciſe, that it ren- 
ders the concluſion of it almoſt as obſcure as any p 
fage in Perfius or Lycophron. I am very 
in advancing a conjecture ſo much in the dark: yet, 
for once I will venture; in hope that fince it is of 
ſer d with caution, it will be rejected with candor, if 
it is not approv'd. Roti, the celebrated graver to 
King Charles II. was fo paſſionate an admirer of the 
beautiful Mrs. Stuart, (afterwards Ducheſs of Rich- 
mand) that on the reverſe of the beſt of our coin he 
delineated the face of Britannia from her picture: 
And in ſome Medals, where he had more room to dif 
play both his art and affeftion, the fimilitude of fea- 
tures is ſaid to have been fo exaRt, that every one 


concil'd to our » ———_— And, * be 
indulg'd in carrying my conjecture a little farther, [I 
fanſy theſe verſes were compas'd, ſoon after Noti had 
ftamp'd that Medal which is added at the end of theſe 
Obſervations, Fig. VI; the date of which is coinci- 
dent with the fixtieth year of Mr. Waller's age. For 
the ſtory of Dana ſee page xcix. 
* Not the brave Macedonian youth alone ; 

Bat baſe Caligula &c ] Alexander's vanity in deſi- 
ring to be thought the ſon of Fapiter ; and his arti- 
fice to gain that title from his prieſt at the temple of 
Ammos ; are related by ſeveral writers; and too well 
known to be farther inlarg'd upon. But a pretenſe 
to divinity was ſtill more inſupportable in that mon- 


ſter 
+ Page 203. " Page 207. 
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ſer Caligala, whoſe groſs immoralities had debe 
him beneath the rank of rational creatures : yet, he | 
boaſted of his gallantries with the Moon, (who indeed 
ſeems to have been the miſtreſs of his brain) and or- 
der'd the heads of ſeveral Deities to be taken away» 
and plac'd his own upon their ftatues. To canſum- 
mate his impious folly, he had his effigies caſt in 
gold, clad with the habit and enſigns of Jupiter; 
which he intended to fix in the Sanctuary of the 
temple at Fers/alem : but, he was murther'd before 
he had completed that horrid profanation. | 
+ The Syrian King &c.] See Daniel, chap. iv. 


—— 


4. Epitaph on Colonel Charles Cavendiſh. 


This gallant Gentleman was a younger ſon of Wik 
liam Earl of Devonſhire ; and brother to that beauti- | 
ful, and every way excellent Lady Rich, who bath — 
already been mention d, pag. lxxv.. His genius led | 
him equally to excel in letters and in arms: but, the 
courſe of his ſtudies (in which the mathematics en- 
gag'd his principal attention) being interrupted by the 
Rebellion, he was among the firſt who drew their 
ſwords in the Crown's defenſe : and after many fig- 
nal ſervices perform'd for the King in the north, he 
was flain at:Gazrsborow, 1643, in the twenty third 
year of his age. Cromwell, who commanded that 
party of rebels by which he was defeated/ in a Let- 
ter to the Committee of Aſſociation then ſitting at 
Cambridge, ſays, my Captain Lieutenant flew him 
with a thrutt under the ſhort ribs: ” which may 
very well conſiſt with another account, which in- 
forms us that he was murther'd in cold blood, after 
quarter had been offer'd, and he had accepted it. His 
body was then depoſited at Newark ; but remov'd, 

X and 

I Page 207, | Page 209. 
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| and bury'd with his mother's at N-. in the year 


1674- 
®* Fark abroad he did the world farvey &c.] The 


memoirs of the family of Cavendijs inform us, that 


after this Gentleman had made the tour of France 


and Tach. he embark'd at Venice for Cinft ; 
and, after a long circuit by land thro” Nate/ia, | 
to Alexandria; thence to Cairo; viſited Mala in 


bis courſe to Spin; and from Spain returning to 


Paris, he arriv'd in Ezgland about the end of May, 


begs 1647. 


+ Bis = i Bd hs 


She was Elizabeth, only daughter of the learned 
Sir Henry Savil, Provoſt of Eaton Collge 


was mother of that Sir Charles, who fo fairly diſtin- 


guiſh'd himſelf amonꝑſt the 6 


of King Charles the ſecond. 


: and wife 
to Sir Fohn Sedley, a Kentiſh Baronet ; by whom the 


f Epitaph to be written under the Latin inſcription, &c. 
Charks Howard, Lord Viſcount Andover, was 
eldeſt fon to Themas Earl of Berkfbire ;. whoſe child, 


for whom this Epitaph was intended, lies interr'd in 


Neu- An Church, in the County of Oxford :: from 
| whence I have receiv'd the Latin inſcription referr'd. 


to in the title; which is ſuch a wretched compaſition,. 


and the chizel has mangled it ſo much in the pointing, 


and ſpelling, that I can make no other uſe of it, but 


the year 1641, that Mr. Waller. ſeems to have writ. 
in the thirty. ſeventh year of his age. 
Page 209. + Page 210. || Page 231, 


only to diſcover by this noble youth's having dy'd in. 
| ten theſe verſes before he was baniſh'd, and probably 
"_ 
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of Mr. Waller's Poems, page 291: 
obſerve, that Langbaine miſtook in affirming that 
King Charles II. would not ſaffer the Play 
on the Stage: for, I have been aſſur d by 
Mr. Southerne, that in the latter end of that reign lie 
has ſeen it acted at the Theatre Royal, as It 


to me by my honour'd friend Sir Clement Canes, 


Maſter of the Ceremonies: it was writtten to his 
Grandfather by Mrs. Philips, the celebrated Orinda ; 
and contains the following criticiſm on our Author's 
and her opinion of the whole. * * * 

«« I muſt then tell you, that Mr. Waller's own Act 
** i not Tin, i» my platen, Gow Joſt conmnns. 
„The word Roman Slade choques me very much 
«« his frequent double rhymes in an heroic Poem 
„ his calling Pompey a Conſul, when that was not in 
* the original, or the hiſtory ; (both the Conſuls be- 
ing with him at Phar/alia) Pharſalian kites, for, 

« les wautours de Pharſale. I cannot reliſh his Exzg- 
« l;ifhing, le dernier preuve de leur amitis, their new 
« friend/bip : and many additions, and omiſſions of 
% the Author's ſenſe.” * * 1 think a tranſ- 


* [ation ought not to be. uſed, as Muſicians do a 


«© Ground, with all the liberty of defeant 3 but, as 
X 2 „% Painters - 
Page 214. +. Page 241. : 
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„ Painters when they . And the rule that I 
*« underſtood of tranſlation, till theſe Gentlemen in- 
M d me better, was, to write ſo Corneille's ſenſe, 
** as it is to be ſuppos'd Corneille would have done 
% if he had been an Eaxg/ifman: not confin'd to his 
lines, nor his numbers, (unleſs we can do it hap- 
0 Pily) but always to his meaning: or, to ſay all, 
to tranſlate as tbe Temple of Death + is tranſlated : 
** where the original appears in its own true undif- 
figur d proportion; and yet beautify'd with all 
the riches of another tongue. But, after all this, 
10% let me aſſure you, that what I have ſaid of theſe 
« Gentlemen's tranſlation, is to engage you to tell 
% me your opinion, rather than to ſpeak mine: 
* which yet is, that all together it is an excellent 
«« piece, and done with great ſpirit, and happineſs : 
* and whoſcever ſhall attack it, muſt ſhew themſelves 
either very envious, or idle. * 

And thus I have endeavour'd to diſcharge the debt 
of gratitude which I ow'd to Mr. Walker's memory, 
for the pleaſure I have receiv'd in reading his Poems; 
by attempting to reſtore the text to its original pu- 
rity ; and adding ſuch illuſtrations as ſome of them 
very much wanted. 'They are extended, I confeſs, 
to a much greater length than I deſign'd : yet, I am 
very ſenfible that many defects are remaining; which 
I ſhall be glad to fee ſupply'd, as I wiſh the whole 
had been undertaken, by ſome abler hand ; having 
a far ſtronger inclination to pleaſe and improve my 
ſelf with the writings of others, than to trouble the 
world with my own. 


+ By Sir Charles Cotterel ; which J have read is 
manuſcript ; it never was printed. 
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* IS S Ren, which ſtand next in order 
to be conſider' d, ſhew Mr. Walker to have 
been fo abſolute a maſter of eloquence, that if he had 
liv'd in the days of Demaffbenes, or Tally, his com- 
— of thee kind might have. denn the teſt of 
their j and their pleadings would have re- 
ceiv'd honor from his approbation. ** He was, ſays 
«© the Earl of Clarendon, a man very powerful in 
6s e, and who, by what he ſpoke, and in 
the manner of eg it, exceedingly captivated 
the good will and benevolence of his hearers; 
% which is the higheſt part of an Orator.” This 
admirable talent he had frequent opportunities of ex- 
ercifing in the Houſe of Commons; of which I be- 


Cambridge, in the reign of King James the Firſt ; 


to the end of that Parliament which was diffolv'd in 


the year 1678: in which long tract of time he doubt- 
leſs made many Speeches ; of which poſterity has the 
greater reaſon to regret the loſs, by taking an eſtimate 
of their value from the excellence of what are remain- 
i The title prefix'd to each of them informs us 
of the time, and occaſion, of their .being fpoken : 
but, it will not be ſuperfluous to give a ſhort ac- 
count of the perſon whoſe Impeachment is the ſub- 
je& of the + fecond: in which, tho' Mr. Waller ob- 
— great decency in language, the proſecution of his 


uncle Hambden ſeems to have fower'd the natural 
ſweetneſs of his temper. 


Tage 257. f Page 264. 


euncil; that they might not deliver their opĩni- 
ons with that unanimity, firmneſs, and freedom, 
which would have retriev'd his Intereſts, and prov'd 
deſtructive to their own : but, Sir Francis and all his 
brethrea eſcap'd, without having any pains, or pe- 
nalties, inflited on their perſons. 

| Being heated in this rhetorical conteſt, Mr. Walter 
ſeems to have refign'd himſelf implicitly to the con- 
duct of that artful Demagogue, who (as 1 Cicero ſays 
of Catiline) bad a head to contrive, and a tongue 
«* to perſuade, and a hand to execute, any miſ- 


4% chief: which, by a very pardonable ſlip of his- 


memory, the Noble Hiſtorian miſtook for the cha- 
rater of Cizna. And thus, for about three years, 
| having 

+ Erat ei cenfilium ad facinus aptum ; confilio au- 
tem neq ue lingua, neque manus, deerat. 


Orat. 3. in Catil, 
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ſeventh book of the Earl of Clarendon's hiſtory. of 
rebellion. And tho” his Lordſhip has hitherto been 


cenſur'd by ſome, for having iaduſtriouſly repreſented 
Mr. Waller's behaviour on that occaſion in too diſ- 


Þ Letter to the Earl of Portland, which was never 
Printed before. I was favor'd with an authentic copy 
of it by the Reverend. Dr. Tanner Chancellor of Nor- 
wich;. in whoſe poſſeſſion at preſent the original 
manuſcript is preſervd | The Letter after that 
which is addreis'd to my Lady Lacy Sidney, (Who 
hath already been mention'd in. theſe Obſervations, 


page 
*. Page 275: + Page 280. || Page 282. 
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1 Walks himſelf, which ld been a ea 
den as unjuſt, from any other hand bat his own. 


Fine ego me illorum * HE e | 
n | 
a 

| 1 —— | 

„ l (6441; _ Harat. | 
| Wes eliden would have appme's cxnancty il 
if the other Preface had been omitted 3 
generally known to have. been written by a 
Whoſe fine genius, and conſummate learning, 

have long render'd him one of the brighteſt orna- 
ments of dur age: and tho* it was a caſual eſſay, 

compos'd in his youth ; it is too finiſh'd a maſterpiece 


feftive, 
which i 
perſon, 
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